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i ae Mr. Smith carried his point 
of making a party for Vauxhall, confifting of Ma- 
dame Duval, M. Du Bois, all the Branghtons, Mr. 
Brown, himfelf,—and me!—for I find all endea- 
vours vain to efcape any thing which thefe people 
defire I fhould not. 

There were twenty difputes previous to our fetting 
out ; firft, as to the time of our going: Mr. Brangh- 
ton, his fon, and young Brown, were for fix o’clock ; 
and all the ladies and Mr. Smith were for eight ;— 
the latter, however, conquered. 

Then, as to the way we fhould go; fome were for 
a boat, others for a coach, and Mr. Branghton him- 
felf was for walking ; but the boat at length was 
decided upon. Indeed this was the only part of the 
expedition that was agreeable to me; for the Thames 
was delightfully pleafant. 

The garden is very pretty, but too formal; I fhould 
have been better pleafed, had it confifted lefs of ftrait 
walks, where 

Grove nods at grove, each alley has its brother. 


‘The trees, the numerous lights, and the company in 
the circle round the orcheftra made a moft brilliant 
and gay appearance ; and had IJ been with a party 
lefs difagreeable ‘to me, I fhould have thought it 
a place formed for animation and pléafure. There 
Was a concert; in the courfe of which, a hautbois 
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«No. more, I fuppofe, will my Coufin,” faid 
Mifs Branghton, looking reproachfully towards Mr. 
Smith. 

This reflection, which I feared would flatter his 
vanity, made me moft unfortunately requeft Madame” 
Duval’s permiffion to attend them. She granted it; 
and away we went, having promifed to meet in the. 
room. 

To the room, therefore, I would immediately 
have gone: but the fitters agreed that they would 
firft have a Jittle pleafure; and they tittered and 
talked fo loud, that they attraéted univerfal notice. 

«« Lord, Polly,” faid the eldeft, * fuppofe we 
were to take a turn in the dark walks!” 

«« Aye, do,” anfwered fhe ; ‘¢ and then we'll hide 
ourfelves, and then Mr. Brown will think we are 
loft.” 

I remonftrated very warmly againft this plan, 
telling them that it would endanger our mifling the 
re{t of the party all the evening. 

«¢ © dear,” cried Mifs Branghton, ** I thought 
how uneafy Mifs would be without a beau ag 

Thisimpertinence I did not think worth anf{wering 3 
and, quite by compulfion, I followed them down a 
long alley, in which there was hardly any light. 

By the time we came near the end, a large party 
of gentlemen, apparently very riotous, and who were 
hallooing, leaning on one another, and laughing im- 
moderately, feemed to ruth fuddenly from behind 
fome trees, and, meeting us face to face, put their 
arms at their fides, and formed a kind of circle, which 
firit {topped our proceeding, and then our retreating, 
for we were prefently entirely inclofed. The Mifs 
Branghtons fcreamed aloud, and I was frightened 
exceedingly: our {creams were anfwered with burfts 
of laughter, and for fome minutes we were kept 
prifoners, till at laft, one of them rudely feizing 
hold of me, faid I was a pretty little creature. 

Terrified 
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Terrified to death, I { ings rled with fuch vehe- 
mence to difengage myfelf from him, that I fu 
ceeded, in fpite of his efforts to detain me ; _and im- 
mediately, and with a fwiftnefs which fear only 
could have given me, I flew rather than ran up the 
walk, hoping to fecure my fafety by returning to 
the lights and company we had fo foolithly left: but 
before I could poflibly accomplifh my purpofe, I 
was met by another party of men, one of whom 
placed himfelf fo dire aH in my way, calling out, 
«« Whither fo faft, my love :”———that I could only 
have proceeded by running into his arms. 

In a moment both my hands, by different perfons, 
were caught hold of ; and one of them, in a mott 
familiar manner, defired, when I ran next, to ac- 
Pigs en me inarace; while the reft of the party 

ftood {till and laughed. 

I was almoft diflra@ted with terror, and fo breath- 
lefs with running, that I could not fpeak ; till an- 
other advancing, faid, I wasas handfome as an angel, 
and defired to be of the party. I then juft articu- 
lated, ‘* For. Heaven’s fake, Gentlemen, let me 
pafs!” 

Another then rufhing fuddenly forward, exclaim - 
ed, ‘ Heaven and earth! what voice is that? 

‘¢ The voice of the prettieft little actrefs I have 
feen this age,’ anfwered one of my perfecutors. 


«« No,—no,—no—” I panted out, «I am no 
actrefs —pray let me go »—pray let ttf pafs,—” 
‘«* By all that’s facred,” cried the fame voice, 


which I then knew for Si Clement Willoughby’s, 
** tis herfelf !” : 
«Sir Clement Willoughby!” cried I. « O Sir, 
affiftt—affilt me—or | fhall die with terror!” 
‘«Gentlemen,” cried he, difengaging them all 
from me in an inftant, ** pra ay leate this la dy to me.” 
3 oud ee ghs proceeded from every mouth, and 
tWo or three faid, W7, Noughby has all the luck!’ But 
one of ‘sive in a paflienate manner, vowed he 
3 would 
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“ Infolence!” repeated he 
6 Y es, Sir Cle ment, infole pe from you, WioG 


know me, I had a claim for protection,—not to 
fuch treatment as this.” 

“By Heaven,” cried he, with warmt 
L me ;—why, tell me,—why do [ fee 


‘-—thefe darl 


here fo[s this a place for IViILS Anvil ( 
walks !——no aes no companion !—by all that’ 
good, I can fcarce believe iny fenfes !’ 

Extre sh offended at this fpeech, I turned 
angrily pitas him; and, not d igning to ma! 
wer, walked on towards that part of 
whence L deeesiued the- lights an pany. 
Fle followed me; but we were both fome ti 
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do you take advantage of the abfence of my friends 
to affront me?” 

“No, Madam,” cried, he rifing; ‘I would 
fooner forfeit my life than aét fo mean a part. But 
you have flung me into “amazement unfpeakable, 
and you will not condefcend to liften to my requeft 
of giving me fome explanation,” 

“ The manner, Sir,” faid I, ‘in which you 
fpoke that requeft, made, and will-make, me fcorn 
to an{wer it.” ‘ 

««Scorn!—I will own to you, I expected not 
fuch difpleafure from Mifs Anville.” 

‘« Perhaps, Sir, if you had, you would lefs vo- 
luntarily have merited it.” 

«« My dearelt life, furely it muft be known to you, 
that the man does not breathe who adores you fo 
paffionately, fo fervently, fo tenderly as I do!— 
Why, then, will you delight in perplexing me ?— 
in keeping me in fufpenfe?—in torturing me with 
doubt -—” 

«J, Sir, delight in perplexing you!—you are 
much miftaken. Your fufpenfe, your doubts, 
your perplexities,—are of your own creating; and, 
believe me, Sir, they may 2ffend, but they can never 
delight me:—but, as you have yourfelf raifed, you 
muit yourfelf fatisfy, them.” 

«« Good God!—that fuch haughtinefs and fuch 
fweetnefs can inhabit the fame manfion!” 

I made no anfwer; but quickening my pace, I 
waiked on filently and fullenly, till this moft im- 
petuous of men, fnatching my hand, which he grafp- 
ed with violence, befought me to forgive him with 
fuch earneftnefs of fupplication, that, merely to 
efcape his importunities, I was forced to fpeak, and 
in fome méafure to grant the pardon he requefted ; 
though it was accorded with a very ill grace: but, 
indeed, I knew not how to refift the humility of his 
jntreaties : yet never fhall I recolle& the occafion he 
gave me of difpleafure, without feeling it renewed, 

Ve 
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We now foon arrived in the midft of the general 
crowd ; and, my own fafety being then infured, I 
grew extremely uneafy for the Mifs Branghtons, 
whofe danger, however imprudently incu irred by 
their own folly, I too well knew how to tremble for. 
To this confideration all my pride of heart yielded, 
and [ determined to feek my party with the utmoft 
fpeed ; though not without a figh did I recolleét the 
fruitl lefs attempt I had made after the opera, of con- 
cealing from this man my unfortunate connections), 
which I was now obliged to make known. 

I haftened, therefore. to the room, witha view of 
fending young Branghton to the aid of his fitters. 
In a very fhort time T perceived Madame Duval and 
the reft looking at one of the paintings. 

I muft own to you honeftly, my dear Sir, that an 
involuntary repugnance feizéd me at prefenting 
fuch a fet to Sir Clement,—he who. had been ufed 

2 fee me in parties fo different !—My pace flacken- 
ed as I approached them,—but they prefently per- 
ceived me. 

<¢ Ah, Mademoifelle!” cried M. Du Bois, * Que 
je fuis charmé de vous voir !” 

= Pray, Mifs,” cried Mr. Brown, “* where’s Milfs 
Pol ly? F 

“e “Why, Mifs, you’ve been a long while gone,’ 
faid Mr. Branghton ; ‘“‘ we thought you'd been loft. 
But what have you Ache with your coufins?” 

[ hefitated,—for Sir Clement regarded me with a 
look of wonder. 

‘* Pardi,” cried Madame Duval, ‘I fhan’t let 
you leave me again in a hurry. Wh ef here we've 


been in fuch a fright | !—and all the while I fuppofe, 
you ve been ‘thinking nothing about the matter,” 

es Well,’ ” faid young aEaCe, ‘©as long as 
Mifs is come back, Ff don’t mi ind ; for as to Bid. and 
Poll, they can take care of themfel ves. But the beit 
joke i iS, Mr. Smith is gone all about a looking for 
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efe fpeeches were made almoft all in a breath: 
but when, at laft, they waited for > an{wer, ae 
them, that, in walking up o f the long all eyS, 
we had been frightened and ieoapaied: 

‘The long alleys!” repeated Mr. Branghton; 
«© and, pray, what had you to do in the long alleys? 
why, to be fure, you muft all of you have had a 
mind to be affronted !” 

This {peech was not more impertinent to me, 
than furprifing to Sir Clement, who regarded all 
the party with evident aftonifhment. However, I 
told young Branghton, that no time ought to be loft, 
for that his fifters might require his immediate pro- 
tection. 

«* But how will they get it?” cried this brutal 
brother: ‘¢if they’ve a mind to behave in fuch a 
manner as that, they ought to protect themfelves ; 
and fo they may for me.” 

’ faid the fimple Mr. Brown, ‘ whether 
o, I think I may as well fee after Mifs 


her then interfering, infifted that his fon 

Id accompany him - it uway th ey went. 
was now that Madame Duval firtt perceived Sir 
lement ; to whom, rurning with a look of great 
difpleafure, fhe an grily faid, ‘* Ada for, fo you are 
comed here!—Of all the people in the world, I 
wonder, child, you would let fuch a—fuch a perfon 


as that Keep Company with you.’ 
* 


| 
“Tam very forry, Madam,” faic Sir Clement in 


a tone of furprife if I have been fo unfortunate as 
to offend you ; believe you weil not regret the 
honour | now h: lave of attending Mifs Any ille, when 
} ee, Me Sony , [oe 
you hear that I have been fo hat ppy as to do her fome 
ret 
fervice 
fut > Madame D with. hari bee 
Juft ass Madame ] uval, with her ufual AZa foz, 
begsinni eee oe ae 
ginning to reply, the attention of Sir Cle- 
s sy (2 a 
nt was wholly drawn from te by the appear- 


7 


» coming fuddenly behind 
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me, and freely putting his hands on my fhoulders, 
cried, ‘* O ho, my little runaway, have I found 
you at laft? I have been fcampering all over the 


gardens for you ; for I was determined to find you, 
if you were above ground.—But how could you be 
fo cruel as to leave us?”’ 

I turned round to him, and looked with a degree 
of contempt that I hoped would have quieted him: 
but he had not the fenfe to underftand me ; and, at- 


tempting to take my hand, he added, ‘* Such a de- 
mure-looking lady as you are, who'd have thought 


of your leading one fuch a dance?—Come, now, 
don’t be fo coy ; only think what a trouble I have 
had in running after you !” 

«©The trouble, Sir,” faid I, ‘* was of your own 
choice,—not mine.” And I walked round to the 
other fide of Madame Duval. 

Perhaps I was too proud ;—but I could not en- 
dure that Sir Clement, whofe eyes followed him 


with looks of the moft furprifed curiolity, fhould 
J 
witneis his unwelcome ftamuitarity. 
TT no? e “emaval he m™ tiny ¢ aa. 9 d of 
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iVi Vahl ; 
és Nin c 
‘ ’ 
cs And , m9 ee » A WH) left the 
iXly oe YY, il i aK, A; vu ju Avi em 
; 
dia Ss aia ' | x Rea 
et: 530 unfortunate I am !—but 1 terday T fent 
. , -_, : T 1 1 a ] Nan 7 
to acquaint the Captain I {hould reach the Grove by 
‘| 7 m ~ T 'g 2 1? 4 a ‘? . Cc 
to-morrow noon! However, I fhall get away as fait 
y " ; 11 " ; %> > 
as polli Me , it YOu D long in towns 
be) 


«© And then, when you | it, — which way 
—will you allow me to afk, which way you fhall 
travel?” aS 

«Indeed, I don’t know.” 

‘© Not know !—But do you return to the Mir- 


ny morer” 
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‘¢ T—J can’t tell, Sir.” 

And then I addrefled myfelf to Madame Duval, 
with fuch a pretended carneitnefs, that he was oblig- 
ed to be filent. 

As he cannot but obferve the great change in my 
fituation, which he knows not how to account for, 
there is fomething in all thefe queftions, and this un- 
reftrained curiofity, that I did not expect froma 
man who, when he pleafes, can be fo well-bred as 
Sir Clement Willoughby. He feems difpofed to 
think, that the alteration in my companions autho- 
rifes an alteration in his manners. It is true, he 
has always treated me with uncommon freedom, but 
never before with fo difrefpe@ful an abruptnefs. 
This obfervation, which he has given me caufe to 
make, of his changing with the tide, has funk him 
more in my opinion than any other part of his conduet. 

Yet I could almoft have laughed when I looked 
at Mr. Smith, who no fooner faw me addreffled by 
Sir Clement, than, retreating aloof from the com- 
pany, he feemed to lofe at once all his happy felf 
fufficiency and conceit : looking now at the baronet, 
now at himfelf; furveying, with forrowful eyes, 
his drefs ; {truck with his air, his geftures, his eafy 
gaiety ; he gazed at him with envious admiration, 
and feemed himfelf, with conf{cious infe 
fhrink into nothing. ; 

Soon after, Mr. Brown running up to us, called 
out, ‘* La, what, i’n’t Mifs Polly come yet ?” 

‘© Come,” faid Mr, Branghton ; « why, I thought 
you went to fetch her yourfelf, didn’t you £” 

‘© Yes, but I couldn’t find her ;—yet I dare fay 
I’ve been over half the garden.” 

«© Half! but why did not you go over it all?” 

“© Why, fol will: but only I thought Id jult 
come and we if the was here fir(t?” 
«¢ But where’s Tom?” 

«« Why, I don’t know; 
with me all as ever I could 


riority, to 


for he would not ftay 
fay ; for we met fome 
young 
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young gentlemen of his acquaintance, and fo he bid 
me, go, and look myfelf; for he faid, fays he, I 
can divert myfelf better another way, fays he.” 

This account being given, away again went this 
filly young man ; and Mr. Branghton, extremely in- 
cenfed, faid he would go and fee after them himfelf, 

«So, now,” cried Madame Duval, ‘ he’s gone 
too! why, at this rate, we fhall have to wait for 
one or other of them all night!” 

Obferving that Sir Clement feemed difpofed to 
renew his inquiries, I turned towards one of the 
paintings, and, pretending to be very much occu- 
pied in looking at it, afked M. Du Bois fome que- 
{tions concerning the figures. 

‘©O, Mon Dieu!’ cried Madame Duval, ‘* don’t 
afk him; your beft way is to afk Mr. Smith, for 
he’s been here the ofteneft. Come, Mr. Smith, I 
dare fay you can tell us all about them.” 

«* Why, yes, Ma’am, yes,” faid Mr. Smith; 
who, brightening up at this application, advanced 
towards us with an air of aifumed importance, 
which, however, fat very uneafily upon him, and 
begged to know what he fhould explain firft : 
“For I have attended,” faid he, ‘* to all thefe 
paintings, and know every thing in them perfe@lly 
well; for I am rather fond of piétures, Ma’am ; 
and, really, I muft fay, I think a pretty piture is 
a—a very — is really a very —is fomething very 
pretty— 

** So do I too,” faid Madame Duval; “ but pray, 
now, dir, tell us who that is meant for?” pointing 
to a figure of Neptune. 

«« ‘That !—why, that, Ma’am, is,—dLord blefs me, 
I can’t think how I come to be fo ftupid, but really 
[ have forgot his name ;—and yet, I know it as 
well as my own too:—however, he’s a General, 
Ma’am, they are all generals.” 

I faw Sir Clement bite his lips; and, indeed, fo 
did I mine. 


ss Well,” 
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«« Well,” faid Madame Duval, ‘* it’s the oddeff 
drefs for a general ev ‘ 
“ He fee: ms fo a figure,” faid Sir Clement, 
ss ‘tha lat Ti 1e he muft be Gene- 
10 stg a my.” ; 
an{wered Mr. Smith, refpect- 


Yes, Sir, yes, 


ly bowing, and big) DenEpIee at being thus re- 


ferred to, ‘you are perfectly right ;—but I cannot 


J 


for my life think of his name ;—perhaps, Sir, you 


may remember it??’ 
«© No, really,” replied Sir Clement, ‘ my ac- 
quaintance among the generals is not fo extenfive.” 
The ironical tone of voice in which Sir Clement 


{poke entirely difconcerted Mr. Smith ; who, again 


retiring to an. humble diftance, feemed fenfibly 
mortified at the failure of his attempt to recover his 
confequence. 

Soon Pig x Mr. Branghton returned with his 
youngeft ghter, whom he had refcued from 
party of in folent youn ip oees but he had not 
been able to find the elde Mifs Poll ya was rea 
frightened, and declared fhe would never go into th 
dark w alike: again. Her father, leaving | her with us, 
went in queft of her fifter. 

Whil e fhe was relating her adventures, to which 
nobody | liftened more attentively - than Sir Clement, 
we faw Mr. Brown enter the room. O, la!” 
cried Mifs Polly, ‘* let me hide myfelf, and don’t 
tell him I’m come.” : 

She then placed herfelf behin 2 Madame Duval, 
in fuch a manner that fhe oA ot t be feen. 

«So Mifs Polly is not come ves !” faid the fimple 
fwain: ‘* well, Il can’t think where fhe can be! 
I’ve been a looking, and loo oo ing, and looking all 

about, and I can’t find her all I can do.” 

“«V ell, but, Mr. B ace Jed Mr. Smith, 
«s fha’n’t you goa Jook for the dy again?” 

«Yes, Sir,” faid he, fitting x down ; but I muft reft 
me alittle bit firft. Y t think how tired Iam.” 

Tne} 
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«QO fie, Mr. Brown, fie,” cried Mr. Smith, 

winking at us, “ tired of looking fora lady! Go, 
, ie 

‘© So I will, Sir, prefently ; but you’d be tired 

Iked fo far: befid s, I think fhe’s 

1uft have feen 


too, if you’: 
gone out of the 
fomething or other of her. 


‘sie 


A he, be, he! of the tittering Polly, now betrayed 
her, and fo ended this ingenious little artifi e. 
At laft appe ared Mr. Branght ym. and Mifs Biddy ; 


who, with a face of mixed anger and | confufion, 
addrefling herfelf to me, faid, ‘* So, Mifs, fo you ran 
away from me! Well, fee if I don’t do as much by 
you fome day or other! But I thought how it would 
be; you'd no mind to leave the gentlemen, though 
you'd run away from me.” 

was fo much furprifed at this attack, t I 
could not anfwer her for very amazement ; and 
fhe proceeded to tell us how ill fhe had been 
ufed, and that two young men had been making 
her walk up and down the dark walks by abfolute 
force, and as faft as ever they could tear her along ; 
and many ies particulars, which I will not tire 


=e 


* - 1 cf 7 a a 
you with relating. In conclufion, looking at Mr. 
ra) ; > 7 es > . 1 4% , 

S fhe faid, ** But to be fure, thought I, at leaft 


> company will be looking for me; fo I little 
expected to find you all here, talking as comfortably 
as ever you. can. However, I know I may thank 
my coufin for it!” 

‘‘ Ifyou mean me, Madam,” faid-I, very much 
fhocked, «* I am quite ignorant in what manner | 


Why, by t you id with 
us, I'll anfwer for it Mr. Smith and M. Du Bois 
would have come to look for us; but I { ippofe they 
could not leave your lady 

The folly and cnreat iablenefs. of this fpeech 


id admit of no anfwer. But what a 
this for Sir Clement! his furprife was evident ; and 
I muft acknowledg e my confufion was equally great. 


Sie 
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We had now to wait for young Branghton, who 
did not appear for fome time ; and during this in- 
terval it was with difficulty that I avoided Sir Cle- 
ment, who was on the rack of curiofity, and dying 
to {peak to me. 

When, at laft, the hopeful youth returned, a 
long and frightful quarrel enfued between him and 
his father, in which his fifters occafionally joined, 
concerning his negleét; and he defended himfelf 
only bya brutal mirth, which he indulged at their 
expenfe. 

Every one now feemed inclined to depart,—when, 
as ufual, a difpute arofe upon the way of our going, 
whether in acoach ora boat. After much debating, 
it was determined that we fhould make two parties, 
one by the water and the other by land; for Ma- 
dame Duval declared fhe would not, upon any ac- 
count, go into a boat at-night. 

Sir Clement then faid, that if fhe had no carriage 
in waiting, he fhould be happy to fee her and me 
fafe home, as his was in readinefs. 

Fury ftarted into her eyes, and paffion inflamed 
every feature, as fhe anfwered, “* Pard:, no—you 
may take care of yourfelf, if you pleafe ; but as to 
me, I promife you I fha’n’t truft myfelf with no fuch 
perfon.” 

He pretended not to comprehend her meaning ; 
yet, to wave a difcuffion, acquiefced in her refufal. 
‘The coach-party fixed upon, confifted of Madame 
Duval, M. Du Bois, Mifs Branghton, and myfelf. 

I now began to rejoice, in private, that at leaft 
our lodgings would be neither feen nor known by Sir 
Clement. We foon met with an hackney-coach, 
into which he handed me, and then took leave. 

Madame Duval having already* given the coach- 
man her direction, he mounted the box, and we were 
juft driving of, when Sir Clement exclaimed, “ By 
Heaven, this is the very coach I had in waiting for 
myfelf. 


é¢ "This. 
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«« This coach, your honour!” faid the man; no, 
that it i’n’t.” : 

Sir Clement, however, fwore that it was; and 

refently, the man, begging his pardon, faid he had 
really forgotten that he was eng aged. 

I have no doubt but that this {cheme occurred to 
him at the moment, and that he made fome fign 
to the coachman, which induced him to fupport it: 
for there is not the leaft probability that the accident 
really happened, as it is moft likely his own chariot 
was in waiting. 

The man then opened the coach-door, and Sir 
Clement advancing to it, faid, ‘* I don’t believe 
there is another carriage to be had, or I would not 
incommode you; but as it may be difagreeable to 
you to wait here any longer, I beg you will not 
get out, for you fhall be fet down before I aim car- 
ried home, if you will be fo good as to make a little 
room. 

And fo faying, in he jumped, and feated himfelf 
between M. Du Bois and me, while our aftonifhment 
at the whole tranfaGtion was too great for fpeech. 
He then ordered the coachman to drive on, accords 
ing to the direétions he had already received. 

For the fisft ten minutes no one uttered a word 5 
and then, Madame Duval, no longer able to con~ 
tain herfelf, exclaimed, ‘* Ma foi, if this isn’t one 
of the impudenteft things ever I fee!” 

Sir Clement, regardlefs of this rebuke, attended 
only to me; however, I anfwered nothing he faid, 


09 


ae 


when I could poffibly avoid fo doing. Mifs Brangh- 
ton made feveral attempts to attract his notice, but 
in vain, for he would not take the trouble of paying 
her any regard. 

Madame Duval, during the reft of the ride, ad- 
dreffed herfelf to M. Du Bois in French, and in 
that language exclaimed, with great vehemence, 
again{t boldnefs and affurance. 

I was extremely glad when I thought our jour- 


ney 


‘my fituation was 

Cl ement perpetually en- 
ad: I looked out of the 
" we were near home: Sir 
did the fame; and then, 
called NV here 


never trouble } our head abou 
by no directions of your’s Dro nile Yous 
" When, at lat, we ftopped at an A ifier’s in High 
Holborn,— sir Clement faid nothing, ea his eyes, 
i mployed in viewing the 
f the houfe. ‘Vhe peer 
nged to him, and therefore he infitt 
upon paying for it; and then he took leave. ~Di 
i OlS Ww alk ed home with Mifs Branghton, aid Ma- 
dame Di IV “eo and I retired to our ap yartments, 

H ow _difagreeable an eve ag s adventure! not 
one of the party feemed fatisfied, « rae Sir Clement; 
who was in higl (pirits tes ‘Mada > Duval was 
enraged at meeting with him; Mr. Br: ung Se ak ane 
gry with his children; the frolic of the Milfs rangh- 
tons had exceeded their plan, and ended in Cae own 
diftrefs ; their brother was provoked that there had 
been no riot; Mr. Brown was tired, and Mr. Smith 
mortified. Astom yfelf, I a ac knowledge, no- 
thing could ‘be more difagreeable to me, than being 
feen "by Sir Clement Willou: tbs with a party at 
once fo vulgar in themfe lve es, and fo familiar to me. 

And you, too, my dear Sir, will, I know, be forry 
that I have met him; ho wever, there is no appre-= 
henfion éf his vifiting here, as Madame Duval is 
far too angry to admit him. 


re cr. D.. Be RES e 
talted,when Mifs Branghton, her brother, Mr. Smit! 


and Monfieur Dy Bois, called to inquire after our 


Lhis civility in young Branghton, I much fuf- 
pect, was merely the refult of hi father com- 
mands ; but his fifter and Mr. Smith, I foon found, 
had motives of their own. Scarce had they fpoken 
to Madame Duval, when, advancing eagerly to me, 
cs Pp y 


Pray, Ma’am,” faid Mr, Smith, ‘* who was that 
«* Pray, Coufin,” cried Mifs Branghton, ‘ was 
ari tl hat 
not he the fame gentleman you ran away with that 
night at the ope ra ae 
+s Gr ood: refs ! t]} H 
ton ; ‘‘ and, I declare, as foon as ever 1 faw him, 
I thou ht I knew his f ¥ 


rat he > ad +7 worn 
bat il : OU 


i VADs alu y 


S. 1 def c aR ake Sad ey eae 
“I'm fure ba ll defy you to forget him,” anfwered 

. sien | , Sas tae: 

hi yu | Tike him: he is the finelt 
heats 

c i Win my lite; dc «{ j if VI 


; ivil. 4Ahe 

ae tua ; TAN” aes 
“© Why, you won’t give 
ott AA. seni 2 
{aid ivil. D1 1ith.—<*¢ : 


veman's name?” 
‘ Willous ghby, Sas 
« W illou; oh by ! ] think I have heard the name. 
Pi Bh apo , is he marr! de” 
6 ; ee Ee pee Sh Lae Mit Bra \oh. 
Lord, no, that he is not,” cried Mifs srangh 


| 
ton; ‘* he looks too {mi rt bya eg 
riedman. Pray, Cou fin, how did you get acquainted 
J S 


‘eat deal for a mar- 


him ae 


5 


“Pray, Mifs,” faid young ea ees in the 
{s 


fame breath, ** what’s his bufinefs 


Indeed 
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«« Indeed I don’t know,” anfwered I. 

«« Something very genteel, I dare fay,” added 
Mifs Branghton, ‘ becaufe he dreffes fo, fine.” 

‘« It ought to be fomething that brings in a good 
income,” faid Mr. Smith; ‘* for I’m fure he did 
not get that fuit of clothes he had on under thirty 
or forty pounds; for I know the price of clothes 
pretty wel] :—Pray, Ma’am, can you tell me what 
he has a-year ?” 

‘© Don’t talk no more about him,” cried Ma- 
dame Duval, “ for I don’t like to hear his name: 
I believe he’s one of the worft perfoas in the world; 
for though I never did him no manner of harm, nor 
fo much as hurt a hair of his head, I.know he was 
an accomplice with that fellow, Captain Mirvan, 
to take away my life.” 

Every body but myfelf, now crowding around 
her for an explanation, a violent rapping at the 
ftreet-door was unheard; and, without any pres 
vious notice, in the midft of her narration, Sir 
Clement Willoughby entered the room. They all 
ftarted, and, with looks of guilty confufion, as if 
they feared his refentment for having liftened to 
Madame Duval, they fcrambled for chairs, and in 
a moment were all formally feated. 

Sir Clement, after a general bow, fingling out 
Madame Duval, faid, with his ufual eafinefs, «* I 
have done myfelf the honour of waiting on you, Ma- 
dam, to inquire if you haveany commands to Howard 
Grove, whither I am going to-morrow morning.” 

Then, feeing the ftorm that gathered in her eyes, 
before he allowed her time to anfwer, he addrefled 
himfelf to me ;—“* And if you, Madam, have any 
with which you will honour me, I fhall be happy to 
execute them.” 

*« None at all, Sir.’’ 

*«« None!—not to Mifs Mirvan!—no meflage! no 
letter!” 

« I wrote to Mifs Mirvan yefterday by the poft.” 

. « My 


<= 
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«¢ My application fhould have been earlier, had 
I fooner known your addrefs.” 

«© Ma foi,” cried Madame Duval, recovering from 
her furprife, ‘ I believe never nobody faw the like 
af this!” 

« Of what, Madam!” cried the undaunted Sir 
Clement, turning quick towards her; ‘* 1 hope no 
one has offended you!” 

«¢ You don’t hope no fuch a thing!” cried fhe, 
half choaked with paiflion, and rifing from her chair. 
This motion was followed by the re(t; and, ina 
moment, every body {ftood up. 

Still Sir Clement was not abafhed ; affeCting to 
make a bow of acknowledgment to the company in 
general, he faid, ‘* Pray—I beg—Ladies, —Gentle- 
men,—pray don’t let me difturb you, pray keep your 
feats.” 

«¢ Pray, Sir,” faid Mifs Branghton, moving a chair 
towards him, ‘* won’t you fit down yourfelf ?”” 

«« You are extremely good, Ma’am :—rather than 
make any difturbance—”’ 

And fo faying, this ftrange man feated himfelf, 
as did in an initant every body elfe, even Madame 
Duval herfelf, who, overpowered by his boldnefs, 
feemed too full for utterance. 

He then, and with as much compofure as if he 
had been an-expeéted gueft, began to difcourfe on 
the weather, its uncertainty,—the heat of the public 

laces in fummer,—the emptinefs of the town,— 
and other fuch common topics. 

Nobody, however, anfwered him; Mr. Smith 
feemed afraid, young Branghton afhamed, M. Du 
Bois amazed, Madame Duval enraged, and myfelf 
determined not to interfere. All that he could ob- 
tain, was the notice of Mifs Branghton, whofe nods, 
{miles, and attention, had fome appearance of enter- 
ing into conyerfation with him, 

At length, growing tired, I fuppofe, of engaging 
every body’s eyes, and nobody’s tongue, addretling 

himfelf 


69 
ae Se 


himfelf to Madame Duva 


land to me, he faid, ® J 


regard m5 felf as peculiarly unfortunate, Lailies) in 


having fi xed uy 


I 

Grove. Vi 
T 
‘So |] 


IN 


{ upp ofe 
Duval, | ft 

eating herfel 
lake you 


agall 


y 
fis 4 


re —but, ] 


that,” raifing 


r 
SS 


hen you are abfer 


on a time for my vifit to Howard 
it from it.” 
, oir, fo I {uppofe,” 
riling, and the next moment as haftily 
you ‘Il be a wanting of fomebody 
r game of, and fo you may think to get 

Ee promife yc ou, Sir, you won't 
fo eafy a matter to make me a fool: and 
her voice, ‘ I’ve 


cried Madame 


found you 


out, I aflure you; fo if ever you go to play your 


tricks upon me again, 


go directly to a jul iftice of peace; fo, 


Vl ve no more ado, but 


Sir, if you 


can’t thin wd of not} ling but making people ride about 
the country at all | hours of the night, juft for your 


1] 


diverfion, why, you'll find I know fome juttices as 


well as Juftice Tyrell.’ 

Sir Clement was 
tack ; yet he affecte 
te{fted he did n ot 


6 Well,” 


as 


edd enced ps 
rfland | net meaning. 


‘if J don't hte Bs cae 


people can get fuch ‘mpudence y that, 


youll fay any 
you're black in the face, 
nobody 
I’m refolved.’ 


“© Doubtlefs not, Madam 


6 and 
: ana ] 


fome hefitation ; 


ever had fuch an intention : 
ec(), Sir, you are val 


but I know what it’s al] 
can get !— You could 
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thing: he 
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treat m 
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ever, if you fwear tll 
b 


3 


hope vou de 
4 


my refpeé for you—” 
polite all of a fudden! 
nly for what you 


Peete we Ly, 
LIKE nob ay at how ard 


re 


yourlelf 
edn’t trouble yourfelf to 


} } f 
ary rtf tina $A 
WOU That, for you 


inait never 
fo much as a diffieof 
yz trick for 
‘Dhere 


SS BL er 


Vile 


il 
¥ 


rem 
‘ 


ha 
v 


pany 


y 
i 


COl 


EVELINA- 


«« Pardi,” cried Madame Duval, ‘ this is the 
moft provokingetft part of all! why, you might as 
well tell me I don’t know my own name.” 

«« Here is certainly fome miftake; for I affure 

” 


you, Ma’am 
alpeserte igi de 
«s Don’t affure me nothing, cried Madame Du- 


val, raifing her voice; * { know what I’m faying, 
and fo do you too; for did not you tell me all that 
about the Tower; and about M. Du Bois ?—why, 
M. Du Bois wasn’t never there, nor nigh it, and 
fo it was all your own invention.” 

«© May there not be two perfons of the fame 
name? the miftake was but natural.” 

s¢ Don’t tell me of no miftake, for it was all on 
purpofe: befides, did not you come, all in a mafk, 
to the chariot-door, and help to get me put in that 
ditch ?—I'll promife you, I’ve had the greateft mind 
sn the world to take the law of you ever fince; 
and if ever you do as much again, fo I will, I affure 

ou!” 

Here Mifs Branghton tittered, Mr. Smith fmiled 
contemptuoufly, and young Branghton thruft his 
handkerchief into his mouth to {top his laughter. 

The fituation of Sir Clement, who faw all that 
paffed, became now very awkward, even to himfelf, 
and he ftammered very much in faying, ‘ Surely, 
Madam—furely you—you cannot do me the—the 
injuttice to think—that I had any fhare in the——the— 
the misfortune which—” - 

«Ma fai, Sir,” cried Madame Duval, with in- 
creafing paffion, ‘** you’d beft not {tand talking to 
me at that rate: J know it was you; and if you 
ftay there, a provoking me in fuch a manner, [ll 
fend for-a conf{table this minute.” 

Young Branghton, at thefe words, in fpite of all 
his efforts, bur{t into a loud laugh; nor could either 
his fitter or Mr. Smith, though with more modera- 

tion, forbear joining in his mirth. 

Sir Clement darted his eyes towards them with 

looks 


looks of the moft ‘ry contempt; and then told 
Madame Duval, that he would not now detain | 
to make his vindication, but would wait on he: 
fome time when fhe was.a 
“© :Pard epiti cried fhe, ‘* T don’t defire none 
of your company ; and if you wasn't the moft boldeft 


ler 


= 


perfon in the world, you would not dare look me in 
1 : ” 7 
tne face. 

The hg, ha, ha’s! and he, he, he’s! erew more 
and more a reaieist lah yle, -as if che re{traint, trom 


which ‘they had burft, had added to fais violet 
Sir cat: could-no longer endure being the object 
who excited them; and, having no anfwer ready 
es Madame Duval, he haftily 1 talked towards Mr, 
oe and young Branghton, and {ternly demanded 

hat they | laug shed até 

ir gies by the air of importance which he affuined, 
and alarmed at the angry tone of his voice, their 
merriment ceafed as inftantaneoufly ~ if it had been 
directed by cleck-work; and they ftared fooli ihly, 
now at him, now at: each other, without makin 
any anfwer but a fimple ‘* Vothing, Sir. 

“© pour le coup,” cried Madame Duva l, “ this 
is too much! Pray, Sir, what bufinefs have you to 


ce 


yh. , ps 
come hnere a ora ring peopie that comes to iee me, 


I fuppofe next nobody niuft laugh but yourfelf ! 
my? n j ”» ¢ : c ‘ 
«; With me, Madam,” faid Sir C lement, bow- 


ing, ‘‘ a/ady may do any thing, and confequently 
here ts no liberty in w hich £ fhall not be happy to 
indulge you.:—but it has never been my cuftom to 
give the fame licence to gentlemen.” 

' 


te, : : 
[hen, advancing to me, who had fat very « quietly 


on a window during this feene, he faid, « Mifs An- 
ville, l may at leaft acquaint our frie nds at Howard 
srove that [ had the honour of leaving you in good 


A 
— | 9 si 
health. And then, lowering er sieice. he 
‘« For Heaven’s fake, my deareft creature, who ar 
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ele people: and how came you fo ftran: gely 
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«¢ T beg my refpects to all the family, Sir,” an- 


fwered I aloud ; ‘* and I hope you will find them 


well.” 
He looked at me reproachfully, but kifled my 
; and then, tb pe to Madame Duval and 
Branghton, paffed h raftily by the men, and made 


iS CXIts 
I fancy he will not be very eager to repeat his vi- 
fits; for I fthould imagine he has rarely, if ever, ‘been 
before in a fituation fo awkward and difagreeable. 
Madame Duval has been all fpirits and exultation 
ever fince he went, and only wifhes Captain Mirvan 
would call, that fhe might do the fame by him. Mr. 
Smith, upon hearing that he was a haronet, and 
feeing him drive off in a very beautiful « base de- 
clared that he would not have laughed upon any ac- 
count, had he known his rank; and regretted CX- 
tremely having miffed fuch an ‘opportu nity of mak- 
ing fo genteel an acquaintance. Young Branghton 
vowed, that, if he had known as much, he would 
have afked for his cuftom; and his fifter has fung his 
prai ifes ever fince,-protefting fhe thought al] along 
he was a man of quality by his /ook. 
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EVELINA in Continuation. 
June 21. 

Tue laft three ev enings have pafled tolera- 
bly quiet, for the Vauxhall adventures had given 
Madame Duval a furfeit of public places : home, 
however, foon growing tirefome, fhe determined to- 
night, fhe faid, to rcheve her ennui by fome amufe- 
ment; and it was therefore fettled, that we fhould 
call upon the B: ranghtons at their houfe, and thence 

proceec d to Marybone Gardens. 
psrest ase we re ached Snow Hill, we were 
we hurried into the 


fhop, 
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ihop, where the firft obje& I faw was Mr. Macart- 
ney, with a book in his hand, feated in the fame cor. 
ner where I {aw him laft; but his looks were {till 
more wretched than before, his face yet thinner, and 


4 
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his eyes funk almoft hollow into his head. He | lifted 


them up as we entered, and J even thought that they 
emitted a eh of joy: involuntarily I made to him 
my firft courtefy ; he rofe and nea with a preci- 
pee that ES {ted furprife and confufion. 

In a few minutes we were joined by all the fa mily, 
except Mr. Smith, who fortunat ely was engaged. 

Had all the future profperity of our lives de -p sended 
upon jthe gore or bad weather of this evening, it 
could not have been treated as a ful bject of greater 
Se ow «« Sure never any thing was fo un- 
lucky!” —«* Lord, how provoking !’— ‘« It might 
rain for ever, if it would hold up now.’”—T hef fe, 
and fuch exprefl lions, with many anxious obferva- 
tions apon the kennels, filled . up all the converfation 
till t hower was over. 

ane pee a very warm debate arofe, whether we 
fhould purfue our plan, or defer it to eae finer 


evening. The Mifs Branghtons were for the for- 


anc 


mery:their father was fire it would rain again ; 
Madame Duval, the ugh the de tefted ret urning finite 
yet dreaded the bios efs of the gardens. 
RA r),, Raircthe ‘ {; 1 nin + 1 ¢ 
1viw 4/U DHOIS then propoled going to the top ol 
: : z ; " oO , © 
the houte, to examine whether the: clouds tsbkea 
threatening or peaceable: Mifs Bran ghton ftarting 
° SA r 7 ” r o 
at this propofal, faid they might go t Bee Macart- 


} 


) 
ney’s room if they would, but not to her 
This was enough for the brother ; ou with a 
oud laugh, declared he would have fome fun ; and 


ae | 


liately led the way, calling to us all to fo Ta 


His fifters both ran after, but no one elfe moved, 

In a few minutes young Br: anghton, coming half 
way down ftairs, called out, « Lord, why don’t 
you all come? why, here’s Poll’s things all about 
the room!” 
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Mr. Branghton then went ; and Madame Duval, 
who cannot ‘bear to be ex alee >d from whatever is 
roing forward, was handed up ftairs by M. Du Bois 

I hef fitated a few moments whether or not to join 
them; but, foon pe rceiving that Mr. Macartney 
had dropp yed his bool i and that I engroffed his whole 

attention, I prepared, from mere enibarraflment, to 
tollow them. 

As I went, I heard him move from his chair and 

walk flowly after me. Believing that he wifhed te 
fpeak to me, and earneftly defiring myfelf to know 
if, by your means, I could po flibly be of any fervice 
to him, I firft flackened my pace, and then turned 
back. But, though I thus met him half -way, he 
feemed to want courage or refolution to addrefs me ; 
for, when he faw me returning, with a look ex- 
tremely difordered, he retreated haflily from me. 

Not knowing what I ought to do, I went to the 
{treet-door, where I ftood fome time, hoping he 
would be able to recover himfelf; but, on the con- 
trary, his agitation increafed every moment ; he 
walked up and down the room in a quick but un- 
{teady pace, feeming equally diftref Ted and irrefolute; 
and at length, with a deep figh, he flung himfelf 
into a chair. 

I was fo much affected by the appearance of fuch 
extreme anguifh, that I could remain no Jonger in 
the room: I therefore glided by him,- and w on up 
ftairs ; but, ere I had gone five e fteps, he precipitate- 
ly Sllewed me, and, in a broken voice, called out, 
© Madam!—for Heaven’s fake—” 

He ftopped ; but I inftantly defeended, reftraining, 
as well as I was able, the fullnefs of my own con- 
cern. I waited fome time, in painful expectation, 
for his fpeaking: all that I had heard of his povery 
occurring to teat I was upon the point of pre fenting 
him my purfe; but the fear of miftaking or offend- 
ing him, deterred me. Findin ig, however, that he 
continued filent, I vent ured to fay, ** Did you—Sir, 
with to ae to me?’ 

«s T did,” 


,” cried he with quicknefs, ** but now— 
Tf cannot !—” 


recollect yourfelf 

Another time! * re rpedtied he mournfully; ‘alas 
t look nx ot forw 
cried I extremely ih« cke qd, «you muft 
not talk th us !—if you forfake yourfelf, how can you 


g W who you aref—whence you come?—and 
by. ee fu 


« wca. to iEleaeen. cried I, ** I could ferve 


« Ane th how? 
r ° 1 1 oe . ae 38 
‘« To tell you is death to me! yet I wri tell you, 
right to your affiltance,—you have de- 
Pr Hye? me of the only refource to which I could ap- 
—and therefore—” 
« Pray, pray fpeak,” cried I, putting my hand 
into. my pocket; 


—JI have a 


arsuygs teen you—will you—TI think 


fay, wil ill you then fuddenly turning from me, 
«« Great Heaven, I cannot {peak !’? and he went 
back to the fhop. 

f now put my purfe in my hand, and following 
ier fai 


you sarge me was 
I dared not go. on 
much foftened, he approached me, and faid ** Your 
voice, Madam, is the voice of compaffion !—fuch a 
voice as thefe ears have long been {ftrangers to!” 
then young Branghton called out vehe- 
mently tome to come up ftairs. I feized the op- 
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Sir, another time,—perhaps if you 


33 


rd but to mifery and defp air!” 


«Tell me, tell me,” cried he with 
1 
i 


aang you feem to be arbitrefs and 
ny of fuch a wretch as I am?” 


Pray, tell me how ?” 


“ they will be down ‘ftairs in a 


I then’—he fto pped and paufed; 


, indeed, Sir, I can affift you, why 
me fo great a fatisfaction? Will 


; but with a countenance very 


portunity 


a 
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portunity of haftening away: and therefore faying, 
“6 Heaven, Sir, protect and comfort you!” I let 
fall-my purfe upon the ground, not daring to pre- 
fent it tohim, and ran up ftairs with the utmoft 
fwiftnefs. 


know you, my ever honoured Sir, 
difpleafure for this action: I mutt, 
ever, affure you I fhall need no freth fupply dur- 


1y {tay in town, as I am at little expenfe, and 


lo T 
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hope foon to return to Howard Grove. 

Soon, did I fay! when nota fortnight is yet ex- 
pired of the long and tedious month I mutt linger 
out here! 

Thad many witticifms to endure from the Brangh- 
tons, upon account of my (taying fo long with the 
Scotch mope, as they call him; but I attended to 
them very little, for my whole heart wag filled with 
pity and concern. I was very glad to find the Mary- 
bone feheme was deferred, another fhower of rain 
having put a ftop to the diffénfion upon this fubje@; 
the re{t of the evening was employed in moft violent 
quarrelling between Mifs Polly and her brother, on 
account of the difcovery made by the latter of the 
{tate of her apartment. 

Wecame home early ; and I have ftclen from Ma- 
‘dame Duval and M. Du Bois, who is here for ever, 
to write to my beft friend. 

I am mott fincerely rejoiced, that this oppor- 
tunity has offered for my contributing what little 
relief was in my power to this unhappy man; and I 
hope it will be fufficient to enable him ta pay his 
debts to this pitilefs family. 

LETTER “Iv, 
Mr, Vitvrars to Evenina, 
Berry Hill, 
Dispreasure? my Evelina !—you have but 
done your duty ; you have but fhown that humanity 
with- 


N As 


1 I fhould bluth to own my child, It 
is mine, however, to fee that your generof ity be not 
repr-fled by your fuffering from indulg ring it; I re- 
mit to you, therefore, not merely a get ESN of my 
approbation, I 


without wh 


but an acknowledg ment of my defire 
to participate in your Cc] ha rity. 

On ry child, were my fortune equal ta my con- 
fidence in thy ber bie with what tranfport 
fhould J, throuzh th y means, devote it to 1 i f 
of indigent virtue! yet let us not repine at the limi- 
tation of our power; for while our peer? is pro- 
portioned to our ability, the difference of the greater 
or lefs donation can weigh but little “ the {cale of 
juttice. 

In reading your account of the mi fouided man, 
whofe mifery has fo largely excited your r compat- 
fion, I am led to ehend, = oa Ppy 


a Cc 
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- : oe ae loam’ eras ebay ps 
fituation is lefs the effect of, misfor c 


Q tre : SS ‘ 
eondu&. Hf he is reduced to tha t 
senrefented by the Branghtons 
repreienrea DY tire Drangntons, Ne it, 
by activity and induftry, to retrieve ! nd 
not pafs his time in idle reading in the ve of 


his creditor. 

The piftol fcene made me fhudder: the courage 
with which you purfued this defperate man, at once 
delighted and terrified me. Be ever thus, my dearett 
Evelina, dauntlefs in the caufe of diftrefs! let no 
weak fears, no timid doubts,.deter you from the 
exertion of your duty, according to the fulleft fenfe 
of it that Nature has 


s-implanted in your mind. 
Thouch gentlenefs and ee RS | ES ee 
i hough gentleneis ana modeity. are the peculiar at- 


tributes « of your = yet fortitude and firmnefs, 
when occafion demands them, are virtues as noble 
an las b con ning in women as in men tI ight 
lin “4 of con luc is th {; Yi¢ ior bx th ie} ae th 


mine Manner in which it 1s puriue } may fomewnhat 


nefs of the diff 


ething fo myfter 
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all. you have vet feen or heard of this wretcned 
all, you 

al ¢ ;. 1° ) . c 
man, that I am unwilling to {tamp a bad impref- 


fion. of his chara@ter upon fo flight and partial a 
a r T° . " © ee 
knowledge of it. Where any thing is doubtful, 


i 


the ties of fociety, and the laws.of humanity, claim 


a favourable interpretation ; but remember, iny dear 
child, that thofe ef difcretion have an equal claim 


to your regard. 

As to Sir Clement Willoughby, I know not how 
to exprefs my indignation at his conduct... Infolence 
fo infufferable, and the implication of fufpicions fo 
fhocking, irritate me to-a degree of wrath, which I 
hardly thought my alroft worn-out paflions were 
capable of again experiencing, You muit converfe 
with him no more: he imagines, from the pliability 
of your temper, that he may offend you with im- 
punity ; but his behaviour juftifies, nay, calls for your 
avowed refentment: do not,. therefore, hefitate in 
forbidding him your fight. 

The Branghtons, Mr. Smith, and young Brown,, 
however ill-bred and difagreeable, are objets too 
contemptible for ferious difpleafure: yet I grieve 
much that my Evelina fhould be expofed to their 
rudene{s and impertinence. 

The very day that this tedious month expires, BE 
fhall fend Mrs. Clinton to town, who: will accom- 
peny’you to Howard Groye. Your ftay there will,. 
{ hope, be fhort; for I feel daily an increafing im- 
patience to fold my beloved child to my bofom! 

ARTHUR VILLARS. 


LETTER. V. 
EveLina to the Revw Mr. Virrars. 
Holborn, June 27. 

I wave juft received, my deareft Sir, your 
kind prefent, and {till kinder letter. Surely never 
had orphan fo little to regret as your grateful Eve- 

lina! 
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lina! Though motherlefs, though worfe than fa- 
therlefs, bereft from infancy of the two firft and 
ereateit bl eflings of life, never has fhe had caufe to 
deplore their lofs ; never has fhe felt the omiflion of 
a parent’s tendernefs, care or indulgence; nevery 
but from forrow for ‘hem, had reafon to grieve at 
the feparation! Mott thankfully do I receive the 
token of your agape ie and mott ftudioufly 
will I endeavour fo to difpofe of it, as may merit 
your generous confidence in my conduct. 

Your doubts concerning Mr. Macartn ey give me 
fome uneatinefs. Indeed, Sir, he has not ‘the ap- 
pearance of a man. whofe ferrows are the effect of 
guilt. But IL hope, before I leave town, to be bet- 
ter acquainted ih his fituation, and enabled, with 
more cantante of his worth, to recommend him to 
your. favour. 

I am very wi Mpg to. relinquifh: al} acquaintance 
with Sir Clement Willoughby, as far as it may 
depend upon myfelf fo to do:s but, indeed, I know 
not how I fhould:be able to abfolutely forbid him my 
fight. 

Mifs Mirvan, in her laft letter, informs me that 
he is now. at. Howard Grove, where he continues 
in high fayowr with the Captain, and ts the life 
and {pirit of the houfe. My time, fince I wrote 
laft, has, paffed very quietly ; Madame Duval hav- 
ing been kept at home by a bad cold, and the 
Brang htons by bad weather. ‘Ihe young man, in- 
deed, has called two or three times; and his be- 
haviour, though equally abfurd,. is more unaccount- 
able than ever: he fpeaks. very. little, takes. hardly 
any notice of Madame Duval, and never looks at 
me without a broad grin. Sometimes he approaches 
me, as if with intention to communicate intelligence 
of importance; and then fuddenly ftopping : fhort, 
laughs rudely in - face. 

O how hap py fhall I be, when the. worthy Mrs. 
Clinton arrives ! 


' 
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June 2gth: 

Yefterday morning, Mr. Smith called, to acquaint 
us, that the Hampftead affembly was to be held that 
evening; and then he prefented Madame Duval 
with one ticket, and brought another to me. I 
thanked him for his intended civility, but told him I 
was furprifed he had fo foon forgotten my hav- 
ing already declined going to the ball. 

‘* Lord, Ma’am,” cried he, ‘* how fhould I fup- 
pofe you was in earneft? come, come, don’t be 
crofs; here’s your Grandmama ready to take care 
of you, fo you’can have no fair objection, for fhe'll 
fee that I don’t run away with you.  Befides, 
Ma’am, I got the tickets on purpofe.” 

“* If you were determined, Sir,” faid I, ‘* in mak- 
ing me this offer, to allow me no choice of refufal 
or acceptance, I muft think myfelf lefs obliged to 
your intention than | was willing to do.” 

“« Dear Ma’am,” cried he, “you're fo fmart, there 
is no {peaking to you ;—indeed you are monftrous 
fmart, Ma’am! but come, your Grandmama._ fhall 
afk you, and then I know you'll not be fo cruel.” 

Madame Duval was very ready to interfere; fhe 
defired me to make’ no further oppofition, faid fhe 
fhould go herfelf, and infilted upon my accom- 
panying her. It was in vain that I remontftrated 5 
J only incurred her anger : and Mr. Smith, having 
given’ both the tickets to Madame Duval with an air 
of triumph, faid he fhould call early in the evening; 
and took leave. 

I was much chagrined at being thus compelled to 
owe even the fhadow of an obligation to fo forward 
a young man; but I determined that nothing fhould 
prevail upon me to dance with him, however my 
refufal might give offence, 


> 
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In the afternoon, when |} 
dent that he 


i he was drefled in a very 
ut without any tafte; and the 
inelegant 
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inelegant finartnefs of his air and de portment, iy 
vifible ftruggle again{t education to put on the fin 

gentleman, ad lded to his frequent con{cious states 
at a drefs to which he was but little accultomed, 
very effectually deftroyed his aim of figuring, and 
rendered all his efforts ufelefs. 

During tea entered Mifs Branghton and her 
brother. I was forrow to obferve the contternation 
of the former, when fhe perceived Mr. Smith. I had 
intended applying to her for advice upon this occa: 
fion, but h:z idbeen always deterred by her difagreeable 
abruptnefs. Having cait her eyes feveral times f “om 
Mr. Smith to me, with manifett difpleafure, fhe 
feated herfelf fullenly in the window, fcarce anfwer- 
ing Madame Duval’s inquiries ; and when I fpoke 
to har, turning abfolutely away from me. 

Mr. Smith, delighted at this mark of his import- 
ance, fat indolently quiet on his chair, endeavour- 
ing by his looks rather to difplay, than to conceal, 
his inward fatisfaGtion. 

«‘ Good gracious!” cried young Branghton, “ why 
you’re all as‘ fine as five-pence! Why, where a1 


on 


you a going?” 
‘To the Ha am pt ftead ball,” anfwered Mr. Smith. 
“To a ball!” cried he, ** Why, what, is Aunt 
going toa ball? Ha, ha, ha!” 
on’t know nothing need hinder me.” 
‘© And pray, Aunt, will you dance too?’ 


«« Perhaps I may; but I fuppofe, Sir, that’s none 
of your bufinefs, whether | d y or “aa 

‘© Lord! well, I fhould like to go! I thould like 
to fee Aunt dance, of all things! But the joke is, I 


don’t believe fhe’ll get ever a partner. 

You're the moft rudeft boy ever I fee,” cried 
Madame Duval angrily : ‘* but, [ promife you, [lk 
tell your father what you fay, for I’ve no notion of 

fuch vulg: arnefs, : 
«© Why, Lord,.Aunt, what are you fo angry for 
there’s 


~~ 


« Yés, to be fure,” cried Madame Duval; [. 
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there's no {peaking a word, but you fly into a pat. 
fion : you're as bad as Biddy or Poll for that, for- 
you're always a fcolding.” 

‘* I defire, Tom,” cried Mifs Branghton, “‘ you'd 
{peak for yourfelf, and not make fo free with my 
name.” 

‘* There, now, fhe’s up! there’s nothing but 
quarrelJing with the women: it’s my belief they like 
it better than vi@uals and drink.” 

‘« Fie, Tom,” cried Mr. Smith, « you never re- 
member your manners before the ladies « I’m fure 
you never heard me {peak fo rude to them.” 

“« Why, Lord, you are a beau ;. but that’s nething 
tome. So, if you’vea mind, you may be fo polite as 
to. dance with Aunt yourfelf.” Then, with a Joud 
laugh, he declared it would be good fun to fee them. 

“ Let it be never fo good, or never fo bad,’ cried 
Madame Duval, « you wo'n't fee nothing of it, I pro- 
mife you ; fo pray don’t let me hear no more of fuch 
vulgar pieces of fun; for, I affure you, I don’t like 
it. And as to my dancing with Mr. Smith, you may 
{ee wonderfuller things than thatany day in the week.” 

‘© Why, as to that, Ma’am,” faid Mr. Smith, 
looking much furprifed, « ] always thought you in- 
tended to play at cards, and fo ! thought to dance 
with the young lady.” 

I gladly feized this opportunity.to make my de- 
claration, that I fhould not dance at all, 

“ Not dance at all!” repeated Mifs Branghton; 
“yes, that’s a likely matter truly, when people go. 
to balls.” : 

* I wifh fhe mayn’t,” faid the brother. ;. « ’caufe- 
then Mr. Smith will have nobody but Aunt for a, 
partner. Lord, how mad he’l] be !” 

“« QO, as to that,” faid Mr. Smith, «I don’t at 
all fear prevailing with the young lady, if once I get 
her to the rvom.” 

‘“« Indeed, Sir,” cried I, much offended by his 
conceit ‘* you are miftaken ; and therefore I beg 

leave 
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Teave to. undeceive you, as you may be affured my. 
refolution will not alter.” 

«* Then, pray, Mifs, if it is not impertinent, ’ cried 
Mifs Branghton {neeringly, ‘* what do you go for:” 

«s Merely and folely,” anfwered I, to comply 
with the requeft of Madame Duval.” 

«© Mifs,” cried young Branghton, ‘ Bid re 
wifhes it was fhe, for the he 1s -cafta fheep’s eye at 
Mr. Smith this long while.” 

«¢ Tom,” cried the fi fitter, rifing, ‘* I’ve the great- 
eft.mind in the world-to box your ‘ears How dare 
you fay fuch a thing of me ad 

‘“*No, hang it, Tom, no, that’s wrong,” faid 
Mr, Smith, fimpering ; ‘ it is indeed, to tell the 
lady’s s fecrets.—But never mind him, Mifs Biddy, 
for. I won’t believe him.’ 

«* Why, I know Bid would give her ears to go,” 
returned the brother ; ‘* but oul Mr. Smith likes 

Lifs beft,—fo does every body elfe.” 

While the fifter gave him a very angry. anf fwer, 
Mr. Smith faid to. me ina low voice, ‘ ‘Why now, 
Ma'am, how can you be fo cruel as to be fo much 
handfomer than your coufins? Nobody can look at 
them when you are by.’ 

“« Mifs,” cried young Branghton, ‘¢ whatever he 
fays to you don’t mind him, for he means no good ; 
I'll give you my word for it, he’ll never marry you ; 
for he has told me again and again, he’ ie never 
marry as long as he lives ; belides, if he’d any mind 
to be tarrind: there’s Bid would have had him long 
ago, and thanked him too.” 

«Come, come, Tom, don’t tell fecrets ; youll 
make the ladies afraid of me: side I aflure you,’ 


lowering his woice, ‘©if | did marry, it fhould be 
your coufin. 
Should be !- did you ever, my dear Sir, hear 


fuch unauthorifed freedom ? I looked at him with a 
contempt I did not wifh to reprefs, and walked to 
the other end of the room, 


Very 
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Very foon after Mr. Smith fent for a hackney- 
coach. When I would have taken leave of Mifs 
Branghton, fhe turned angrily from me, without 
making any anfwer. She fuppofes, perhaps, that I 
have rather fought, than endeavoured to avoid, the 
notice and civilities of this conceited young man. 

The ball was at the /ang room at Hampftead. 

This room feems very well named, for I believe: 
it would be difficult to find any other epithet which: 
might with propriety diftinguith it, as it is without 
ornament, elegance, or any fort of fingularity, and 
merely to be marked by its length, 

Iwas faved from the importunities of Mr. Smith 
the beginning of the evening, by Madame Duval’s 
declaring her intention to dance the two firft dances 
with him herfelf. Mr. Smith’s: chagrin was very 
evident ; but as fhe paid no regard-to it, he was ne= 
ceflitated to lead her out. 

I was, however, by no -means pleafed, when fhe 
faid fhe was determined to dance a. minuet. In-- 
deed, I was quite aftonifhed, not having had the 
leaft idea, fhe would have confented to, much lefs 
propofed, fuch an exhibition of her perfon. She had 
fome trouble to make her intentions known, as Mr. 
Smith was rather averfe to {peaking with the mafter 
of the ceremonies. 

During this minuet, how much did I rejoice in 
being furrounded only with {trangers! She danced 
in a {tyle fo uncommon ; . her age, her fhowy drefs, . 
and an unufual quantity of rouge, drew tipon her 
the eyes, and I fear the derifion, of the whole com- 
pany. Who fhe danced with, I know not; but Mr. 

ill-bred as to laugh at her very openly, 
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Smith was fo ill- 
and to fpeak of -her with as much ridicule as was in 
his power. But-I would neither look at, nor liften 
to him, nor would [| fuffer him to proceed with a 
{fpeech, which he began, expreflive of his vexation 
at being forced to dance with her. I told him, very 
gravely, that complaints upon fuch a fubje& might, 

with 


4 
with lefs impropriety, be made to every perfon in 
the room than to me, 

When fhe returned to us, fhe diftrefled:.me very 
much, by afking what I thought of her minuet. 
I fpoke as civilly as I. could ; but the coldnefs of 
my compliment evidently difappointed her. She 
then called upon Mr. Smith to fecure a good place 
among the country-dancers ; and away they went, 
though not before he had taken the liberty to fay to 
me in a low voice, * I proteft to you, Ma’am, I 
fhall be quite out of countenance, if any 3 my ac- 
quaintance fhould fee me dancing with the old lady! "? 

For a few moments I very much rejoiced at 
being relieved from this troublefome man ;_ but 
{carce had I time to congratulate myfelf, before I 
was accofted by another, who be zged “the favour. of 
hopping a dance with me 

I told him that | fhoulk 1 not dance atall; but he 
thought proper to importune me, very freely, not 
to be fo cruel 3; and I was obli oe to aflume no 
little haughtinefs before I could fatisfy him I was 
ferious. 

After this, I was addreffed much in the fame 
manner: by feveral other young men; of whom 
the appearance and language were equally inele- 
gant and low-bred: fo that I foon found my fitua- 
tion was both difagreeable and improper; fince, as 
I_ was quite alone, I fear I muft feem rather to in- 
vite than to forbid, the offers and notice I received : 
and yet fo pet was my apprehenfion of this in- 
terpretation, that I am fure, my dear Sir, you 
w ould have laughed had you feen how proudly grave 
I appeared. 

] knew not whether to be glad or forry, wl 
Madame Duval and Mr. Smith returned. The 
latter inftantly tie -wed his Nretonte entreaties, 
and Madame Duval faid fhe would go to the card- 
table ; and as foon as fhe was accommodated, fhe 
defired us to join the dancers. 
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IT will not trouble. you with the arguments 
which followed. Mr. Smith teafed me fill I was 
weary of refiftance ; and I fhould at laft have been 
obliged to fubmit, had I not fortunately recollected 
the affair of Mr, Lovel, and told my perfecutor, that 
it was impoffible I fhould dance with him, even if 
I withed it, as I had refufed feveral perfons in his 
abfence. 

He was not contented with being extremely 
chagrined ;_ but took the liberty,. openly and warm- 
ly, to expoftulate with me upon not having faid I 
Was.engaged, 

The total difregard-with which, involuntarily, [ 
heard him, made him foon change the fubje&@. In 
truth, I had no power to attend to him; for all my 
thoughts were occupied in re-tracing the tranfac- 
tions of the two former balls at which I had been. 
prefent. The party—the converfation—the com- 
pany—O how great the contrait ! 

In a fhort time, however, he contrived.to draw 
my attention to. himfelf, by his extreme imperti- 
nence; for he chefe to exprefs what he called his. 
admiration of me, in terms fo open and _ familiar,, 
that he forced me to exprefs my difpleafure with 
equal plainnefs. 

But how was I furprifed, when. ¥ found he had 
the temerity—what elfe can L. call: it ?—to impute 
my refentment to doubts of his honour: for he faid, 
«« My dear Ma’am, you mult be a little patient ; 
I. affure you I have no bad defigns, I have not 
upon my word ; but, really, there is no refolving 
upon fuch a thing as matrimony all at once; what 
with the lofs of one’s liberty, and what with the 
ridicule of all one’s acquaintance,—TI_ affure you, 
Ma’am, you are the firft lady. who ever made me 
even cemur upon this fubje&t.; for, after all, my 
dear Ma’am, marriage is the devil!” 

‘«s Your opinion, Sir,” anfwered I, ** of either the 
married or the fingle life, can be of no manner of 

con-=. 
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eonfequence to me 5 and therefore I wou Id by no 
means trouble you to difcu {fs their different merits: 

«« Why, really, Ma’am, as to you being a little 
out of forts, I muft own I can’t wonder at it; for, 
to be fure, marriage is all in al Il with the ladies; 
but with us, gentlemen, it’s quite another thing.! 
Now only put yor urfelf in my p lace ;—fuppofe you 
had fuch a large acqual intance of gentlemen as 
have,—and that you. had always been ufed to ap- 
pear a little—a little fmart among the m,—why 
now, how fhould you like to let yo yurfelf down all 
at once into a married man!” 

I could not tell what to anfwer ; fo much con- 
ceit, and fo much ignorance, both aftonifhed and 
filenced me. 

«© affure you, Ma’ am,” added he, .** there is 
not only Milfs Biddy, —— though I fhould have 
feorned to mention her, if her gets oT had= not 
blab’d, for I am quite ee in keeping ladres 
fecrets,—but there are a great many other ladies 
that have been peonelce to me; -but 1 never 
thought twice of any of the m, that dy not ina feria 
way ae you may very W ell be prot ud,” offering to 
take my hand ; ‘‘ for I affure yew, there is nobody 
fo likely to catch me at laft as yourfelf.” 

« Sir,” cried I, drawing my ‘elf back as hau; 
tily as I could, ‘* you are tot ally mil taken, if you 


imagine you have given me any pride I felt not 
before, by this converfation ; on the contrary, 
you mutt allow me to tell you, I find it too humi- 
liating to bear with it any longer.” 

I then placed myfelf behind the chair of Ma- 
dame Duval; who, when fhe heard of the part- 
ners I had *efuufed, pitied my ignorance of the 
world, but no longer infifted upon, my dancing. 

Indeed, the extreme vanity of this man makes 
me exert a fpirit which I did not, till now, know 
that I poffeffed: but I cannot endure that he fhould 
think me at his difpofal. 

The 
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The reft of. the evening paffed very quietly, as 
Mr. Smith did not again attempt fpeaking to me; 
except, indeed, after we had:left the room, and 
while Madame Duval was feating herfelf in the 
coach, he faid, in a voice of pique, « Next time I 
take the trouble to get any tickets for a young lady, 
I’}l make a bargain beforehand, that fhe fha’n’t turn 
me over to her grandmother.” 

We came home very fafe; and thus ended this 
fo long projected and moft difagreeable affair, 
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I wave juft received a moft affecting letter 
trom Mr. Macartney. I will inclofe it, my dear 
Sir, for your perufal. More than ever have I caufe. 
to rejoice that I was able to affift him. 


Mr. Macartney to Mifs Anville. 
Madam, 

IMPRESSED with the deepeft, the moft heartfelé 
fenfe of the exalted humanity with which you have 
re{cued from deftru@ion an unhappy ftranger, allow 
me, with the humbleft gratitude, to offer you my 
fervent acknowledgments, and to implore your par- 
don for the terror I have caufed you. 

You bid me, Madam, live: Ihave now, indeed, 
a motive for life, fince I fthould not willingly quit 
the world, while I withhold from the needy and 
diftreffed. any thare of that charity which a difpo- 
fition fo noble would otherwife beftow upon them. 

‘The benevolence with which you have interefted: 
yourfelfin my affairs, induces me to fuppofe you 
would wifh to be acquainted. with the caufe of that: 
defperation-from which you fnatched me, and the 
particulars of. that: mifery of which you have fo 

wonder- 


a 
wonderfully been a berate Yet, as this expla- 
nation will require that I fhould divil ge fecrets of 
a nature the molt dada: I muft intreat you to 
regard them as fecret, even thoug h I forbear to 
inention the names of the pegs concerned. 

I was brought up in Scotland, though my mo- 
ther, who had ithe fole care of me, was an Englith- 
woman, and had not one relation in that country 
She devoted to me her whole time. The retire- 
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ment in which we lived, and the diftance from 
our natural friends, fhe often told me, were the 
effe& of an unconquerable melancholy with wh rch 
fhe was feized upon the-fudden lofs ef my father, 
fome time before I was born. 

At Aberdeen, where I finifhed my education, & 
formed a friendfhip with a young man of fortune, 
which I confidered as the chief happinefs of my 
life :—but, when he quitted his ftudies, I con- 
fidered it as my chief misfortune; for he imme- 
diately prepared, by dire€tion of his friends, to 
make the tour of Ei rope. As I was defigned for 
the church, and had no profpeét even of main- 
tenance but from my own induftry, I fcarce dared 
permit even a wifh of accompanying him. It is 
true, he would joyfully have borne my expenfes 


but my affection was as free from meannefs as his 
own; and I made a determination the molt fo- 
lemn, never to leffen its dignity by fubmitting to 
pecuniary ¢ obligations. 

We cor refponded with great regularity, and the 
moft unbounded confidence, for the fpace of two 
years, when he arrived at Evens in his way home. 

He wrote me thence the moft prefling invitation 
to meet him at Paris, where he intended to remain 
fome time. My defire to comply with his requett, 
and fhorten our abfence, was fo earneft, that 1 my 
mother, too indulgent to control me, lent me what 
aflittance was in her power, and, in an ill-fated 
moment, [ fet out for that capital. 

My 
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My meeting with this dear friend was the hap- 
pieft event of my life: he introduced me to all his 
acquaintance ; and fo quickly did time feem to pafs 
at that delightful period, that the fix weeks I had 
allotted for my flay w ‘at gone, ere | was fenfible 
I had miiled fo many days, But I muft now own, 
that the company of my friend was not the fole 
fubject of my felic ity: I became Sequataten with a 
young lady, dau chter of an Englifhman of diftine- 
tion, with whom I formed an attac hment, which I 
have a thoufand times vowed, a thoufand times fin- 
cerely thought, would be lafting as my life. She had 
but juft quitted a convent, in which fhe had been 
placed w hen a child ; ; and though Englith by birth, 
fhe could fcarcely fpeak her nativ e language. Her per- 
fon and diff ofition were equally engaging ; but chiefly 
IT adored her for the great neis of the expe étations 
which, for my fake, the was Willing to refign. 

When the time for my refidence at Paris ex- 
pired, I was almoft diftra&ted at the idea of quitting 
her ; yet I had not the courage to make our at- 
tachment known to her father, who might reafon- 
aly form for her fuch views as would make him 
reject, with a contempt which f could not bear to 
think of, fuch an offer as mine. Yet I had free 
accefs to the houfe, where fhe feemed’to be left al- 
moft wholly to the guidance of an old fervant, who 
was my faf t friend. 

But, to be brief, the fudden and unexpected re- 
turn of her father one fatal afternoon, proved the 
beginning of the mifery which has ever fince de- 
SGured me. [ doubt not but he had liftened to our 
eonverfation ; for he darted into the room with the 
rage ofa madman. Heavens! what a fcene fol- 
lowed!—-what abufive language did the ae. e of 
a clandeltine affair, and the confcionfnefs f acting 
ill, induce me to brook! At length, ee ever, 
fury exceeded my patience,—he- called mea beg- 
garly,. cowardly Scotchman. Fired at the words, FE 


oo drew 
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drew my fword; he, with equal alertnefs drew his; 
for he was not an old man, but, on the contrary 
ftrong and able as myfelf. In vain his daughter 
pleaded :-——in vain did I, repentant of my anger, re- 
treat — his reproaches continued ; myfelf, my 
country, were loaded vith infamy, till, no longer 
conttraining my rage,—we eat be and he fell! 

At that moment J: could a Imoft have def troyed 
myfelf! The young lady fainted with terror ; ‘the 
eld fervant, drawn to us by the noife of the {cuffle, 
entreated me to efcape, and promifed to bring in- 
telligence of what fhould pafsto my apartment. 
The difturbance which I heard raifed in the houfe 
ebliged me tocomply ; and, in a {tate of mind in- 
conceivably wretched, I tore myfelf away. 

My friend, whom I found at home, foon difco- 
vered the whole affair. It was near midnight be- 
fore the woman:came. She told me that her maf- 
ter was living, and ker young miitrefs re{tored to 
her fenfes. The abfolute neceflity fer my leaving 
Paris, while any danger remained, was forcibly ur- 

ged by my friend: the fervant promifed to ac- 
quaint him of whatever paiied, and he to tranfmit 
to me her Hepa Thus circumftanced, with 
the aflitance of this dear friend I effe€ted my de- 
parture from pas and not long after, I returned 
to Scotland. iI would fain have ftoppe -d by the 
way, that I mig! ht have been nearer the fcene of all 
my concerns ; but the low {tate of my finances de- 
nied me that fatisfaction. 

The miferable fituation of my mind was foon 
difcovered by my mother ; nor would fhe reft till 
I communicated the caufe. She heard my whole 
ftory with an agitation which aftonithed me ;—the 
name of the parties concerned feemed to {trike 
her with horror:—but when I faid, We fought, and 
he fell :—* My fon,’’ cried fhe, ‘ res have then 
murdered your father!” and fhe funk breathlefs at 
my feet. Comments, Madam, upon fuch a {cene 
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as this, would to you be fuperfluous, and to me 
agonizing: I cannot, for both our sey. be too 


concife. When fhe recovered, the confefled all 
the particulars of a tale which the had hc pee never 
to have revealed.—Alas! the lofs the had fultained 
of my father was not by death !—bound to her by 
no ties but thofe of hy onour, he had vo untarily de- 
ferted her!—Her lett ing in Scotland was not the 
effe& of choice,—the was banithed thither by a 


aay but too juftly incenfed.—P ardon, Madan 
that I.cannot be mure ex plicit! 
My fenfes, in the ¢ greatnels of my m ery, aQually 
stants me, and, for more than a weck, 6 was whol! y 
delirious. My unfortunate mother was yet more to 


be pitied; for the pined with unmiti: gated forrow, 
. eternally reproaching herfelf for the danger to w hick 


her too ftrict filowee. had expofed me, WI hen [ re- 
covered my reafon, my impatience to hear from 
Paris almoft deprived me of it again; and though 
the length of time I waited for letters mi ght juitly 
be attribute d to contrary winds, I could not bear 
the delay, and was twenty times upon the point of 
returning thither at all hazards, At length, how. 
por feveral letters arrived at once, and from the 

nott infupportable of my affti@ions I was then re- 
tie eved ; for they ac cquainted me that the horrors of 
parricide were not in -referve for me. ‘They in- 
formed me alfo, that as fvon as the woun d was 
healed, a journey would be made-to I'ngland, where 
my uoh lappy Sifter Was to be received by an aunt, 
with whom th € was to live, 

This | intelligence fomewhat quieted the violence 
of my forrows. ] inftantly formed a plan of meet- 
ing them in London, and, by revealin ig the w hole 
dreadful {tory, convin cing this irrit. ated parent that 
he-had nothing more to apprehend from his daugh- 


i\ 


ter’s unfortunate choice, My mother confen ted, 
and gave me a letter te prove the truth of my afier- 


A T 


tions. As] douia t but il afford to make this jour- 
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ney, I travelled in the ¢ cheapeft way that was pof- 
fible. I took an enna en ging, I need not, Ma- 
dam, tell you where, i boarded with the pe ople 


of the houfe. 
Here J languifhed week after week, vainly hoping 
for the arriy . of my family; but my impetuoflity 


had blinded me, to the imprcenee of v 
guilty in quitting Scotland fo haftily. My wounded 
father, eke recovery . relay fed ; and when I had 
waited in the moft comfortlefs fituation for fi3 


i ila 


weeks, my ‘gait wrote me word, that the journey 
was yet deferred for fome time longes 

My finances were then nearly exhaufted; and I 
was obliged, though moft unwillingly, to beg fur- 


ther afiiitance from my mother, t hat I migae re- 
turn to Scowland.. Oh, Madam!—my anfwer was 
not yet from herfelf;—it was written by a lady who 
had long been her companion, and acquainted me 
that fhe had been taken fuddenly ill of a fever, J 
was no more! 

The compaffionate nature of which you have 
given fuch noble proofs, affures me I need not, if 
I could, paint to you the anguifh of a mind over- 
whelmed with fuch accumulated forrows. 

Inclofed was a letter to a near relation, which 
fhe had, duri ng her illnefs, with much difficulty, 
written; and in which, with the {trongeft maternal 
tendernefs, fhe defcribed my deplorable fituation, 
and intreated his. fas srelt to procure me fome pre- 


ferment. +e » funk was I by misfortune, that 
a fortnight elap fed before I had the courage or 
{y 


{pirit to ‘attempt delivering this letter. 1 was then 
compelled to it by want. To make my appearance 
with fome decency, I was beaheate myfelf to the 
melancholy tafk of changin my coloured clothes 
for a fuit of mourning ; fat then I proceeded to 
feck my relation. 

1 was informed that he was not in town. 

In this defperate fituation, the pride of my heart, 


which 


“which hi > had not bowed to adverfity, gave 
way; an tay nined intreat the affiftance of 
whofe offerec vices I had a thoufand 

aaies cept Ye , Madam, fo hard is it to root 
les or preju- 
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dices, call them: which you pleafe, that I lingered 


al ihe week ere I had the refolution to fend away 
hich I regarded as the death of my inde- 


reduced to my la ft fhilling, dunned 
in fotent y by the people of the houfe, and almott 
famifhed, I fealed this fatal fet cr; and, with a 
heavy heart, determined to take it to.the poft-office. 
But Mr. Br anghton and his fon fut Five me not to 
pafs through their fhop with impunity ; they in- 
fulted me grofsly, and threatened me with impri- 
fonment, if I did not immediately fatisfy their-de- 
mands. Stung to the foul, I bid them have buta 
day’s patience, and flung from them in a ftate of 
mind too terrible for defcription. 

My letter, which I now found would be received 
too late to fave me from difgrace, 1 tore into a 
thoufand pieces; and fcarce could I refrain from 
putting an inftantaneous, an unlicenfed, period to 
my exiftence. 

In this diforder of my fenfes I formed the horri- 
ble plan of turning foot- pad’; = which purpofe ‘I 
returned to my lodging, and colleéted whatever of 
Bid apparel | could f part with; which T immediately 
fold, tind with the profits purchafed a brace of pi- 
ftols, powder and fhot. I hope, however, you 
will believe me, when I moft folemnly allure you, 
my fole intention was to frighten the paflengers I 
fhould affault with thefe dangerous we eapons; which 
I had not Joaded, but from a refolution,—a dread- 
ful one, I own,—to fave my/elf from an ignomini- 
ous death if feized. And, indeed, I thought, that 
if I could but sete ure money feetenr to pay Mr. 
Branghton, and make a journey to Scotland, { fhould 
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oon be able, by the public papers, to difcover whom 
I had injured, and to make private retribution. 

But, Madam, new to every fpecies of villany, 
my perturbation was fo great, that I could with 
difficulty fupport m y feif; yet the Branghtons ob- 


ferved it not as I patiled through the fhop. 
Here I {top :—what follow ‘ed is better known to 


yourflf. But no time can ever efface from my 
memory that moment, when, in the ery action ot 
preparing for my own deftruction, or the lawlefs 
feizi ure af the property of others, you rufhed into 
the room and arretied my arm!—It was indeed an 
awful moment!—the hand of Providence feemed to 
intervene between me and eternity: I beheld you as 
an angel!—I thought you dropt from the clouds.— 
The earth, indeed, had never before prefented to 
my view a form fo celeftial!—What wonder, then, 
that a f{pectacle fo aftonifhing fhould, to a man dif- 
ordered as 1 was, appear too beautiful to be human? 
And now, Madam, that I have performed this 
painful tafk, the more grateful one remains of 1 
warding, as far as is in my power, your generous 
goodnels, by alluring you it fhall not be thrown 


away. You have awakened me toa fenfe of the 
falfe pride by posse I have been actuated ;—a pride 
which, ~while {corned afliftance froma. a fiat. 


{crupled not to compel it from a ftranger, though 
at the hazard of reducing that ftranger toa fitua- 
tion as deflitute as my own. Yet, oh! how vio- 
Jent was the {truggle which tore my conflicting 
foul, ere I could perfuade myfelf to profit by the 
benevolence which you were fo evidently dif pofe d 
to exert in my favour 

By means of a ring, the gift of my much-regret- 
ted mother, I have for the pre fent fatishied Mr. 
Branghton ; Pe by means of your compaflion, 
] hope to fupport n nyfelf either all I hear from my 
friend, to cal at length I have written, or till 
the relation of my mother returns to town. 
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To talk to you, Madam, of paying my debt, 
would be vain; I never can! the fervice you have 
done me exceeds all power of return: you have 
reffored me to my fenfes; you have 
curb thofe paffions which bereft me o 
fince I cannot avoid calamity, to bear it as a man}: 
An interpofition fo wonderfully circumftanced can 
never be recollected without benefit. Yet allow 
me to fay, the pecuniary part of my obligation mui 
be fettled by my firft ability. 

Tam, Madam, with the moft profound refped, 
and heart-felt gratitude, 

Your obedient, 
and devoted humble fervant, 
J. MacarrTney, 
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Holborn, July 1.—5 0’clock in the morning. 


O sir, what an adventure have I to write!— 
ali night it has occupied my thoughts, and I am 
now rifen thus early'to write it to you. 

Yefterday it was fettled that we fhould fpend the 
evening in Marybone Gardens, where M. ‘Torre, a 
celebrated foreigner, was to exhibit fome fire-works. 
‘The party confifted of Madame Duval, all the Brangh- 
tons, M. Du Bois, Mr. Smith, and Mr. Brown. 

We were almoft the firft perfons who entered the 
Gardens, Mr. Branghton having declared he would 
have all he could get far his money, which, at belt, was 
only fooled away at fuch filly and idle places. 

We walked in parties, and very much detached 
from one another. Mr. Brown and Mifs Polly led 
the way by themfelves; Mifs Branghton and Mr. 
Smith followed ; and the latter feemed determined 
to be revenged for my behaviour at the ball, by 
transferring all his former attention for me to Mifs 

Branghton, 
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Branghton, who received it with an air of exulta- 
tion: and very frequently they each of them, tho’ 
from different motives . lo oked back, to difcover 
whether I obferved thei ir good i1 ntellig rence. .Ma- 
dame Duval walked with M. Du Bois, and Mr. 
Brangl iton by himfelf: but his fon would willingly 
have attached himfelf wholly to me; faying fre- 
quently, ** Come, Mifs, let’s you nik I have a lit 
tle fun together: you fee they have all left us, fo now 
let’s leave them.” But I begged to be excufed, and 
went to the other fide of Madame sca 

This Garden, as it is called, is neither ftrikin 
for magnit icence nor for beauty; and we ‘were nil 
cle and languid, that J was extremely g lad when 
we were furamoned to the orcheftra, upon the 
anette ef a concert; in the courfe of which I had 
the pleat fure of hearing a concerto on the violin by 
Mr. Barthelemon, who to me feems a player of 
exquifite fancy, fealind, yf variety. 

When notice was given us that the fires-works 
were preparing, we hurried along to fecure good 
ylaces for the fight; ! it very foon we were fo en- 
circled and inc aiken ed by the crowd, that Mr. 
Smith propofed the so {hould make intereft for 
a form to ftand upon: this was foon effected ; and 
the men then left us to accommodate themfelves 
yetter; faying, they would return the moment the 
exhibition was over. 

The fire-work was really beautiful; Se told, 
with wonderful ingenuity, ‘the ftory of Orpheus 
aad Eurydice: but, at the moment baie fatal look 

which feparate d them for ever, there was fuch an 
explof on of fire, and fo horrible a noile, that we 
all, as of one accord, jumpt haftily from the form, 
and ran away fome paces, fearing t that we were in 
danger of mifchief from the innumerable fparks of 
ire ‘+h glittered in the air. 

For a moment or two I neither knew nor con- 


fidered whither I had run 5 but my recollection was 
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foon awakened by a {tranger’s oe me with, 
** Come along with me, my dear, and I'll take care 
of you. 

i {tarted; and then, to my great terror, per 
ceived that I had out-run all my com panions, and 
{aw not one humait. being I knew! With all the 
{peed in my power, and forgetful of my firft fright, 
I haftened back to the place I had left ;—but found 
the form occupie d by'a new fet of people. 

In vain, from fide to fide, I looked for fome face 
I knew; I found myfe lfin the midit of a crow d, yet 
Ww EM party, friend, or acquaintance. 1 walked in 
difordered hafterom place to place, without know- 
ing which way, to turn,’or. whither I went. Every 
moment I was fpoken-to by fome bold and unfeel- 
ing man; to whom my dift trefs, which I think muft 
be very apparent, only furnifhed a pretence for im-* 
pertineas wittici{ms, or free gallantry. 

At Jaft a young officer, marching ‘hercely up to me, 
tid; «© You: are’a fiw eet pretty creature, and I enlitt 
you in my fervice ;”..and thei, swith great violence, 
he feifed my seat f J {ereained ssh with fear; 
‘and forcibly {hatching it‘away, I ran haftily up to 
two. ladies, and cried, “* For Heaven’s fake, dear 
ladies, afford me fome proteétion!” 

They heard me with a loud laugh, but very readily 
faid, ‘* Ay; let her walk between us;’’ and each of 
them took hold of an arm, 

Then; in_a drawling, ironical tone of voice, they 
afked what had frightened my little Lady/bip? I told 
them my adventure very fimply, and intreated they 
would have the g coodnels to aflift me in finding my 
friends. 

O yes, to * ae they faid, 1 fhould not want 
for friends, whilft I was withthem. Mine, I faid, 
would be very grat eful for any civilities w ith which 
they might favour me. But im agine, Hi dear Sir, 
how I mutt be ecideedod. when. I obferved, that 
very other word I {poke produced a loud laugh! 


However, 
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However, I will not dwell upon a converfation, which 
foon, to my inexpreflible horror, convinced me I had 
fought protection from infult of thofe who were 
themfelves moft likely to offer it! You, my deareft 
Sir, L well know, will both feel for, and pity my. 
terror, which I have no words to defcribe. 

« Had I been at liberty, I fhould have inftantly run 
away from them when I made the fhocking dif 
covery; buf, as they held me faft, that was utterly 
unpoilible: and fuch was my dread of their refent- 
ment or abufe, that I did not dare make any open. 
attempt to efcape. 

They afked me a thoufand pe enin accom- 
panied by as many halloos, of who I was, what I 
was, and whence l came? My anfwers were very 
incoherent ;——-but what, goo d Heaven, were my 
emotions, when, a few moments afterwards,. I per- 
ceived advancing our way—Lord Orville ! 

Never {hall i forget what I. felt at that inftant: 
Had I, indeed, been funk to the guilty ftate which 
fach companions might Jead him to fufnect, I could 
f{carce have had feelings more cruelly de preiii ng. 

However, to my infinite joy, he paffed us with- 
out diftinguifhing me; though I faw that, in a 
carelefs manner, his eyes furveyed 1 the party. 

As foon as he was gone, one ‘of thefe unhappy Wwo- 
ten faid, ** Do you baaw that young fellow :” 

Not thinking it poffible fhe fhould mean Lord 
Orville by ak a term, I readily anfwered, ** No, 
Madam,’ 

«¢ Why then,” anfwered fhe, « you have a mon- 
{trous good ftare for a little country Mifs.” 

I now found I had miftaken her, but was glad to 
avoid an explanation. 3 

A. few. minutes after, what was my delight to 
hear the voice of Mr. Brown, whe c called out, 
«6 Lord, i’n’t that Mifs what’s her name?” 

‘¢ Thank God,” cried I, fuddenly {pringing from 
them both, ‘* thank God, I have found my party.” 


Mr. 
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. Brown was, however, alone ; and, without 
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I courtefy’d lightly, and have walked 
away; but, oft * unfortunately . “Mat ame Duvak. 
and the two Mifs S Branght ons jun then j joi ed us, 

They all began t ke a thonfand j inqui _ 3 to 

which I briefly ait res ed, th: had been’ obliged 
to thefe two ladies 25 W al lking with me, and wie 
tej] them more anot time: for tho’ Iefelt great 
romparalive courage, me Was yet foo much intimidate 
ed by their prefence ; e; to dare be explicit. 

Neverthelefs, I ventured once more to wifh them 
good night, mie propofed feeking Mr. Brangh- 
ton, Thefe unhappy women litt ened to all that 
was faid with a kind of callous curiofity, and feemed 
determined not to take any hint. But my vexa- 
tion was terribly augmented when, after having 
whifpered fome thi ing to each othe, they very Ca- 
valierly declared, that they intended joining our 
party! and then, one of them, very boldly took 
hold of my arm, while the other, going ‘round, 
feized that of Mr. Brown; and thus, almoft for- 
cibly, we were moved on rates them, and fol- 
lowed by Madame Duval and the Mifs Branghtons. 

It would be very difficult to fay which was ereatelk, 
my fright, or Mr. Brown’s confternation ; who ven- 
tured not to make the leaft refiftan: *e, though his 
uneafinefs made him tremble almoft as much as my. 
fzlf. I would inftantly have withdrawn my arm ; 


3 
but it was held fo tight E could not move it; and 
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poor Mr. Brown was circumftanced in the fame man- 
ner on the other fide; for I heard him fay, “ Lord, 
Ma’am, there’s no need to fqueeze one’s arm fo!” 

And this was our fituation, — for we had not 
taken three fteps, when,—O Sir,—we again met 
Lord Orville!—but not again did he pafs quietly 
by us:—unhappily I caught his eye ;—both mine 
immediately were bent to the ground ; but he 
approached me, and we all ftopped. 

I then looked up. He bowed. Good God, with 
what expreflive eyes did he regard me ! Never were 
furprife and concern fo ftrongly marked :—yes, my 
dear Sir, he looked great/y concerned ; and that, the 
remembrance of that, is the only confolation I feel, 
for an evening the moft painful of my life. 

What he firtt faid I know not; for, indeed, I 
feemed to have neither ears nor underftanding ; 
but I recolle& that I only courtefy’din frlence. He 
paufed for an inftant, as if—I believe fo,—as if un- 
willing to pafs on; and then, finding the whole 
party detained, he again bowed, and took leave. 

Indeed, my dear Sir, I thought I fhould have 

fainted ; fo great was my emotion from thame, 
vexation, and a thoufand other feelings, for which 
J have no expreffions. I abfolutely tore myfelf 
from the woman’s arm; and then difengaging my- 
felf from that of Mr. Brown, I went to Madame 
Duval, and befought that fhe would not fuffer me 
to be again parted from her. 
_ J fancy—that Lord Orville faw what paffed ; for 
fearcely was I at liberty, ere he returned. Me- 
thought, my dear Sir, the pleafure, the furprife of 
that moment, recompenfed me for all the chagrin 
I had before felt: for do you not think, that this 
return manifefts, from a character fo quiet, fo re- 
ferved as Lord Orville’s, fomething like folicitude 
in my concerns! fuch at leaft was the interpretation 
I involuntarily made upon again feeing him. 

With a politenefs to which I have been fome- 

time 
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time very little ufed,; he apologifed for returning > 
and then inc quired after the health of Mrs. Mirvany 
and the re{t of the Howard Grove family. The 
Reena conjecture which I have juft acknow- 
Jedged, “had fo wonderfully reftored my fpirits, 
that EF believe I never anfwered him fo readily, 
and with fo little conftraint. Very fhort, how- 
ever, was the duration of this converfation : for we 
were foon moft difagreeably ngage Ae 

The Mifs Branghtons, though they faw almoft 
immediately the charaéters of the women to whont 
I had fo unfortunately applied, were, neverthelefs,. 
fo. weak and foolith, as merely to sister at their 
behaviour. As to Madame Duval, fhe was for 
fome time fo ftrangely impofed upon, that fhe 
thought they were two real fine ladies. Indeed, 
it is wonderful to fee how eafily and how frequent- 
ly the is deceived. © Our difturbance, however, 
arofe from young Brown, who was now between 
the two women, by whom his arms were abfo- 
lutely pinioned to his fides: for a. few minutes 
his complaints had been only nturmured ; but he 
now called out aloud, “ Goodnefs, Ladin’ you 
hurt me like any thing! why, I can’t walk at all, 
if you keep pinching iny arms fo!” 

This fpeech raifed a loud fa — in the women, 
and redoubled the tittering of the Mifs Brangh- 
tons. For my own part, I was mott cruelly con- 
fufed; while the countenance of Lord Orville 
manifefted afort of indignant aflonifhment ; and, 
from that moment, he fpoke to me no more till he 
took leave. 

Madame Duval, who now began to fufpet her 
company, propofed our taking the fir box we faw 
empty, be(peaking a fupper, pane waiting till Mr. 
Branghton fhould find us. 

Mifs Polly mentioned one fhe had remarked, 
which we all turned. Madame Duval initenhy 
feated herfelf ; sand the two bold women, forcing 
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the frightened. Mr. Brown to. go- between them, 
followed-her example. ‘ 

Lord Orville, with an air of gravity that wound- 
ed my very foul, then wifhed me good night. I 
faid nota word; but my face, if it had any.con- 
neGtion with my heart, muft have looked melan- 
choly indeed : and fo I have fome reafon to be- 
lieve it did; for he added, with much more foft- 
nefs,. though not lefs dignity, ‘ Will Mifs Anville 
allow. me to afk her addrefs, and to pay my refpects 
to-her before I leave town?” 

O how I changed colour at: this unexpected re- 
queft !—yet what was the mortification I fuffered in 
anfwering, '* My Lord, I am—in Holborn !” 

He then bowed, and left us. : 

What, what can he think of this adventure! how 
ftrangely, how cruelly have all appearances turn- 
ed agarnit me! Had I. been blefled with any pre- 
fence of mind, I.fhould inftantly have-explained to: 
him the accident-which occafioned-my being in fuch 
terrible company ;—but I.have done! 

As to:the reft of the evening, I cannot relate 
the particulars of what pafled; for, to you, I only 
write of what I think ; and Ican think of nothing 
but this unfortunate, this difgraceful meeting. 
Thefe two wretched women continued to torment 
us all, but efpecially poor Mr. Brown, who feemed t 
afford.them uncommon diverfion, ull we were dif- 
covered by Mr. Branghton, who very foon -found : 
means to. releafe us from-their perfecutions, by 
frightening them away. We ftayed but a ihort 
time after they left us, weich was all employed in 
explanations. . 

Whatever may be the con{ftruGtion. which Lord 
Orville may put upon this affair, to. me it cannot 
fail of being unfavourable; to be feen—gracious 
Heaven! to be feen in company with two women 


of fuch chara@ter!——How vainly, how proudly 
have I wifhed.to avoid meeting him when only with 
. the 
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the Branghtons and Madame Duval ;—but now, 
how joyful fhould I be had he feen me to no greater 
difadvantage!—Holborn, too! what a dire@ion!— 
‘He who had always—but I will not torment you,, 
my deare(t Sir, with any more of my mortifying con- 
jectures and apprehenfions : perhaps he may call, 
-—and then. I fhall have an Opportunity of explain. 
ing to him all the moft fhocking part of the adventure. 
And yet, as I did not tell him at whofe houfe I 
lived, he may not be able to difcover me; I merely 
faid, in Holborn; and he, who I fuppofe faw my 
embarraflment, forbore to atk any other direction. 

Well, I mutt take my chance! 

Yet let. me, in juttice to Lord Orville, and in 
juftice tothe high opinion I have always enter- 
tained of his honour and delicacy,—let me obferve. 
the difference of his behaviour, when nearly in 
the fame fituation to that of Sir Clement Wil- 
loughby. He had, at leaft, equal caufe to depreciate 
me in his opinion, and to mortify and fink me in 
my own: but far different was his condu@ : 
perplexed, indeed, he looked, and much furprifed ; 
——but jt was benevolently, not with infolence. Iam 
even inclined to think, that he could not fee a young, 
creature whom he had fo lately known in a higher 
fphere, appear fo fuddenly, fo ftrangely, fo difgrace- 
fully altered in her fituation, without fome pity and 
concern. But whatever might be his doubts and 

‘ fufpicions, far from fuffering them to influence his 
behaviour, he fpoke, he looked, with the fame po- 
litenefs and attention with Which he had always 
honoured me when countenanced by Mrs. Mirvan. 

Onte again, let me drop this fubje@, 

In every mortification, every difturbance, how 
gratefulto my heart, how fweet to my recollec- 
tion, is the certainty of your never-failing tender- 
nefs, fympathy, and protection! Oh, Sir, could I 

upon this fubje@, could E write as [ feel,—how 

apimated weuld be the language of your devoted 
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LisTLess,.uneafy, and without either fpirit 
er courage to employ myfelf, from the time & 
had finifhed my laft letter, I indolently feated my- 
felf at the window, where, while I waited Ma- 
dame Duval’s fummons to breakfaft, I perceivedy. 
among the carriages: which palfed by, a coronet- 
coach, and, in a few minutes, from the window 
of it, Lord Orville! I inftantly retreated, but not,, 
I believe, unfeen ; for the coach immediately drove 
up to our door. ; 

Indeed, my dear Sir, I muft own I. was greatly 
agitated ; the idea of receiving Lord Orville by 
myfelf,—the knowledge that his vifit- was entirely 
to me,—the with of explaining the unfortunate ad- 
venture of yefterday, and the mortification of 
my prefent circumftances,—all thefe thoughts, oc- 
curring to me nearly at the fame time, occafioned 
‘me more anxiety, confufion, and perplexity, than L 
ean poflibly exprefs. 

I believe he meant to fend up his name ; but the 
maid, unufed to fuch a ceremony, forgot it by the 
way, and only told me, that a great Lord was below,. 
and defired to fee me: and, the next moment, he 
appeared himfelf. 

If farmerly, when tn the circle of high life,. 
and accuftomed to its manners, I fo much admired 
and diftinguifhed the grace, the elegance of Lord: 


c 


circle, I live with thofe to whom even Civility 1 
unknown, and decorum a ftranger ! 

I am fure I received him very awkwardly: de- 
prefled by a fituation fo difagreeable—could I do 
etherwife? When his firft inquiries. were made, 

¥ i think 
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“«T think myfelf very fortunate,” he faid, im 
meeting with Mifs Anvillé at home,. and {till more 
fo in finding her difengaged.” 

I only courtefy’d. He then talked of Mrs. Mirvan,, 
afked how long [ had been in town, and other fuch 
general queftions ; which happily gave me time to: 
recover from my embarraffment. After which he 
faid, “ If Mifs Anville will allow me the honour 
of fitting by her a few minutes (for we were both, 
ftanding), I will venture to tell her the motive 
which, next to: inquiring after her health, has 
prompted me to wait on: her thus early.” 

We were then both feated ; and, after a fhort 
paufe, he faid, ** How’ to apologife: for fo great a 
liberty as I am upon the point of taking, I know 
not ;—fhall I, therefore, rely wholly upon your-good- 
nefs, and: not apologife at all?” 

I only bowed. 

‘I thould be extremely forry to appear imper- 
tinent,—yet hardly know how to-avoid it.” 

«« Fmpertinent! O, my Lord,’ cried I eagerly, 
‘that, Iam fure, is impoffible !” i 

«« You are very good,” anfwered he,. ** and en-. 
courage me to be ingenuous—” 

Again he ftopped: but my expe@ation was too 
great for fpeech. At laft, without looking at me, 
in a low veice, and hefitating- manner, he faid, 
«« Were thofe ladies with whom.E- faw you laft night 
ever in your company before ?” 

‘No, my Lord,” cried I, rifing and colourin 
violently, ‘* nor will they ever be again,” 

He rofe too; and, with an air of the mott con- 
defcending concern, faid, « Pardon, Madam, the 
abruptnefs of a queftion which Eknew not how to 
introduce as | ought, and for which I have no ex- 
cufe to offer but my refpeé& for Mrs Mirvan, joined 
to the fincereft withes for your happinefs : yet I 
fear I have gone too far!” 

«« | am very fenfible of the honour of your. Lord- 


fhip’s attention,” faid I; «* but———* 
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“Permit me to affure you,” cried he,. finding I 
hefitated; ‘‘ that officioufnefs is not my chara¢te- 
riftic ; and that I would: by no means: have rifked 
your difpleafure, had I not been fully fatisfied you 
were too generous: to be offended. without a rea} 
caufe of offence.” 

“« Offended!” cried I, “ no; my.Lord, I am only 
grieved.—Grieved, indeed, to find myfelf in a fitua- 
tion fo unfortunate as to be obliged to make expla- 
nations, which cannot but mortify and fhock me.” 

“« It is Lalone,” cried. he with fome eagernefs, 
‘‘ who am fhocked, as it is I who deferve to be 
mortified.. I’ feek no explanation, for I have no 
doubt; but-in miftaking me, Mifs Anvilles injures 
i herfelf:. allow. me, therefore, frankly and openly, 
: to tell you the intention of my vifit.” 

I bowed, and. we both returned to our feats, 

‘*T will own mydelf to: have been greatly fur- 
prifed,’ continued he, ‘* when I met you_yefter- 
day evening, in company with two perfons who I 
’ was fenfible merited not the honour of your notice: 
nor was it eafy for me to conjeQture the caufe of 
your being fo fituated ; yet, believe me, my. incer- 
titude did not for a moment do you injury. I was 
fatistied that their characters muft be unknown to 
you ; and I thought, with concern, of the fhock you 
would fuftain when you difcovered their unwerthi- 
nefs.. k fhould not, however, upon fo fhort an 
acquaintance, have ufurped the privilege of inti- 
macy, in giving my unafked fentiments upon fo 
delicate a fubjeét, had I not known that credulity 
is the fifter of innocence, and therefore feared you 
might be deceived.. A fomething which I could 
not refift, urged me.to the freedom I have taken to 
caution you; but I fhall not eafily forgive myfelf if 

I have been fo unfortunate as to. give you pain.” 
The pride which his firft queftion had excited, 
now fubfided into delight and gratitude ; and I in- 
{tantly related to him, as well as I could, the ac- 
cident 
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cident which had occafioned my joining the un 
happy women with whom he had met me, He 
lifttened with an attention fo flattering, feemed fo 
much interefted during the recital, and, when T had 
done, thanked me in terms fo polite, for what he 
was pleafed to call my condefcenfion, that I was. 
almof afhamed cither to look at or hear him. 

Soon after the maid came to tell me that Ma- 
dame Duval defired to have breakfaft made in her 
own room. 

«< [ fear,” cried Lord Orville, inftantly rifing, 
« that I have intruded upon your time ;—yet who, 
fo: fituated, could do otherwife:” Then, taking 
my hand, «* Will Mifs Anville allow me thus to feal 
my peace?” he prefled it to his lips, and took leave. 

Generous, noble Lord Orville! how difinterett- 
ed his condu&! how delicate his whole behaviour! 
willing to advife, yet afraid to wound me!—Can 
} ever, in future, regret the adventure | met-with at 
Marybone, fince it has been productive of a vifit fo 
flattering? Had my mortifications been flill more 
humiliating, my terrors {till more alarming, fuch a 
mark of efteem—may f not call it fo?—from Lord’ 
Orville, would have made me ample amends. 

And indeed, my dear Sir, I require fome confo- 
lation in my prefent very difagreeable fituation ; for, 
fince he went, two incidents have happened, that, 
had not my fpirits been particularly elated, would 
greatly have difconcerted me. 

During breakfaft, Madame Duval, very abruptly, 
afked, if I fhould like to be married? and added, 
that Mr. Branghton had been propofing a match for 
me with nis fon. Surprifed, and, |! muft own, 
lage sie dace: = sai: 2s thinking of me, 

. Branghton would very vainly bofe his time. 

7 | 
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Why,’ cried fhe, ‘* l have had grander views 


for you myfelf, if ouce I could get you to Paris, ané 


make you be owned; but if 1 can’tdo that, and you 
ean do no better, why, as you are both my relations, 
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"4 I think to leave my fortune between you 5 and then, 
" if you marry, you never need want for nothing.’ 


I be sgged her not to purfue the fubjeét, as, I 
aflured her, Mr. Bran; ghton was totally difagreeable 
tome; but fhe continued her admonitions atid re~ 
fle&tions, with her ufual difregard of whatever I 
i could anfwer. She charged me, very peremptorily,. 
: neither wholly to difcour: age, nor yet to accept Mr. 

Branghton’s offer, till fhe faw what could be done 
for me: the young man, fhe added, had often in- 
tended to {peak to me himfelf, but, not well, know-~ 
ing how to introduce the fu bject, he had defired her 
to pave the way for him. 

I fcrupled not, warmly and freely, to declare my 
averfion to this propofal ; but it was to no effe& ; 
fhe concluded, juft as fhe had begun, by faying, 
that I fhould not have him, if I could do better. 

M Nothing, however, fhall perfuade me to liften to: 
. any other perfon concerning this odious affair. 

Ty fecond caufe of uneafinefs arifes, very un- 
expediealys’ from M. Du Bois; who, to my infinite 
furprife, upon Madame Duval’s quitting the room 

Y after dinner, put into my hand a note, and imme- 
diately left the houfe. 

This note contains an open declaration of an at- 
tachment to me ; which, he fays, he fhould never have 
prefumed to have acknowledged, had he not been 
informed that Madame Duval deftined my hand to 
young Brang hton,—a match which he cannot en- 
dure to think of. He befeeches me earneftly to 
pardon his temerity; profeffes the moft inviolable 
refpect; and commits his fate to time, patience; 
and pity. 

This condu& in M. Du Bois gives me real cone 
cern, as I was difpofed to think very well of him. 
Tt will ne rt, however, be difficult to difcourage him 3 
and, therefore, I th: ul not acquaint I Madame Duval 
ef his letter, as I have reafon to believe it would 


greatly difpleate her. 
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O Sir, how much: uneafinefs muft I fuf- 
fer to counterbalance. one fhort morning of hap- 
pinefs ? 

Yefterday the Branghtons propoles a party to 
Kentington Garde ns ;»and,, as ufual, Madame Du- 

val infifted upon my attendance. 

We went in a hackney-coach to Piccadilly, and 
then had a walk through Hyde Park.;. which in any 
other company, would ave been. delightful. I was 
much pleafed with Kenfington ae and think 
them infinitely preferable to thofe of Vauxhall. 

Young Branghton :’‘was extremely troublefome ; 
he -infiftedupon walking by my fide, and talked 
with-me almoft by compulfion : however, my re- 
ferve and coldnefs*prevented his entering upon the 
hateful fubje€&t which Madame Duval had prepared 
me.to a ea Once,, indeed, when I. was ac- 
cidentallysa few.yards before the reft, he faid, “ ® 
fuppofe, | Mifs, aunt has told you about—you kney 
what ?—ha’n’t fhe, Mife?”—But I. turned from him. 
without making any: anf{wer. Neither Mr. Smith 
nor Mr. Brown were of the party ;.and poor M. Dus 
Bois, when he found that I avoided him, looked fo, 
melancholy, that I was really forry for him. 


f 


While we were {trolling round the. garden, f: 


perceived, walking with a party of ladies at fome 
diftance, Lord Orville!. EL. inftantly retreated be- 
hind Mifs Branghton,. and kept out of fight till we 
had patted him; F for [ dreaded being feen by him 
again in a. public walk ‘with a party of which I was. 
athamed. 

Happily: [ fucceeded in my defign, and faw no 


more of him ;: for a fudden and violent fhower of. 


rain made us all haften out of the gardens, We 
ran 
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ran till we came to a {mall green-fhop, where we beg-- 
ged fhelter. Here we found ourfelves in company 
with two footmen, whom the rain had driven into the 
fhop. Their livery I thought I had before feen 3. 
and, upon looking from the window, I perceived the 
fame upon a coachman belonging to a carriage, 
which I immediately recollected to-be Lord Orville’s. 

Fearing to be known, I whifpered Mifs Brangh- 
ton not to fpeak my name. Had I confidered but a 
moment, I ithould have been fenfible of the in-~ 
utility of fuch a caution, fince not one of the party 
call:me by any other appellation: than. that of Coufin 
or of Mi/s; but I am perpetually involved in fome, 
diftrefs or dilemma from my own heedlefinefs. 

his requeft excited very ftrongly her curiofity 3. 
and the attacked me with fuch eagernelfs and blunt- 
nefs of inquiry, that I could not avoid: telling her 
the reafon of my making it, and, confequently, that 
I was known to Lord Orville : an acknowledgment 
which proved the moit unfortunate in the world ; 
for fhe would not reft till fhe had drawn. from me 
the circumftances attending my: firft making the 
acquaintance.. Then, calling to her fitter, the faid, 
«© Lord, Polly, only think! Mifs has danced with 
a Lord!” 

‘s Well,” cried Polly, ‘that’s a thing I fhould 
never have thought of! And, pray, Mifs, what did 
he fay to you?” 

This queition was much fooner afked than an- 
fwered ; and they both became fo very inguilitive 
and earneft, that they foon drew the attention of 
Madame Duval and the reft of the party; to whom, 
in avery fhort time, they repeated all they had ga- 
thered from me. 

«s Goodnefs, then,” cried young Branghton, * if 
% was Mifs, if I would not make free with his 
Lordfhip’s coach to take me to town.” 

« Why, ay,” faid the father, «* there would be 
fome fenfe in that; that would be making fome 

ufe 
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ufe of a Lord’s acquaintance, for it would fave us 
coach-hire.” 

‘“« Lord, Mifs,” cried Polly, «* I with you would; 
for I fhould like of all things to ride in a coronet- 
coach.” 

*¢ } promife you,” faid Madame Duval, “ I’m 
glad you've thought of it, for I don’t fee no objec- 
tion ;—fo let’s have the coachman called.” 


cried I, very much alarm- 
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‘¢ Not for the world,” 
ed: ‘indeed it is utterly impoflible.”’ 

“Why fo :” demanded Mr. Branghton: ‘* pray, 
whire’s the good of your knowing a Lord, if you're 
never the better for him?” 

“* Ma foi, child,” faid Madame Dayal, * you 
don’t know no more of the world than if you wasa 
baby. Pray, Sir (to one of the footmen), tell that 
coachman to draw up, for I wants to fpeak to him.” 

The man ftared, but did not move. “ Pray, 
pray, Madam,” faid I, « pray, Mr. Branghton, 
have the goodnefs to give up this plan ; I know but 
very little of his Lordthip, and cannot upon any ac~ 
count take fo great a liberty.” 

‘Don’t fay nothing about it,” faid Madame 
Duval, ‘*for I thall have it my own way: fo, if 
yéu won't call the coachman, Sir, I'll promife you 
Pll call him myéelf.” 

The footman, very impertinently, laughed and 
turned upon his heel. Madame Duval, extremely ir- 
ritated, ran out in the rain, and beckoned the coach- 
man, who inftantly obeyed her fummons. Shocked 
beyond all expreffion, I flew after her, and entreated 
her, with the utmoft earneftnefs, to let us return in a 
hackney-coach :—but, oh !—the is unpenetrable to 
-perfuafion! She told the man the wanted him to 
carry her dire€tly to town, and that fhe would an- 
{wer for him to Lord Orville: The man, with a 
fneer, thanked her ; but faid he fhould anfwer for 
himfelf ; and was driving off, when another foot- 
man came up to him, with information that his. 
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Lord was gone into Kenfington Palace, and would 
not want him for an hour or two. 

«« Why, then, friend, faid Mr. Branghton, (for 
we were followed by all the party,) ‘* where will 
be the great harm of your taking us to town?” 

«« Befides,” faid the fon, ® I'll promife you a pot 

of beer for my own fhare.” 
Thefe fpeeches had no other anfwer from the 
coachman than a loud laugh, which was echoed by 
the infolent footman. I rejoiced at their refiftance ; 
though I was certain, that if their Lord had wit- 
nefled their impertinence, they would have been 
inftantly dimifled his fervice. 

«< Pardi,” cried Madame Duval, ‘if I don’t 
think all the footmen the mott impudenteft fel- 
Jows in the kingdom! But Pll promife you Vil have 
your matter told of your airs ; fo you'll get no good 
by ’em.” 

«¢ Why, pray,” faid the coachman, rather alarm- 
ed, “did my Lord give you leave to ufe the coach?” 

«« Tt’s no matter for that,” anfwered the ; ‘* I’m 
fure if he’s a gentleman, he’d let us have it fooner 
than we fhould be wet to the fkin; but I] promife 
you he fhall know how faucy you've been, for this 
young lady knows him very welt.” 

«« Ay, that fhe does,” faid Mifs Polly | * and fhe’s 
danced with him too.” 

Oh, how I repented my foolifh mifmanagement! 
The men bit their lips, and looked at one another 
ip fome confufion. This was perceived by our 
party ; who, taking advantage of it, protefted they 
would write Lord Orville word of their ill behavi- 
our without delay. This quite ftartled them ; and 
one of the footmen offered to run to the palace, and 
afk his Lord’s permiffion for our having the carriage. 

This propofal really made me tremble, and the 
Branghtons all hung back upon it; but Madame 
Duval is never to be diffuaded from a fcheme, fhe has 
ence forined. ‘Do fo,” cried the; ‘*and give 

this 
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this child’s coi npliments to your matter ; and telf 
him, as we ha’n’t no coach here, we fhould be glad 
to go juftas far as Holborn in his.” 

“ No, no, no!” cried F; “don't go,—I know 
nothing of his Lordfhip,—I fend no metflage,—I 
have nothing to fay te him !” 

The men, very much perplexed, could with 
difficulty reftrain themfelves from refuming their 
impertinent mirth. Madame Duval fcolded me 
ve ry angrily, and then defired them to go dire€lly.. 
“s Pray, then,” faid the coachman, ‘* what name is 
be given to my Lord:” 

«« Anville,” anfwered Madame Duval ; ** telk 
him Mifs Anville wants the coach ; the young lady 
he danced with once.” , 

I was really in an agony ;. but the winds could 
not have been:no more deaf to me,. than thofe to . 
whom I pleaded! and therefore the footman, urged. 
by the repeated threats of Madame Duval, and per- 
haps recolleCting the name himfelf, actually went to 
the palace with the { ftrange mefiage! i. 

He returned in afew minutes; and, bowing teh 25 
me with the greateft refpect, faid, ** My Lord de-*:% 
fires his compliments, and his carriage will be al- 
ways at Mifs “‘Anville’s fervice.” 

I was fo much affected by this politenefs, and 
chagrined at the whole affair, that I could fearce: 
refrain from tears. Madame Duval and the Mifs | 
Branghtons eagerly jumped into the coach, and de" 
fired me to follow. I would rather have fubmitted to 
the fevereft: punifhment ;—but all refiftance was vain. 

During the whole ride I faid not a word: how- 
ever, :the reft of the party were fo talkative, that 
my filence was very. immaterial. . We Atopped at 
our lodgings; but when Madame Duval; and L 
alighted, the Branghtons afked if they could -not be 
carried on to Snbw: Hill? the fervants, | now. all. 
civility, made no objetion. Remonttrances from 
me would, I tao ae knew,. be fruitlefs; and 


there~ 
(3 


\ 


EV-ELINA. 69 


therefore, with a heavy heart, I retired tomy room, 
and left them to their own direction. 

Seldom have I pafled a night in greater uneafi- 
nefs.—So lately to have c ice myfelf in the good 


“opinion of Lord Orville,—fo foon te -forfeit it |— 


to give him reafon to fu ppole [ prefume ‘-d to boaft 
of his permniance !—to publifh his having danced 
with me!—te take with him a liberty I fhould have 
blufhed to have taken with the moft intimate of my 
friends!—to treat, with fuch impertinent freedom, 
one who has honoured me with fuch diftinguifhed 
refpect !—Indeed, Sir, I could have met with no ac- 
cident that would fo-cruelly have tormented me! 

If fuch were, thn, my feelings, imagine,—for 
d cannot defcribe, what I (uttered ‘during r the {cene 
I am now going to write. 

This morning, while I was alone in the dining- 
room, young ¢ Branghton called. bi; entered with 
a moit important air; and ftrutting up to me, fait, 
‘6 Milfs, Lord Orville Soaide his con :pliments to you.” 

«« Lord Orville!” repeated I, a amazed. 

4¢ Yes, Mifs, Lord Orviile ; for / know his Lord- 
fhip now as well as you.—And a very civil gentle- 
man he is, for all he’s a Lord.’ 

«* For Heaven’sfake,” cried I, «« explain yourfelf.” 

« Why, you muil know, Mifs, after we left 
you we met with a little misfortune ; but I don’t 


mind it now, fer it’s all turned out for the beil : 
but, juft.as we were a-going up Snow-Hill, P utp 


we comes againft a cart, with fuch jogg it almoit 
pulled ahe coach-wheel oif. However, that in’t 
the worft; for as I went to onet the door ina 
hurry, a-thinking the coach would be broke down, as 
jll-luck would have it, I acer minded that the glafs 
was up, and fo I poked my head f fairly through it. 
—Only fee, Milfs, how I’ve cut my { ehead |” 
A much worfe accident to Bcaiott ~ would not, 
I believe, at that moment have given me any con- 
cern for him: however, he proceeded with his 
account, 


de 
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account, for I was too much confounded to inter- 
rupt him. 

<¢ Goodnefs, Mifs, we were in fuch a ftew, us, 
and the fervants, and all, as you can’t think ; : for, 
befides the glafs being broke, the coachman faid 
how the coach woul dn’t be fafe to go back to Ken- 
fington. So we did not know what to do; hows 
ever, the footman faid they’d go and tell his Lord- 
fhip what aye happenec So then father grew quite 
uneafy like, for fear of his Lor dfhip’ s ta king offence, 
and prejudicing ox usin our bufinefs: ‘fo he faid I thould 
vo this morning and afk his pardons” caufe of having 
broke the slats So then ] afked the footman the 
direGtion, and hey told me he lived in Berkley- 
fquare: fo this 1 morning I went,—and I foon found 


5 


oe 
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out the hou 

“You di a! cried I, quite out of breath with 
apprehention. 

«« Yes, Mifs, and a very fine houfe it is.—Did you 
ever fee it?” 

“No.” 

«“ No!—why, then, Mifs, I know — of his 
Lordfhip than you do, for all you knew him firft. 
So, when I came to the door, I was in a peck of 
troubles, a thinking what I fhould f; fay tohim: how- 
ever, the fervants ied no mind I fhould fe -e him; 
for they told me he was bufy, but I might Stents my 
m eflage. So I was juft a-coming away, when I be- 
thought myfelf to fay I came fc ate bi 

«© From me!” 

«« Yes, Mifs ;—for you know, why fhould I have 
fuch a long w: alk as ray for nothing? So I fays to 
the porter, fays I, tell his Lordthip, fays I, one 
wants to fpeak to him as comes from one ‘Mifs An 
ville, fays I.” 

«« Good Ged,” cried 1, “ and by what authority 
did you take fuch a liberty ?” 

«© Goodnefs, Mifs, don’t be in fuch a hurry, for 
you'll be as glad as me when you hear how well it 
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all turned out. So then they made way for me, 
and faid his Lordfhip would fee me direatly ; and 
there I was led through fuch a heap of feevants. 
and fo many rooms, that my heart quite mifgave 
me; for I thought, thinks I, he’ll be fo proud ei 
hardly let me fpeak ; but he’s no more proud tha 
1 am, and he was as civil as if I'd been a lord ihe 
felf. So then I faid, I hoped he wouldn’t take it 
amifs about the glafs, for it was quite an accident 5 
but he bid me not mention it, for it did not fignify. 
And then he faid he hoped you got fafe home, a 
wasn’t frightened; and fo I faid Yes, andI gay 
our duty : him.” 

«¢ My duty to him!” exclaimed I, —‘* and whe 
gave you leave ?—who defired you?’ 

«© QO, I did it of my own head, juft to make him 
think I came from you. But I thould have told 
you before hew the footman faid he was going out 
of town to-morrow. evening, and that his fifter was 
foon to be married, and that he was a ordering a 
heap of things for that ; fo it come into my heal: 
as he was fo affable, that 7 ‘d afk him for his cultann: 
So I fays, fays I, my Lord, fays I, if your Lord- 
fhip i in’t engaged particularly, my father is a filver- 
{mith, and he’ *d be very proud to ferve you, fays I; 
and Mifs Anville, as danced with you, is his cout: 
and fhe’s my coufin too, and fhe’d be very. much 


obligated to you, I’m fure.” 


«© You'll drive me wild, (cried I, ftarting from my 
feat,) ‘* you have done me an irrepe arable injury 5 — 
but I will hear no more!”—and then I ran into my 
own room. 

I was half frantic, I really raved; the good opi- 
nion of Lord Orville feemed now irretrievably loft: 


a faint hope, which, in the morning, I had vainly 


encourag od that I might fee him again, and explain 
the eeardlion, Ww holly vanifhed, now | found he 
was fo foon to leave town: and I could not but con- 

clude 
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clude'that, for the reft of my life, he would regatd 
me as an obje& of utter contempt. 

The very idea was a dagger to my heart!—J] 
could not fupport it. and—but I bluth to proceed— 
I fear your difapprobation ;. yet I fhould not be 
confcious of having merited it; but that the re- 
pugnance I feel to relate to you what I have done, 
makes me fufpe@ J muit have erre d. Will you 
forgive me, if L own th firff wrote an account 


4 


of this tranfaGtion to Mifs Mirvan: —and that I 
even thought of cancealing it from you ? — Short- 
lived, however, was the ungrateful idea, and fvoner 
will I rifk the juftice of your difpleafure, than un- 


worthily betray your generous confidence. 

You are now probably prepared for what follows 
which is a letter—a hatty letter, that, in the height 
of my agitgtion, I wrote to Lord Orville. 


«« My Lord, 


«© Lam fo infinitely afhamed of the application 


made yefterday for your Lordfhip’s carriage in my 
name, and fo greatly thocked at hearing how much 
it was injured, that I cannot forbear writing a few 
lines, to clear myfelf from the imputation of an 
impertinence which I bluth to be fulpeéted of, and 
to acquaint you, that the reque{t for your carriage 
was made again{ft my confent, and the vifit with 
which you were importuned this morning, without 
my knowledge. 

«< J am inexpreffibly concerned at having been 
the inftrument, however innocently, of fo much 
trouble to your Lordfhip; but I beg you to believe, 
that reading thefe lines is the only part of it which 
I have given voluntarily. 

«*] am, my Lord, 
«© Your Lordfhip’s moft humble fervant, 
‘EVELINA ANVILLE.” 

] applied to the maid of the houfe to cet this 

note conveyed to Berkley-fquare ; but {carce tee 
I parted 
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{ parted with it, before I. regretted having written 
at all, and I was flying down ftairs to recover it, 
when the voice of Sir Clement W illoughby {topped 
me. As Madame Duval had ordered we {hould be 
denied to him, I was obliged to return up ftairs 5 
and after he was gone, my application was too late, 
as the maid had given it to a porter. : 
My time did not pafs very ferenely while he was 
gone ;. however, he brought me no an{wer, but that 
Jord Orville was not at home. Whether or not 
he will take the trouble to fend any,—or whether 
he will condefcend to call,—or whether the affair 
will reft as it is, I know not; — but in being 
ignerant, am moit cruelly anxious. 
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You may now, my dear Sir, fend Mrs. Clin- 
ton for your Evelina with as much foeed as fhe 
can conveniently make the journey, for no further 
oppofition will be made to her leav ing this town: 
happy had it perhaps been for her had fhe never 
entered it! 

This morning Madame Duval defired me to go 
to Snow-hill, with an invitation to the Branghtons 
and Mr. Smith to fpend the evening with her; and 
fhe defired M. Du Bois, whe breakfafted with us, 
4 to accompany me. I was very unwilling to obe 
‘ her, as I neither wifhed to walk with M. Dal Bois, 
nor yet to meet young Branghton. And, indeed, 
another, a yet more powerful reafon, added to m 
reluctance ;—for T thought it poffible that Lord Or- 
ville might fend fome anfwer, or perhaps might call, 
during my abfence ; however, I did not dare difpute 
her commands. 

Poor M. Du Bois fpoke not a word during our 
t walk, which was, I believe, equally unpleafant to 
ba VOL. Ii. io us 
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us both. We found all the family ailembleéd in the 
fhop. Mr. Smith, the moment he perceived me, 
addreffed himfelf to Maifs rE OM whom he 
entertained with all the gallantry in his power, 
! rejoice to find that my condu&t at the Hampftead 

yall has had fo good an effet. But young Brangh- 
ton was extremely troublefome ;_ he repeatedly laugh- 
ed in my face, and looked fo impertine ntly fignifi- 
cant, that 1 was obliged to give up my referve to 
M. Du Bois, and enter into converfation with him 
merely to avoid fuch boldnefs. 

«« Mifs,” faid Mr. Branghton, ‘ I’m forry tohear 
from my fon that you was not pleafed with what we 
did about that Lord Orville; but I fhould like to 
know what it was you found fault with, for we did 
all for the beft.” 

«© Goodnefs!”. cried the fon, ‘ why, if youd 
feen Mifs, you’d have been furprifed—the went 
out of the room quite in a huff, like—” 

«¢ It is too late, now,” faid I, ‘* to reafon upon 
this fubjeét; but, for the deta I mutt take the 
liberty to requeft, that my name may never be made 
ufe of without my knowle ige. “May I I tell Madame 
Duval that you will do her the favour to accept her 
invitation!” 

«© As to me, Ma’am,” faid Mr. Smith, ** I am 
much obliged to the old lady, but I have no mind to 
be taken in by her again; you'll excufe me, Ma’am.” 

All the rett promife d to come, and I then took 
leave: but, as I left the thop, I heard Mr. Branghton 
fay, ‘* Take courage, Tom, fhe’s only coy.” And, 
before I had walked ten yards, the youth followed. 

I was fo much offended that I would not look at 
him, but began to converfe with M. Du Bois, who 
was now more lively than I had ever before feen 
him; for, moft unfortunately, he mifinterpreted the 
reafon of my attention to him. 

The firft intelligence I received when I came 
ea was, that two gentlemen had called, and 


left 
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leit cards. I cagerly inquired for them, and read 
the names of Lord Orville and Sir Glesient Wil- 
loughby. I by no means re gretted that I miffed 
feeing the Jatter, but pe rhaps I may all my life re- 
gret that I miffed the former; for probably he has 
now left town »—and I may foe him no more! 

«© My goodnefs!” cried young Br anghton rudely 
looking overime, ‘ only think of. that t-Lord’s s coming 
all this way! It’s my belief he’d got fom digen Yr 
ready for father, and fo he'd a ri id. to ca all z and af 
you if I’d told him the truth.” 

«* Pray Betty,” cried J, «* how long has he been 
gone!” 

«« Not two minutes, Ma’am.” 

«© Why then, Ill lay you any w: ger,” faid young 
Branghton, * he faw you and I w alking uy p Fel. 


born Ha’ 
“God forbid!” cried J, impatiently ; and, too 


much chagrined to -bear with any m ire of his ree 

marks, I ran up ftairs: but I heard him fay to M 

Du Bois, « pails is fo uppifh this 1 morning, that I 
think I had better not {peak to her again,” 

I with M. NG Bois had taken the fame refoly- 
tion; but he choi to follow me into the dining- 
room, which he und Haas 

“ Vous net aimez done pas, ce garcon, Mademuoi- 


felle!” cried he. 


“ Me!” cried I, ** no, I deteft him!” for I was 
quite fick at heart. 

‘* Ah, tume-rends la vie!” cried he ; and fling ging 
himfelf at my feet, he had juft caught my hand as 
the door was opened by Madame Duy al. 

Haftily, and with marks of guilty confufion in 
his face, he arofe; but the rage of that lady quite 
amazed me! Advancing to the retreating M. Du 
Bois, fhe began, in French, an attack which her 


extreme wrath and wonderful volubility almoft ren- 


dered unintelligible ; yet I underftood but too much, 
fince her reproaches convinced me fhe had herfelf 


propofed being the ol bject of his affeGtion. 
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He defended himfelf in a weak and evafive man- 
ner; and, upon her commanding him from her fight, 
very readily withdrew : and then, with yet greater 
violence, fhe upbraided me with having /feduced his 
heart, called me an ungrateful, defigning girl, and 
proteited fhe would neither take me to Paris, nor 
any more intereft herfelf in my affairs, unlefs I would 
initantly agree to marry young Branghton. 

Frightened as I had been at her vehemence, this 
propofal reftored all my courage; and I frankly told 
her, that in this point I never could obey her. More 
irritated than ever, fhe ordered me to quit the room. 

Such is the prefent fituation of affairs. I fhall 
excufe myfelf from feeing the Branghtons this after- 
noon: indeed, I never with to fee them again. 
I am forry, however innocently, that I have dif- 
pleafed Madame Duval; yet I fhall be very glad to 
quit this town, for I believe it does not now 
contain one perfon I ever wifh to again meet. 
Had I but feen Lord Orville, I fhould regret no- 
thing: I could then have more fully explained 
what I fo haftily wrote; yet it will always. be a 
pleafure to me to recolle&t that he called, fince I 
flatter myfelf it was in confequence of iis being 
fatisfied with my Jetter. 

Adieu, my dear Sir; the time now approaches 
when I hope once more to receive your blefiing, 
and to owe all my joy, all my happinefs, to your 
kindnefs. 


$$ 


LETTER XI. 
Mr. Vivvars fo EVELINA, 
Berry Hil, July 7a 

WreLcomes, thrice welcome, my darling 
Evelina, to the arms of the trueft, the fondeft of 
your friends! Mrs. Clinton, who {fhall haften to 
you with thefe lines, will condu& you direétly 
hither; 
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hither ; for I can confent no longer to be parted frony 
the child of my bofom!—the comfort of my age!— 
the fweet folace of all my infirmities! Your worthy 
friends at Howard Grove mutt pardon me that I rob 
them of the vifit you propofed to make them before 
your return to Berry Hill, for I find my fortitude 
unequal to a longer feparation. 

I have much to fay to you, many comments to 
make upon your late letters, fome parts of which 
give me no little uneafinefs ; but I will referve m 
remarks for our future converfations. Haften, then, 
to the {pot of thy nativity, the abode of thy youth, 
where never yet care or forrow had power to annoy 
thee. O that they might ever be banifhed this 
peaceful dwelling! 

Adieu, my deareft Evelina! I pray but that thy 
fatisfaction. at our approaching meeting may bear 
any comparifon with mine! 


ARTHUR VILLARS, 
ee ee 
L&T FE kh” AL 
EVELINA to Mifs Mirvan, 


Berry Hill, July x4, 
My fweet Maria will be much furprifed, and 
I am willing to flatter myfelf, concerned, when, in- 
ftead of her friend, fhe receives this letter ;—this 
cold, this inanimate letter, which will but ill exprefs 
the feelings of the heart which indites it. 

When I wrote to you laft Friday, I was in hourly 
expectation of feeing Mrs. Clinton, with whom I 
intended to have fet out for Howard Grove. Mrs. 
Clinton came; but my plan was neceffarily altered, 
for fhe brought me a letter,—the {wecteft that ever 
was penned, from the beft and kindeft friend that 
ever orphan was bleft with, requiring my immediate 
attendance at Berry Hill. 

I obeyed,—and pardon me if I own I obeyed 

without 


withon 


1 C . im oy ta i. * 
ut reluctance: ; i nse a eparatiomy, 
fhould IT not elfe have been the moft ungrateful of 


cA Raa ey | 1 JT. anzsfhe 
nd yet,—oh, ifia no A wifbed 


: gratification of my with af- 
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ded me no happinefs! and though J felt an im- 

ience inexpretlible to return hither, no words, 


no language, can explain the heavinefs of heart 1 


which L made the journey. I believe you would 


hardly have known me -_indeed, I hardly know 
myfelf. Perhaps, had [ firft feen you, in your kind 
and fympathifing bofom I might have ventured to 
have repofed every fecret of my foul ;—and then— 
but let me purfue my journal. 

Mrs. Clinton delivered Madame Duval a letter 
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he would not have confented to my being again 
yuried in the country. 

All the Branghtons called to take leave of me: hat 
I will not write a werd = ore about them: indeed 
. cannot, with any patience, think of that family, to 
whofe forwardnefs and impertinence is owing all the 
uneatinefs I at this moment fuffer! 

So great was the depreflion of my fpirits upon 
he road, that it was with difficulty I could per- 
wade the worthy Mrs. Clinton I was not ill; but, 
alas! the fituation of my mind was fuch as would 
have rendered any mere bodily pain, by comparifon, 
even enviable! 

And yet, when we arrived at Berry Hill,—when 
the chaife ftopped at this place,—how did my heart 
throb with joy !-_And when, through the window, 
] beheld the deareft, the moft venerable of men, 
with uplifted hands, returning, as | doubt not, 


t 
{ 
but for punifhing his folly in thinkin 
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thanks for my fate arrival,—good God! I thought it 


would 
(as \ 
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would have burft my bofom!—]I opened the chaife- 


door myfelf, I flew,—for my feet did not feem to 


ouch the ground,—into the parlour: he had rifen 
t P a 2 

to meet me; but the moment I appeared he funk i 
his chair, uttering, with a deep figh, though his face 


; : \ ay o Be 19 
beamed with delight, ‘«* My God, I thank thee! 
; ee f 2 1 i F he ree 
1 {prung forward ; and, with a pleafure that bor- 


dered upon agony, I embraced his knees, I kifled 
his hands, I wept over them, but could not {p 
while he, now raifing his eyes in thankfulnefs to- 
wards heaven, now bowing down his reverend hea 
and folding me in his arms, could fcarce articulate 
the bleflings with which his kind and benevolent 
heart overflowed. 

O, Mifs Mirvan, to be fo beloved by the beft 
of men,—fhould I-not be happy?—-Should I have 
one with fave that of meriting his goodnefs?— 
Yet think me not ungrateful; indeed I am not, ale 
though the internal fadnefs of my mind unfits me, 
at prefent, for enjoying as I ought the bounties of 
Providence, 

I cannot journalize, cannot arrange my ideas inte 
order, 

How little has fituation to do with happinefs ! 
I had flattered myfeif that, when reftored to Berry 
Hill, I fhould be reftored to tranquillity: far other- 
wife have I found it, for never yet had tranguillity 
and Evelina fo little intercourfe. 

I blufh for what I have written. Can you, Mas 
ria, forgive my gravity? but I reftrain it fo much, 
and fo painfully, in the prefence of Mr. Villars, that 
I know not how to deny myfelf the confolation of 
indulging it to you. 

Adieu, my dear Mifs Mirvan. 

Yet one thing I muft add, do not let the feriouf- 
nefs cf this letter deceive you; do not impute to 
pofing that the heart of your friend mourns a too 
great fufceptibility: no, indeed! believe me it 

never 
> 
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never Was, never can be, more affuredly her own 


than at this moment. So witnefs in all truth, 
Your affectionate 
EVELINA» 
You will make my excufes to:the honoured Lady 


Howard, and to your dear mother. 

SCD aS IS OO SME eee 
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Continuat 10H 
Berry Hill, July 2%. 

You accufe me of myftery, and charge me 
with referve: I cannot doubt but I mutt have 
merited the accufation; yet, toclear m) felf,—you 
know not how painful will be the tafk. But I can- 
not refift your kind intreaties indeed I do not with 
to refift them ; for your friendfhip and affeGion will 
foothe my chagrin. Had it arifen from any other 
caufe, not a moment would I have deferred the 
communication you afk ;—but, as it is, I would, 
were it poffible, not only conceal it from all the 
world, but endeavour to difbelieve it my felf. Yet, 
fince I mu/? tell you, why trifle with your impatience? 

I know not how to come to the point, twenty 
times have I attempted it in vain ;—but I will force 
myfelf to proceed. 

Oh, Milfs Mirvan, could you ever have believed, 
that one who feemed formed as a pattern for his 
fellow-creatures, as a model of ~perfection,—one 
whofe elegance furpaffed all defcription,—whofe 
fweetnefs of manners difgraced all comparifon ;— 
oh, Mifs Mirvan, could you ever have believed that 
Lord Orville would have treated me with indignity 2 

Never, never again will I truft to appearances 3 
__never confide in my own weak judgment ;—never 
believe that perfon to be good who feems to be 
amiable! What cruel maxims are we taught by a 
knowledge of the world !—But-while my own reflec- 
tions abforb me, I forget you are ftill in fufpence. 


I had 
f—_ 
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[ had juft finifhed the laft letter which I wrote to 
you from London, when ae maid of the houfe 
brought me a note. It was given to her, fhe faid, 
by a footman, who told her - would call the next 
day for an an{wer. 

This note,—but let it fpeak for itfelf. 


“To A lifs Anville. 


« WirH tranfport, moft charming of thy fex, 
did I read the letter with which you yefterday 
morning favoured me.._ I am forry the affair of the 
carriage > fhould have given you any concern, but I 
am highly flattered by the anxiety you exprefs f fo 
kindly. Believe me, my lovely girl, I am truly 
fenfible of the honour of your good opinion, and 
feel myfelf deeply penetrated with love and grati- 
tude. The Sorreten ndence you have fo fw veetly 
commenced, [| fhall be proud of continuing ; and [ 
hope the ftrong fenfe I have of the favour you do me, 
will prevent. your withdr awing it. Affure your- 
felf, that I defire nothing. more ardently than to 
pour forth my thanks at your feet, and to» offer 
thofe vows which are fo jufly the tribute of your 
charms and accomphi ifhments. In your next, I in- 
treat you to acquaint me how long you thal] remain 
in town. The fervant,.whom I hall commiffion to 
call for an anfwer, OF is orders to ride poft with it to 
me. My impatience for his. arrival. will be very 
great, though inferion to that with which I burn, to 
tell you in perfon how much [. am, my {weet girk, 

“« Your. grateful admirer; 
 ORVILEER. 

What a lettef! how was my proud heart fwelled 
every line I. have copied! What I.wrote to him 
you know ;, tell-me,.then, my dear friend, do you 
think it merited fach an an{wer ?—and that I have 
defervedly incurred the liberty he has taken?. J 
meant nothing but a fimple apo] ogy, which } 
thought as much due. to my own chara@er, as to 


his ; 
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his ; yet, by the conftru&tion he feems to have put 
upon it, fhould you not have imagined it contained 
the avowal of fentiments which might indeed have 
provoked his contempt? 

‘The moment the letter was hor tow to mé, | 
rétired to my own room to read it; and fo eager 
was my firft perufal, that ne am afhamed to own, 
——it gave me no fenfation but of delight. Unfufpi- 
cious of any impropriety from Lord Orville, I per- 
ceived not eam “( Hately the eee ce it implied, 
—I only marked the expreffions of his own regard} 
and I was fo inchs Genes that ii was unable, for 
fome time to compofe inyfelf, or read it again ;—I 
could only walk up and down the room, repeating 
to myfelf, ‘* Good. God, is it poffible?—am I then 
loved by Lord Orville ?” 

But this dream was foon over, and I awoke to fa 
lifferent feelings. Upon a fecond reading I thought 
every word changed, —it did not feém the fame let- 
ter,—I could not find one fentence that I could look 
at without blufhing: my aftonifhment was extreme, 
and it was fucceeded by the utmof fk indignation. 

aif; as I am very rea dy to acknov vledge, I erred in 
Ww riting to Lord Orville, was it for him to punifh the 

error? If he was offended, could he not have been 

fijent? Ifhe thought my letter sit er tg fliould 

1e'not have pitied my ignorance have confidered 
‘my youth, and allowed for my inexperience ? 

O th, Maria, how have I been deceived in this 
man! Words have no-power to tél the high 
nion [ had of him; to that was owing 
tunate folicitude whack Cape es my 
folicitude I mutt for ever repe es 

Yet perhaps I have rather reafon tor rejoice than 
to grieve, fince this affair fy ‘Tieten me his real 
diff pofition, and removed that partiality Ww hich, 
coyering his every imperfection, left only his’ vir- 
tres an a: eset qn qualities expofed to view. Had the 
deception continued much longer, had my mind 

received: 
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received any additional prejudice in his favour? 
who knows whither my miftaken ideas might have 
led me? Indeed I fear | was in greater danger than I 
apprehended, or can now think of without trembling; 
—for, oh, if this weak heart of mine had been pene- 
trated with too deep an impreflion of his merit,— 
my peace and happinefs had been loft for ever ! 

I would fain encourage more cheerful thoughts, .. 
fain drive from my mind the melancholy that has 
taken poffeftion’of it; but I cannot fucceed: for, 
added to the humiliating feelings which fo power- 
fully opprefs me, I have .yet another caufe of con- 
cern;—alas, my dear Maria, I have broken the 
tranquillity of the beft of men! 

I have never had the courage to fhew him this 
cruel letter: I could not bear fo greatly to depre- 
ciate in his opinion, one whom I had, with infinite 
anxiety, raifed in it myfelf. Indeed, my firft de- 
termination was to confine my chagrin totally to 
my own bofom; but. your friendly inquiries. have 
drawn it from me: and now I wifh I had made no 
concealment from the beginning, fince I: know not 
how to account for a gravity, which not all my en- 
deavours can entirely hide or reprefs. 

My greateft apprchenfion is, left he fhould ima- 
gine that my refidence in London has given me a 
diftafte to the country. Every body I fee takes 
notice of my being altered, and looking pale and 
ill. I fhould be very indifferent to all fuch obfer- 
vations, did I not perceive that they draw upon 
me the eyes of Mr. Villars, which gliiten. with. af- 
feCtionate concern. 

This morning, in fpeaking of my London expe- 
dition, he mentioned Lord Orville. [felt fo much 
difturbed, that L would inftantly have changed the 
fubject ; but he would not allow me, and; very un- 
expectedly, he began his panegyric, extolling, in 
firong terms, his manly and honourable behaviour 
in. regard. to.the Marybone adventure. My cheeks 

slowed 
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glowed with indignation every word he {poke ;— 
fo lately as I had myfelf fancied him the nobleft 
of his fex, now, that I was fo well cony inced of my 
miftake, I could not bear to hear his ‘undeferved 
praifes uttered by one fo really good, fo unfuf- 
pecting, *, fo pure of heart ! 

What he thought of my» filence and uneafinefs 
I fear to know; “but I ope he will mention the 
fubje&t no more. I will not, however, with un- 
grateful indolence, give way to a fadnefs which I 
find infe@tious to him who merits the moft cheer- 
fu re nein of my fpirits.. [ am thankful that he 
has forborne to p ia my wound; and I will endea- 
vour to heal it by the c onfcfoufnels that I have not 
deferved the indignity I ha ve re ceived. Yet I cannot 
but lament to find myfelf in a world fo deceitful, 

where we mutt fufpect what we fee, diftruft what 


} 


-we hear, and doubt even what we feel. 


Shi TBR RAV, 
ontinuation. 
Berry Hill, July 29. 
MUST own myfelf fomewhat diftrefled how 
to anf{wer you ir Tal illery 2 yet bel lreve ine, my de: ar 
Maria, your: fuggeftions are thofe of San ‘y, not of 
truth, Lam uncorifcious of the weaknefs you wi 
pect; yet, to difpel your doubts, I will anima 
myfelf more than ever to conquer 
and to recover my fpirit: 
You wonder, you fa 1y5 ce my heart takes no 
part in this affair, why hould make me fo un- 
ppy! And can deg euajited aS you are with 
the high opinion { entertained of Lord Orville e, can 
you wonder that fo great a difappointment in his 
character fhould affect me! Indeed, had fo ftran 1ge 
a letter gt fent to me pies any body, it could not 
have failed fhocking me; how much more fenfibly, 
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then, muft I feel fuch an affront, when received 
from the man in the world I] had imagined leatt 
capable of giving it ? 

You are glad I made no reply; affure yourfelf, 
my dear friend, had this letter been the moft re- 
fpectful that could be written, the clandeftine air 
given to it, by his propofal of fending his fervant 
for my anfwer, inftead of having it dire&ted to his 
houfe, would effectually. have prevented my wWrit~ 
ing. Indeed, I have an averfion the moft fincere 
to all myfteries, all private actions; however 
foolifhly and blameably, in regard to this letter, I 
have deviated from the open path which, from my 
earlieft infancy, I was taught to tread. 

He talks of my having commenced a corre[pondence 
with him: And could Lord Orville indeed believe 
I had fuch a defign? believe me fo forward, fo bold, 
fo ftrangely ridiculous? I know not if his man call- 
ed or not; but I rejoice that I quitted London be- 
fore he came, and without leaving any meflage for 
him. What, indeed, could I have faid? it would 
have been a condefcenfion very unmerited to have 
taken any, the leaft notice of {uch a letter. 

Never fhall I ceafe to wonder how he could write 
it. Oh, Maria! what, what could induce him fo 
caufelefsly to wound and affront one who would 
fooner have died than wilfully offended Avi 2- 
Flow mortifying a freedom of {tyle! how cruel an 
tnplication conveyed by his shanks and expreflions 
of gratitude! Is it not aftonifhing, that any man can 
appear {o modeft, who is fo vain. 

Every hour I regret the fecrecy I have obferved 
with my beloved Mr. Villars; I know not what 
bewitched me, but I felt at fart a repugnance to 
publifhing this affair that I could not furmount — 
and now, I am afhamed of confefling that I have 
any thing to confefs! Yet [ deferve to be punifhed 
for the falfe delicacy which occafioned my filence; 
fince, if Lord Orville himfelf was contented to 
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forfeit his charafter, was it 

penfe of my own, to fupp: 

Yet I believe I fhou ld be very 
fhock is over, and now 
with the refentm 
friends In $i 
tremely a teafe me about my gravity 

ions upon my 

is- no 
eads his 


Ot 


torment ML Villars with obfervations 
dejection and fall s away The ful ject 
fooner ftarted, t! leep © rerf{y 

venerable countenance, a! 2 looks at me witha 


tendernefs fo melancholy, thé know not how to 
endure the confcioufnefs of exciting 1 
Mrs. S enbink a lady of large fortune, who lives 
3 and who has al- 
vith very difting ithing marks of 
j : tol, and has 
pr Mr. Vi take me vie her for the 
re doveiy ae my ase “He feemed very much dif- 
trefled whether to confent or refufe; but I, without 
any hefitation, warmly ws wie ie the ich eme, protett- 
ing my health could nowhere be better than in this 
pure air. He had the soodnefs to thank me for this 
readinefs to ftay with him: but he is all goodnefs! 
Oh, hat it were as my power to be indeed what, 
in the kindnefs of his haea $4 he has called me, the 
comfort of his age, and folace of his infirmities! 
Never do I with to be again feparated from him, 
If here I am grave, ‘fewhere I fhould be unhappy. 
In his prefenc e, with a very little exertion, all the 
cheer falne {fs of my difpofition feems ready to return ; 
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the benevolence of his countenance reanimates, 

the harmony of his peo wl compofes, the purity of 

his character edifies me! I owe to himevery thing 

my debt of gratitude a weight, 

the firlt pride,. the fri sleafure of my life, is “the 
) 


tec ions conferred upon me by 


and; far from finding g 
; 
recollection of the Oo 
a goodnefs O1 
Niet aes eed hss : 
Once, ou there exifted another; 
- —whe 
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—who, when sme had wintered o'er his locks, would 
have fhone forth among his fellow-creatures with 
the fame brightnefs of worth which dignifies .my 
honoured Mr. Villars ; a brightnefs, how {uperior in 
value to that which refults from mere quicknefs of 
parts, wit, or imagination! a brightnefs, ‘which, 
not contented with merely diffufing fmiles, and 
gaining admiration from the fallies of the {pirits, 
reflects a rea] and a glorious luftre upon all man- 


kind! Oh how great was my error! how ill did] 
judge! how cruelly have I been deceived! 

I will not go to Briftol, though Mrs. Selwyn is very 
urgent with me ;—but I defire not to fee any more of 
the world; the few months I have already paffed in 
it, have fufficed to give me a difguit even toits name. 

I hope too, I fhall fee Lord Orville no more = 
accuftomed, from my firft knowledge of him, to re- 
gard him as a being fuperior to his race, his pre- 
fence, perhaps, might banifh my. refentment, and 
I might forget his ill condu&; for oh, Maria !—I 
fhould not know how to fee Lord Orville—and to 
think of difpleafure ! 

As a fifter I loved him;—TI could have entrufted 
him with every thought of my heart, had he 
deignéd to with my confidence: fo {teady did [I 
think his honour, fo feminine his delicacy, and fo 
amiable his nature! I have a thoufand times ima- 
gined that the whole ftudy of his life, and whole 
purport of his refle@tions, tended folely to the 
good and happinefs of others: but I will talk,— 
write,—think of him no more! 

Adieu, my dear friend! 


LETTER XV: 


EveLiIna iz Continuation. 
Berry Hill, Auguft 10, 
You complain of my filence, my dear 
Mifs Mirvan ;~-but what haye I to write? Narrac 


tive 
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tive does not offer, nor does a lively imagination 
fupply the deficiency. I have, however, at pre- 
fent, fi ficient matter for a letter, in relating a Con- 
verfation I h ad yefterday with Mr. Villdrs. 

Our breakfatt had been the moft' cheerful we have 
had fince my return-hither ; and en it was over, 
he did not, as ufual, retire to his ftudy, but contl- 
nued to converfe with me while A vorked. We 

pi ‘obably, have pailed all the mo yrning thus 

sly, but for the entrance of a farmer, who came 
folicit advice concerning fome domettic affairs. 
They withdrew together into the {t 

The moment I was alone: my fpirits failed mes 
the exertion with which I. had a ported them 
had. fatigued my mind; I flung away my work, 
and, leaning my arms on the table, gave way toa 
train of difagreea ble refle@tions, which, bur fting 
from the refkrai int that had fmothered them, filled 
me with unnfual fadnefs. 

This was my fituation when, looking towards 
the door, which was open, I perceived Mr. Villars, 
who was earneftly regarding me. “ Is Farmer 
Smith gone, Sir 7 oced i, haftily rifing, and 
fnatching up my work. 

« Don't let me difturb you,” faid he, gravely 5 
«¢] will go again to my fludy.” ; 

« Will you, Sir?—I was in hoy pes you were com- 
ing to fit here.’ 

‘© In hopes!—and why, Evelina, fhould you 
hope it £” 

This queftion was fo unexpeéted, hat I knew 
not how to anfwer it; but, as [ faw ae was Mov- 

ng away, I followe 4, and begged him to return. 
“ No, my dear, no,” faid he, with a forced fmile, 
«+ J only mterrupt your meditations 

Again I knew not what to fay ; -. and while [ 
hefitated, he retired. My heart as with him, 
but | had not the courage to follow. The idea of 
an explanation, b rought on in fo ferious 4 manner, 

frightened 
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frightened me. I recollected the inference you had 
drawn from my uneafinefs, and I feared that he 
might make a fimilar interpretation. 

Solitary and thoughtful, I paffed the reft of the 
morning in my own room. At dinner I again at- 
tempted to be cheerful ; but Mr. Villars himfelf was 
grave, and I had not Gieiant {fpirits to fupport a 
Somverfasion merely by my own efforts. As {oon as 
dinner was over, he toc ok a book, and I walked to 
the window. [I believe I remained near an hour in 

this fituation. All my thoughts were directed to 
confidering how I might di Hpel the doubts which 
i apprehended Mr. V Bless had formed, without ac~- 
knowledging a circumftance which I had fuffered fo 
mitch pain merely to conceal. But while I was thus 
planning for the future, I forgot the prefent : and 
fo intent was I upon the fubject which occupied me, 
that the ftrange appearance of my unufual inactivity 
and extreme thoughtfulnefs never occurred to me. 
But when, at lat, I recollected myfelf, and turned 
round, I faw that Mr. Villars, who had parted with 
his book, was wholly engrofled in attending to me, 
I f{tarted from my reverie, and, hardly knowing 
what I faid, afked if he had been reading ? 

He paufed a moment, and then replied, «Yes, my 
child ;—a book that both affli€ts and perplexes me.” 

He means me, thought 1; and therefore I made 
no an{wer. 

‘© What if we read it together continued he, 
«¢ will you aflift me to clear its obfcurity ? 

I knew not what to fay ; but I fighed involunta- 
rily from the bottom of my heart. He rofe, and 
approaching me, faid, with emotion, ‘* My child, 
I can no longer be a filent witnefs of thy forrow, 
—is not ¢Ay forrow my forrow ?—and ought I to be 
a f{tranger to the caufe, when I fo deeply fympa- 
thife in the effe@t?”’ 

“ Caufe, Sir!” cried I, greatly alarmed, ‘© what 
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caufe ?—] don’t know,—I can’t tell—I— 
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‘ Fear -not,” laid he 

thyfelf { 
} > he rf ‘9 have , eelinos Tor 

whole heart,—IJt can have no feelings for W 

will not make allowance. Tell me, therefore, wise 

it is that thus affli€@s us both; and who knows but 

I may. fuggeft fome means of relief?” 


kind ai 
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to me, my deare 


‘¢ You are too, too good,” cried I, greatly embar- 


raffed ; “* but indeed I know not what you mean. 3 

«© ] fee,” faidhe, ‘* it is painful to you to {peak : 
fuppofe, then, I endeavour to fave you by guefling ?” 

«¢ Impoflible! impoffible!” cried I eage rly; “no 
one living could ever guefs, ever fupy ofesdtel {top- 
ped abruy ptly ; - for I then recollected I was acknow- 
ledging ( ymeth ing was to be guefled : however, he 
noticed not my miftake. 

« At leaft let me try,” anfwered he mildly ; 
«« perhaps I may be a better diviner than you ima- 
gine: if I guefs every thing that is probable, furely 
T mutt ; app! roach near the real reafon. Be honeft, 
then, my love, re fpeak without referve ;—does 
not the country, after fo muck se fo much 

variety, does it not appear infipid and ti irefome ?” 

‘© No, indeed! I love it more than ever, and 
more than ever do I with I had never, never quit- 
ted it!” 

‘«©Oh my child! that I had not permitted the 
journey ! I My judgment alwa ys Oppo fed it, but my 
refolution was not proof again{t perfuafion.” 

«© [ blufh, indeed,” cried I, * to recolle& my 
earneftnefs ;—but I have been my own punifher!”’ 

«¢ [t is too late now,” anfwered he, “to refle& 
upon this fubject; let us endeavour to avoid re- 
pentance for the time to come, and we fhal] not have 
erred without reapi ing fome inftru@ion.” ‘Then, 
feating himfelf, and making me fit by him, he con- 

ennied: «©T muft now gu iefs again + perhap s you 
regret the lofs of thofe ie nds you knew in town} 
—perhap s you mifs their fociety, and fear you may 
fee them no more }—perhaps Lord Orville——” 


I could 
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I could not keep my feat; but’ rifing hatftily, 
faid, ‘* Dear Sir, afk me nothing more!—for I 
have nothing to ow n,—nothing to fay j—My gravi ity 
rh is been merely accidental, and [ can give no rea- 
fon for it at all.—Shall I fetch you another book ? 
—or will you have this again: he 

For fome minutes he was totally filent, and I 
pretended to employ myfelf in looking for a book. 
At lait, with a deep fig rh, «« T fee,” fia he, ** I fee 
but too plainly, that though Evelina is returned, 
I have loft my child!” 

‘No, Sir, no,” cried I, inexpreflibly fhocked, ‘‘ fhe 
is more your’s than ever! Without you, the world 
would be a defart to her,. and life a burden :—for- 
give her, then; and,—if you can,—condefcend to 
be, once more, the confidant of all her thoughts.” 

«“ How highly I value, how greatly I with for 
her confidence,” returned he, ‘* fhe cannot but 
know ;—yet to extort, to tear it from her,—my 
jultice, my affeGtion, both ‘revolt at the idea. EI 

am forry that I was fo earneft with you. ;—leave 
me, my dear, leave me, and compofe yourfelf ;— 
we will meet again at tea,” 

«© Do you then refufe to hear me ?” 

«No, but I abhor to compel you. I have Jong. 
feen that your mind has been ill at eafe, and mine 
has largely partaken of your concern: [| forbore to 
que ftion you ; ; for J hoped that time and abfence, from 
whatever excited your uneafinefs, might beft operate 
in filence: but, alas ! your affi iGion feems only to 
augment,—your health decli your look alters ! 
——Oh, Evelina, my aged heart b] dads s to fee thechange! 
— bleeds to behold thé darling it had cherifhed, the 
prop it had reared for its fupport when bowed down 
by years and infirmities, finking itfelf under the pref- 
fure of coterie grief !—ftruggli ing to hide what it 
fhould feek to participate !—_But go, my dear, go to 
your own room ; we both want compofure, and we 
wil I talk of this matter fome other time.” 
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«¢ Oh, Sir,” cried I, penetrated to the foul,. © bid 
me not leave you !—think me not fo loft to feeling; 
to gratitude——’ 

‘© Not a word of that,” interrupted he: ‘it 
pains me you fhould think up on that fubje& ; pains 
me you fhould ever remember that you hava not 
a haturats an hereditary right every thing within 

L meant not to affect you thus, el hoped 
to have foothe d you!—but my anxiety betray ed me 
to an urgency that has diftrefled- you. Comfort your- 
felf, my love; and doubt not but that time will 
{tand your friend, and all will end well.” 

{ burft into tears: with difficulty h iad I fo long re- 
ftrained them; for my heart, while it glowed with 
tendernefs and gratitu de, was opprefled with a fenfe 
of its own unworthinefs. ‘* You are all, all good- 
nefs!’? cried I, in a voice {carce audible; ** little as 
I deferve,—unable as I am to repay, fuch kindnefs, 
—yet my whole foul feels,—thanks you for te 

«© My deareft child,” cried he, «J cannot. bear 


to fee thy tears;—for my fake dry them; fucha 
fight is too much for me: think of that, Evelina, 
and take comfort, £ charge thee |” 
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<«« Say, then,” cried I, kneeling at his feet, ** fay 
then that you forgive me! that you : pardon my refones 
——that you will again fuffer me to tell you my moft 
fecret thoughts, Bt rely upon my promife never 
more to forfeit your confidence! -my father !— 
my protector !—my ever honoured—ever- loved—my 
heft and Pane friend !—fay you forgive your Eveli ina, 
and fhe will itudy. better to alee your goodne fs 1” 

He raif fact he embraced me; he called me his 
fole joy, his only earthly hope, and the child of 
his bofeom!. He folded-me to his heart; and, while 
I wept from. the fullnefs of mine, with words of 
{weeteft kindnefs and- confolation he foothed and 
tranquillifed me. 

Dear to my remembrance will ever be that me- 
ment when, banifhing the referve I had fo foolithly 

planned, 
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planned, and fo painfully fupported, I was reftored 
to the confidence of we beft of men! 

When at length we were ies quietly and com- 
pofedly feated by ear mt other, and Mr. Villars wait- 
ed for the explanation J had begged him to hear, 
{ found myfelf extremely embarrafled how to in- 
tri Ce the fubje&t which mutt lead to it. He faw 
my diftrefs ; 3% with a kind of benevolent plea- 
Faves afked me if I would let him gue/s any more? 
I affented in filence. 

« Shall I, then, go back to where I left off?” 

«« If—if you pleafe ;—I believe fo,—” faid T, 
ftammering. 

“Well, then, my love, I think I was {peaking 
of the regret it was natural you fhould feel upon 
quitting thofe from whom you had received civility 
and kindnefs, with fo little certainty of ever feeing 
them again, or being able to return their good of- 
fices? Thefe are circumftances that afford but melan- 
choly reflections to young minds; and the affec- 
tionate difpofition of my Evelina, open to all focial 
feelings, muft be hurt more than ufual by fuch con- 
fiderations.—Y ou are filent, my dear? all I name 

thofe whom [think moft worthy the regret I {peak 
off We fhall then fee if our opinions coincide. 

Still I faid eet and he continued. 

«In your London cuter nobody appears ina 
more amiable, a more refpeétable light, than Lord 
Orville; and perhaps h 

*« I knew what you would fay,” cried I haftily, 


** and I have long feared where your fufpicions 


would fall; but indeed, BY you are miftaken: [ 
hate. Lord iOiville; —he is the laft man in the world 
in whofe favour I fhould be prejudiced,” 

[ {topped; for Mr. Villars looked at me with fuch 
infinite furprife, that myown warmth made me blush. 
“© You hate Lord Orville!” repeated he. 

I could make no anfwer; but took from my 
pocket-book the letter, and giv ing it to him, ‘See, 


Sir,” 
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how differently the fame man can 


He read it three times before he fpoke; an id then 
Hcl that I know not 

what I read. :. When had you this letter!” 
I told him. Again he read it; and, after con- 


faid, Lam fo much 


} 4 ~ vAgyys 7732 a’ t Ioea £ . 
jaering its contents fome time, faid, “ 1 Can form 
sp . ° 2 > fi ee #4 
but one conje&ture concerning this moit extraordl- 


nary performance: he muft certainly have been in- 
toxicated when he wrote it.” 

‘¢ Lord Orville intoxicated!” repeated 1: “ once 
1ought him a ftranger to all intemperance ;— but 


it is very poflible, for 1 can believe any thing now.” 
: t 


regard to delicacy,” continued \ Vir. Villaen 4 “6 “an 
who, as far as occafion had allowed, manifefted fen- 
timents the molt seahorse fhould thus info lenily, 
thus wantonly, infult a modeft young woman, in his 
yerfed fenfes, E cannot think poffible. But, my dear, 
you fhould have inclofed this letter in an empty €0+ 
er, and have returned it to him again: fuch a re-” 
fentment would at once have become your character, 
and pave > given him an oppo eer ity, in fome meafurey 
of clear ing h his own. He could not well have read 
this letter the next n Lorn ng without being fenfible 
of the impropriety of 
Oh, Maria, why hz 
; {i 


I t 
1d not 1 this thought? I might 


g 
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then have received fome apo los sy; the mortification 
] has a 1. L ‘oF ~~ - 
would then have been Ais, not mine,» It is true, “he 
1) OILS GI OPED HA § S S, Meee Q - 
could not have reinitated him | 


i 
If fo highly in my 
opinion as I had once ignorantly placed him, fince 


the conviction of fuch intemperance would. have 
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my humbled pride might have been confoled by his 
acknowle ? 
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But why tho 1 allow myielf to be humbled by 

d . ee a! oe 

a man who can fuffer his reafon to be thus abjedtly 


debafed, when I am exalted by one who knows no 
VICE, and {carcely a Laliing; —but by hearfay ¢ To 
3, 
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think of his kindnefs, and refle@ upon his praifes, 

might animate and comfort me even in the midft of 
afiaiion. ‘© Your indignation,” faid he, * is the 
refult of virtue; you fancied Lord Orville was with- 
out fault—he had the appearance of infinite worthi- 
nefs, and you fuppofed his character accorded’ with 
his appearance: guilelefs yourfelf, how could you 
prep are again{t the duplicity of another? Your dif 
appol intn rent has but been proportioned to your ex- 
atta ions, and you have chiefly owed its feverity to 
the innocence which hid its approach,” 

I will bid thefe words dwell ever in my MEMOFY, 
and they fhall cheer, comfort, and enliven me! This 
converfation, though extremely affe@ting to me at 
the time it paffed, has relieve : my mind from much 
a anxiety. Fer cealment, my dear Maria, is the foe 
of tranquil ity: however I may err in future, I will 
never ‘be di fing renuous in acknowle -dging my errors. 
To \ abr and to Mr. Villars I vow an unremitting 
confidence. 

And yet, though I am more at eafe, I am far 
from well: I have been fome time wr iting this 
letter; but I hope I hall fend you foon a more 
cheerful one. 

Adieu, my {weet friend. I intreat you not to ac- 
quaint even your dear mother with this affair; Lord 
Orville is a favourite with h er, and why fhould I 
publifh that-he deferves not that honour? 


LETTER XVI. 
EVELINA in Continuation. 


Briftol Hotwell, Auguft 28, 
You will be again pepe my dear Ma- 
Tia, at fecing whence ‘ date my letter: but I have 
been very 11 i. and Mr. Villars was fo much alarme od, 
that he not only infiited upon my HET EN OB 
Virs. 
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Mrs. Selwyn hither, but earneftly defired fhe would 
haften her intended j ourney. 

We travelled very { flowly, and I did not find my- 
felf fo much fatigued as I expeéted. . We are 
fituated upon a moft delightful {pot ; the profpect 
ss beautiful, the air pure, and the weather very 

yourable ta invalids. 1am alr ady better, and I 
doubt not but 1 fhall foon be ells as well, in re- 
gard to mere ] ealth as | bes to ae 

1 cannot exprefs the relu€tance with which I parts 
ed from my revere d Mr. Vil ‘liars: it was not like 
that parting w hich, laft April, p eded my journey 
to Howa ie Grove, ‘when, < ail arte tion and hope, 


though I wept I rejoice ‘i. 4 though I { incerely 
I 


grieved to leave him, 1 yet withed to “be gone : the 
forrow | now felt was unmixed with any livelier fen- 
fation ; expectation yas vanifhed, and hope I had 
none! All that 1 held moft dear upon earth | ‘quite 
and that upon es errand, to the fuccefs of w hich I 
was totally inc lifferent, the re- _eftablifhment of my 


health. Had it been to have feen my {weet Maria, 
or her dear mother, I fhould not have repined, 

Mrs. Selwyn is very kind and attentive to Mes 
She is extrel nely clever: her underft Booman indeed, 
may be called me afculine: but, unfortunately, her man- 
ners deferve the faine epithet; for, in {tudying to 
acquire the knowledge of the other fex, the “has 
loft all the fofinefs of “her own. In regard to myfelf, 
however, as I have neither courage nor inclination 
to argue with her, I have never been perfonally hurt 

at her want of gentlenefs ; a virtue W hich, neverthe- 
jefs, feems fo ef fential a a part of the female charac- 
ter, that I find myfelf more aw ‘kward, and lefs at 
eafe, with a woman who wants it, than I do with a 
man. She is nota favourite with Mr. Villars, whe 
has often been difgufted at her unme srciful propenfity 
+o fatire: but his anxiety that I fhould try the effect 
of the Briftol w anert, overcame his diflike of commit- 
ting me to her care Mrs. Clinton is alfo here ; fo 
that 
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that T fhall be as well attended as his utmof par- 
tiality could defire. 
I will continue to write to you, my dear \ 
van, with as much conflancy as if [| ier 
corref{pondent ; though, ich my abfence from 
Berry Hill, iny letters may, perhaps, be fhortened on 


aa no Ot 


, 
Oe minutencis of | the Sotacnal which I mutt 
write to my beloved Mr. Villars: but you, who know 
his exper tations, and how many ties bind ine to fulfil 
them, will, I am fure, rather excwfe any omiflion to 


yourfelf, shar any ieaecuee to him. 
a 
LB bet &Re.XVG. 

EVELINA ¢o the Rev. Mr. Vitvars, 


Briflol Hotwelils, § “pt.12, 
Tue firft fortnight that I pafied here was fo 
quiet, fo lcrene, that it gave me reafon to ¢ xpect a 
fettled calm duri ng my itay ; Bt if J may now judge 
of the time to come, by the prefent ftate of my mind, 
the calm will be fucceeded | by a Sibvishs: { which [I 
dread the violence! 

This morn ing, inmy w ay tothe pump-room v ith 
Mrs. Selww yn, we were both very much incommoded 
by three gentlemen, who were faunterin g by the fide 
of the Avon, laughing and talking very loud, and 
lounging fo di lagreeably, that we knew not how ta 
pafs them: They all three fixed the ir eyes very boldly 
upon me, alternatel} lookin; gun ler my ried: and whif- 
pering one another. Mrs. Selwyn affum ed an air of 
uncommon {ternnefs, and { ax «Youw ill pleafe,Gen- 
tlemen ,either to proceed yourfelves, orto fufferus,”’ 

“6 Oh! Ma’am,” cried one of them, “ we will 
fuffer you with the greatett pleafure in life,” 

*« You will fuffer us doth,” anfwered the, 
am much miftaken: you had better, therefor oy make 
way quietly ; for I fhould be for: ‘y to give my fervant 
the trouble of teaching you better manners.” 
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Her commanding air ftruck them, yet they all 
chofe to laugh ; and one of them withed the fel- 
low would begin his.leffon, that he might have the 
pleafure of rolling him into the Avon.; while an 
other advancing to me with a freedom which made 
me flart, faid, ** By my foul I did not know youd 
—but Iam fure I cannot be miftaken ;—had not J 
the honour of feeing you once at the Pantheon ¢” 

I then recolleéted the nobleman, who, at that 
place, had fo muchembarraffed me. | courtefied with- 
out fpeaking. They all bowed, and making, though 
jn a very eafy manner, an apology to Mrs. Selwyn, 
they fuffered us to pafs on, but chofe to accompany USs 

<« And where,” continued this Lord, “ can you 
fo long have hid yourfelf? do you know I have 
been in fearch of you this age! I canld neither 
find you out, nor hear of you: not a creature 
could inform me what was become of you. I can- 
not imagine where you could ‘be immured. I was 
at two or three public places every night, in hopes 
of meeting you. Pray, did you leave town ?” 

« Yes, my Lord.” 

«© So early in the feafon!—-what could poflibly 
induce you to go before the birth-day !” 

«« Thad nothing, my Lord, to do with the birth 
day.” 


«« By my foul, all the women who had, may re- 


joice you were away. Have you been here any time!” 


«s Not above a fortnight, my Lord.” 

ss A fortnight!_——how unlucky that I did not 
meet you fooner! ‘but I have ‘had a run of ill luck 
ever fince came. How long fhall you ftay as 

«¢ Indeed, my Lord, I don’t know.” 

«« Six weeks, I hope ; for I fhall wifh the place 
at the devil when you go.” 

«* Do you, then, flatter yourfelf, my Lord,” faid 
Mis. Selwyn, who had hitherto liftened in filent 
contempt, “ that you fhall fee fuch a beautiful fpot 
as this, when you vilit the dominions of the devil ?” 

«« Ha, 
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« Ha,ha,ha! Faith, my Lord,” faid one ofhiscom- 
panions, who {till walked with us, though the other 
had taken leave, « the Lady is rather hard upon you.” 
. “ Not atall,” anfwered Mrs. Selwyn ; ‘ for as 
Icannot doubt but his Lordfhip’s rank and intereft 
will fecure him a place there, it would be refleing 
on his underftanding, to fuppofe he fhould not will, 
to enlarge and beautify his dwelling.” 

Much as I was difguited with this Lord, I muft 
own Mrs. Selwyn’s feverity rather furprifed me: 
but you who have fo often obferved it, will not 
wonder fhe took fo fair an oportunity of indulging 
her humour. 

“ As to places, returned he, totally unmoved, 
**T am fo indifferent to them, that the devil take me 
if I care which way.I go! objeés, indeed, I am not 
fo eafy about ; ard, therefore, I expeét, that thofe 
angels with whofe beauty I am fo much enraptured 
in this world, will have the goodnefs to afford me 
fome little confolation in the other.” 

“ What, my Lord!” cried Mrs. Selwyn, “ would 


you with to degrade the habitatidn of your friend, 


by adinitting into it the infipid company of the up- 
per regions :” 

“*What do you de with yourfelf this evening ?” 
faid his Lordthip, turning to me, 

«© T thall be at home, my Lord.” 

eC). a-propos,—where are your” 

“* Young ladies, my Lord,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, 
*¢ are no U here,” 

“« Prithee,” whifpered his Lordfhip, «is that 
queer woman your mother ?” 

Good Heavens, Sir, what words for fuch a 
quettion ! 

‘* No, my Lord.” 

“* Your maiden aunt, then?” 

“No,” 

‘‘ Whoever fhe is, ] with fhe would mind her 
own affairs: I don’t know what the devi] 2 woman 
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lives for after thirty: fhe is only in other folks’ way. 
Shall you be at the aflembly :” 

«« T believe not, my Lord.” 

«© No!—why then, how in the world can you 
contrive to pafs your time e 

« Jn a manner which your Lordfhip will think 
very extraordinary,” cried. Mrs. Selwyn, ‘¢ for the 
roung Lady reads.” 

«Ha, ha, ha! Egad, my Lord,” cried the fa- 
cetious companion, ** yeu are got into bad hands.” 

«« You had better, Madam,” anfwered he, “ attack 

ckCoverley here,for you will make nothing of me.” 

«Of you, my Lord,” cried fhe, ‘* Heaven forbid 
I fhould ever entertain fo idle an expectation ! JT only 
talk, like a filly woman, for the fake of talking; 
but I have by no means fo low an opinion of your 
Lerdthip, as to fuppofe you vulnerable to cenfure.” 

«« Do, pray, Ma'am,” cried he, ‘* turn to Jack 
Coverley ; he’s the very man for you ;—he’d be a 
wit himfelf if he was not too modeit,”’ 

«© Prithee, my Lord, be quiet,” returned the 
other ; ** if the Lady is contented to beftow all her 
fayours upon you, why fhould you make fuch 
soint of my going fnacks ?” 

«« Don’t be apprehenfive, gentlemen,” faid Mrs. 
Selwyn, drily,.-** Iam not romantic ;—I have not 
the leaft defign of doing good to either of you.” 

«« Have not you been ill fince I faw you?” faid 
his Lordfhip, again addrefling himfelf to ‘me. 

«© Yes, my Lord.” 

«¢ J thought fo ; you are paler than you was, and 
{ fuppofe that’s the reafon I did not recollea& you 
iooner. 

«¢ Has not your Lordfhip too much gallantry, 
cried Mrs. Selwyn, “* to difcover a young lady’s il- 
nefs by her looks #8 : 

«© The devil a word can I {peak for that woman,” 
‘d he, ina low voice; ‘* do, prithce, Jack, take 
rin hand.” 
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«¢ Excufe mé, my Lord,” anfwered Mr. Coverley. 

“ When fhall I fee you again?” continued his 
Lordthip ; «do you go to the pump-room every 
morning $ 

** No, my Lord.” 

«© Do you ride out ?”” 

‘©No, my Lord.” 

Juft then we arrived at the pump-room, and an 
end was put to our converfation, if it is not an 
abufe of words to give fuch a term to a {tring of rnde 
gueftions and free compliments. 

He had not opportunity to fay much more to me, 
as Mrs. Selwyn joined a large party, and 1 walked 
home between two ladies. He had, however, the 
curiofity to fee us to the door. 

Mrs. Selwyn was very eager to know how I had 
made aquaintance with this nobleman, whofe 
manners fo evidently announced the chara@er of 
a confirmed libertine. I could give her very little 
fatisfaction, as I was ignorant even of his name: 
But, in the afterrioon, Mr. Ridgeway, the apothe- 
cary, gave us very ample information. 

As his perfon was eafily defcribed, for he is re- 
markbly tall, Mr. Ridgeway told us he was Lord 
Merton, a nobleman who is but lately come to his 
title, though he has already diflipated more than 
half his fortune; a profeiled admirer of beauty, 
but a man of moft licentious character: that among 
men, his companions confifted chic fy of gam- 
blers and jockies ; and among women he was rare- 
by admitted, 

« Well, Mifs Anville,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, « F 
am glad I was not more civil to him. You may 
depend upon me for keeping him ata diftance.” 

“OQ, Madam,” faid Mr. Ridgeway, ‘he may 
now be admitted any where, for he is going to 
reform.” 

“* Has he, under that notion, perfuaded any fool 
to marry him ?” 

‘* Not 
Fa 
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“¢ Not yet, eran but a marriage Is € x pected to 
take place fhortly : it has been fome time in agita- 
tion; but the fai ends of the Lad p wave obliged her 

h 


to wait till the is of age: however, her brother, 


who has chiefly oppofed the match, now that fhe is 
near being at her own difpofal, is tolerably quiet. 
a large fortune. 

‘> Ye 


Selwyn. 
i ks « Lady £ ouifa Lar- 
pent, fifter of 

«¢ Lord Orville!” repeated I, all amazement. 

«© Yes, Ma'am ; hit. oe ordfhip is coming with 
her. I have had certain information. They are 
to be at the Honourable Mrs. Beaumont’s. She is 
q relation of my Lord’s, and has a very fine houfe 
upon Clifton Hill.” 

His Lordjhip ts coming with her !—Good God, 
what an emotion did thofe words give me ! How 
{trange, my dear Sir, that, eth at this time, he 
fhould vifit Briftol! It will be impoffible for me to 
avoid feeing him, as Mrs. Sel “tee is very well ac- 
quainted with Mrs. Beaumont. Indeed, I have 
had an efcape in not being under the fame rook 
with him, for Mrs. Beaumont invited us to her 
houfe immed iately upon our arrival; but the incon- 
veniency of being fo diftant from the pump-room 
made Mrs. Selwyn decline her civility. 

Oh that the firft meeting was over !—or that I 
could quit Brift tol Caw | ‘feein 1g him !—_inexpref- 
fibly do I dread an interview! Should the fame 
impe rtinent freedom be exprefled by his looks, 
which dictated his cruel letter, I {hall not know 
how to endure either him or myfelf. Had I but 
returned it, 1 fhould be eafier, becaufe my fenti- 
ments of it would then be known to him; but 
now, he can only gather them from my behaviour ; 
and | tremble let he fhould miftake my indigna- 
tion for confufion !—left he fhould mifeooiiene: my 

referve 
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referve into embarraffment !—for how, my deareft 
Sir, how fhall I be able totally to diveft myfelf of 
the refpect with which I have been ufed to think of 
him  —the pleafure with which I have been ufed to 
fee him? 

Surely he, -as well asI, muft recollect the létter 
at the moment of our meeting ; and he will, pro- 
bably,. mean to. gather my thoughts of it from my 
looks ;—oh that they could but “convey to him my 
real deteftation of impertinence and vanity! then 
would he fee how much he had miftaken my dif- 
pofitron when he imagined them my due. 

There was a time when the very idea that fuch a 
man as Lord Merton fhould ever be conne@ed with 
Lord Orville, would have both furprifed and fhock- 
ed me; and even yet I am pleafed to hear of his 
repugnance to the marriage. 

But. how ftrange, that a man of fo abandoned a 
character fhould be the choice of a fitter of Lord 
Orville! and how ftrange, that, almoft at the mo: 
ment of the union, he fhould be fo importunate in 
gallantry to another woman! What a world is this 
we live in! how corrupt! how degenerate! well 
might I be contented to fee’no more of it! If] 
find that the eyes of Lord Orville agree with his pen, 
—I fhall then think, that of al] mankind; the only. 
virtuous individual refides at Berry Hill 


er 
LETTER XVIII. 
Evelina iz Continuation. 


Briftol Hotwells, Sept. 16, 
On, Sir, Lord Orville is {till himfelf! (ill 
what, from the moment I Deheld, I believed him to 
be—all that is amiable in a man! and your happy 
Evelina, reftored at Once to {pirits and tranquil- 
lity, is no longer funk in her own opinion, nor dif- 
contented with she world; —no longer, with dejefted 
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eyes, fees the profpect o “nie her future days’ it 
fadnefs, doubt, and fiifpict !__with revived cou- 
rage fhe now looks fort ied, and ui ts to meet 
with goodnefs, even among man kin —though {till 
fhe feels, as ttrongly as ever, the folly of hoping; in 
any fecond int: ance, to meet ath perf CTton. 

Y our conjecture was certainly righ t ; Lord Or- 
ville, when he wrote that letter, cow kd Be be in his 
fenfes. Oh that inten nperance fhould have power 
to de grade {fo low a man fo noble! 

This morni ng I accompanied Mrs. Selwyn to 
Clifton Hill, where, beautifully fituated, is the 
houfe of Mrs. Beaumont. Moft uncomfortable 
were my feelings during our walk, which was very 
flow ; fr the < agitation ‘of my mind made me more 
than ufually fenfible how weak I ftill continue. As 
we entered the houfe, I fummoned all my refolu- 
tion to my aid, determined rather to die than give 
Lord Orville seithats to attribute my weaknefs to a 
wrong ¢ caufe. I was happily re! lieved from my pertur- 
bation, when ffaw Mrs. Beaumont was alone. We 
fat with her for, I believe, an hour without interrup- 

a ; and then we fa a phaeton drive up to the 
ate, and a lady and ; gentleman alight from it. 

They entered the parlour with the eafe of pears 
who were at home. “The gentleman, I foon faw, 
was Lord Merton: he came thuffling into the room 
with his boots on, and his whip in his hand; and 
having made fomething like a bow to Mrs. Beau- 
mont, he turned towards me. His { furptife was 
very evident ; but he teok no manner of notice of 
me. He waited, I beheve, todifcover, firft, what 
chance had broug sht me to that houfe, where he did 
not Jook much rejoiced at meeting me. He feated 
himfetf very quietly at the window vithout fpeak- 
ing to any body. 

Mean time the lady, who feemed very young, 
g rather than w alking into the room, made 
¢ courtefy to Mrs. Beau mont, faying, ** How 

are 
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are you, Ma’am ?” and then, without noticing any 
body elfe, with an air of languor fhe flung herfelf 
upon a fofa, protefting, in a moft affected voice, 
and {peaking fo foftly dhe could hardly be heard, 
that fhe was fatigued to death. « Really, Ma’am, 
the roads are fo monftrous dufty,—you can’t imagine 
how troublefome the duft is to one’s eyes !—and the 
fun, too, is monftrous difagreeable !—I dare fay h 
fhall be fo tanned I fhan’t be fit to be feen this age. 
Indeed, my Lord, I won’t go out with you. any 
more, for you don’t care where you take one.” 

““Upon my honour,” faid Lord Merton, “ 
took you the pleafanteft ride in England; the fault 
vas in’ the fun, not me.” 

‘« Your Lordfhip is in the right,” faid Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, ‘* to transfer the fault. to. the fun, becaufe it 
has fo many excellencies to counterbalance partial 
inconveniences, that a‘ //ttle blame will not mjure 
that in.our eftimation,” 

Lord Merton looked by no means delighted at 
this attack; which I-believe fhe would not fo rea- 
dily have made, but to revenge his negledt of us. 

‘* Did you meet your brother, Lady Louifa?” 
faid Mrs. Beaumonti 

‘No, Maam. Is he rode out this morning =” 

I then found,. what I had_ before fufpected, that 
this Lady was Lord Orville’s fifter: How ftrange, 
that fuch near relations fhould be fo different to cach 
other! There is, indeed; fome refemblance in their 
features ;. but, in their manners, not the leaft: 

“© Yes,” anfwered-Mrs. Beaumont, “ and I be- 
lieve he wifhed to, fee you.” 

‘“My Lord drove fo monftrous faft,” faid Lady 
TLouifa, ‘that perhars we paffed him. He fright- 
ed'me out of my fenfes ; I declare my head is quite 
giddy. Do you know, Ma'am, we have done no2 
thing but quarrel all the morning '—Yoircan’t think. 
how I’ve fcolded; have not I, my Lord?” and.the 
fmiled expredflively at Lord Merton. 
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You have been, as you always are,” {aid he, 

ing his whip with his fingers all. fweetnefs.” 

fie, my Lord,” cried fhe, * I know you 

don’t think fo; I know you think me very ill-natur- 


ed ;—don’t you, my Lord:” 
‘¢ No, upon my honour ;—how can your Lady- 
-fuch a queftion? Pray how goes time? my. 
ftands.”’ 
te alm Leshene 9? anf pa - Bs 
is almolt tnre liwered 4 ;. Beaumont.’ 
Ma’an ou frighten me !’”’. cried Lady 
Louifa ; and then, turning to Lord Merton, ‘* why 


did you not tell me. 


Selwyn then rofe to take leave; but Mrs. 
BeAr «eh if fhe would look at the fhrubbery. 
+« T fhould like mucl hae ifwered fhe,. ** but that 
I fearto fatigue J ille.”” 

Lady Louifa p be elie her head from her 
hand, on which it had leant, turned round to look 
aé mé; and having fully fatisfied her curiofity, 
without any regard to the confufion it gave me, 
turned about, and, again leaning on her hand, took 
no further notice of me. 

declared myfelf very able to walk, and begged 
that I might accompany them. “ What fay yous 

é a Louifa y cried Mrs. Beaumont, «to a ftrole in 


carden ef 


“s "Me, Ma’am !—I declare I can’t ftir a ftep; the 
heat is fo exceflive, it would kill me. I’m half dead 
ith it already ; befides, fhall have no-time to 
Will any body be here. to-d: ay, Ma’am:” 
neue: e not, , unlet fs Lord Merton will favour 
ure, Madam. 


~ 1 


Vig = s you don’t deferve to be afked,” 

ried Lady Louifa, ‘* you wicked creature you !— 
[ muf? te Ay you one ‘thing, ] Ma’am,—you can’t think 
bow abominable he was ! 


Lovel in his nev phaeton, and my L ord w as fo crue } 


LN 


do you ‘ij now we met Mr. 
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as 
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as to drive Ree it ?—-we really flew. I declare [ 
could not brea th Upon my word, my Lord, I'll 
never trutt my fe elf with you again,—I won t indeed |” 

We then went into the garden, leaving them to 
difcufs the point at their leifure. 

Do you remember a pretty but affected young lady 
I mentioned to have feen, in Lord Orville’ s party, 
at the Pantheon? How little did I then imagine 
her to be his fifter! yet Lady Louifa Larpent is the 
very perfon. I can now account for the piqued 
manner of her {peaking to Lord Merton that even- 
ing, and I.can now account for the air of difplea- 
fure with which Lord Orville marked the undue at- 
tention of his future brother-in-law to me. 

We had not walked long, ere, at a diftance, .I 
perceived Lord Orville, who feemed juft difmount- 
ed from his horfe, enter the garden. All my per- 
turbation returned at the fight of him !—yet I en- 
deavoured to reprefs every feeling but refentment, 
As he approached us, he bowed to the whole par- 
y ; but I\turned away my head to avoid taking any 
fhare in his civility. Addreffing himfelf imme- 
diately to Mrs. Beaumont, he was be ‘ginning to in- 
quire after his fitter: but, upon feeing my face, he 
fuddenly exclaimed, «* Mifs Anville!—’” and then 
he advanced, and made his compliments to me,— 
not wWith.an air of vanity or impertinence, nor, yet 
with a look of confcioufnefs or fhame ;—but wi ha. 
countenance open, manly, and charming!—wi tha 
{mile that indicated d pleafure, and eyes that tee d 
with delight!—on my fide was all the confcioufne! 
for by him, I really believe, the letter was, at that 
moment, entirely forgotten. 

With what politenefs did he addrefs me! with 
what bei did he look at me! the very tone 
ot his voice feemed flattering! he congratulated 
bimfelf upon his good fortune in meeting ‘with me ; ; 
—hoped I fhould. fpend a time in Britto, and 
enquired, even with. nxiety enquired, if my health 
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was the caufe of my journey; in which cafe his 


fatisfaction would be converted into apprehenfion: 


Yet, {truck as I was with his manner, and charm» 


ed to find him fuc h as he was wont to be, imag ine 


not, my dear Sir, that I forgot the refe: ntment I owe: 


him, or the caufe he has given me of. difpleafure; 
no, my behaviour was fuch as, I hope; had you feen, 
you would not have difap proved ; I was grave and 


tritar 
qibitan 


anfwered him when he was filent. 
As he mutt certainly obferve this alteration in 
} 


my condu€t, [ think it could not fail making him: 


both recollect and repent the provocation he had 
fo caufelefsly given me; for furely he was not fo 
wholly loft to reafon, as to be now ignorant he had 
ever offended me. 

‘The moment that, vithout abfolute rudenefs, 
was.able, I turned entirely from him, and afked 
Ivirs. Se ere if we fhould’ not be late home? How 
Lord Orville lo oked I know. not, for I avoided 


meeting his eyes; oy he did not {peal ik another 


word as we proceeds ded to the garden-gate. Indeed, 
I believe, my sbrapet iefs furprifed him, for he a 
not feem to expect I had fo much {pirit. And, 
war the tr ith, “On vince ed-as I was of the orp 


’ 


nay, neceffity, of fhowing my difpieafure, I yet 
almoft hated myfelt thee receiving his politenefs fo 
ungracioully. 

When we were tak ing léave, m y eyes accidentally 
meeting his, I could not but ohfeeve that his gravity 
equal Hed my own; for it had entirely taken place 
of the {milés and good-humour with which he had 
met me 

«« J am afraid'this young Lady,” faid Mrs: Beau- 
mont, ‘ is too weak for another long walk till the 
is aga fted.”” 


«ec 


If e ladies will truft to my driving,” faid 
| 


Lord 1 Orville e, **and are not afraid of a phaeton, 
nine {halt be ready in a moment.” 


« You 


Ey 


it ; E fcarce looked at him when he {poke, or 
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¢ You are very good, my:-Lord,” faid’ Mrs. Sel- 
wyn, ** but my will is yet unfigned, and I don’t 
ehufe to-venture in a phacton- with a young man 
while that is the cafe.” 

*«O,” cried Mrs. Beaumont, « you need not be 
afraid of my Lord Orville, for he is remarkably 
careful.” 

“ Well, Mifs Anville,” anfwered fhe, «what 
fay you?” 

“Indeed,” cried I, ««I had muck rather walk—” 
But then, looking at Lord Orville, ] perceived in 
his face a furprife fo ferious at my abrupt refufal, 
that I could not forbear adding, ** for I fhould be 
forry to occafion fo much trouble.” 

Lord Orville; brightening at thefe words, came 
forward, and prefled his offer in a manner not to 
be denied ;—fo the phaeton was ordered! And in» 
deed, my dear Sir,—I know not how it was ;—but; 
from that moment, my coldnefs and referve infen- 
fibly wore away! You mutt not be angry,—it was my 
intention, nay, my endeavour, to fupport them with 
firmnefs; but when I formed the plan, I thought 
only of the letter,—not of Lord Orville !—and how 
is it poffible for refentment to fubfift without pro- 
vocation? yet, believe me, my deareft Sir, had he fut. 
tained: the part he began to act when he wrote the 
ever-to-be-regretted letter, your Evelina would not 
have forfeited her title to your efteem, by contented: 
ly fubmitting to be treated with indignity. 

We continued in the garden till the phaeton was 
ready. When we parted from Mts. Beaumont, 
fhe repeated her invitation to Mrs. Selw yn to accept 
an apartment in her houfe; but the reafon I have 
already mentioned made it be again declined. 

Lord Orville drove very flow, and fo cautioully, 
thar, notwithfta nding the height of the phaeton, fear 
would‘have been ridiculous. | fupported no part 
in the converfation; but Mrs. Selwyn extremely well 
fupplied the place ef two. Lord Orville him felf 

did 
sam, 
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did not fpeak n much; but the excellent fenfe and re-. 
fined good-bree ding vhich accompany every word he 
value and weight to whatever he fays. 
fe, my L ord,” aid Mrs. Selwyn, when 
t our lodgings, ‘* you Wo uld have.been 
y | coptyied had we met any -g¢ ntlemen who 
onour of knowing you.” 
EH tt had.” anfwered he gall antly, ‘it would 
es 1ve been from m« re Comp vaffion at their en VV en 


«©No, my Lor anfwered fhe, “it would 


have been from mere fhame, that, in an age {o da- 
ring, you alone fhould be fuch a.coward as to for- 
ir tc ghten women.” 

« Q,” Ried he, laughing, ‘¢ when a man is ina 
fright for himfelf, the ladies cannot but be in fe- 
curity ; for you have not hid half the apprehenfion 
for the fafety of your perfons, that I have for that 
of my heart.” He then alighted, han led us out, 


+c 


took Pie and again mounting the phaeton, was 


oOo 


bear to frig! 


out of fight in a minute. 
“s Certainly,” 1 faid Mrs. Selwyn, when he was 
ne, ‘‘there mutt have been fome miftake in the 
th of that young man: he was, undoubtedly, de- 


~ 


fe ned for the lat age; for he is really polite!” 

And ‘now, my deat ; Sir, do not you think, accord- 
ing to the prefent See of affairs, | may give up 
my refentment, without imprude >nce: or impropric- 
ty? I hope you will not blame m Indeed, had 
you, like me, feen his refpe@ful ‘behavieaes you 
would have been convinced of the in pra Gticability 
of fupporting any further indignation. 
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Briftol Hotwells, Sept 19th. 


Y ESTERDAY morning Mrs, Selwyn received 
a card fron n Mrs. Beaumont, to afk her to dine w ith 


and another, to the fame purpofe, came 
to 


her to-day 3 


fae 
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tome. The invitation was accepted, and ‘we are 
but juft arrived from Clifton-Hill, 

We found Mrs. Beaumont alone in the parlour. [ 
will write you the character of that lady, in the words 
of our fatyrical friend Mrs. Selwyn. ‘* She is an 
<a ute Court Calendar bigot; for, chancing herfelf 
i born of a noble and ancient family, fhe 


g.. She has fome 


are one: and. the fame thing 
ood qualities; but they rather originate from 
*« pride than principle, as. fhe piques_ herfel! upon 
“« being too high born to be capable ofan unworthy 
‘*aétron, and thinks it incumbent upon her to fup- 
“* port the dignity of her anceftry. Fortunately for 
‘* the world in general, fhe has. taken it into her 
‘« head, that condefcenfion is the moft diftinguifhing 
*¢ virtue of high life; fo that the fame pride.of fami- 
*« ly which renders others imperious, is with her 
**« the motive of affability. But hercivility is too formal 
** to be comfortable, and too mechanical to be flatter- 
“ing. That fhe does me the honour of fo much no- 
“* tice, is merely owing to an accident, which, I am 
“« fure, is very. painful to her emembrance ; for it fo 
‘‘ happened that I. once did. her fome fervice, in 
regard to an apartment at Southampton; and I 
have fince been informed, that at the time the ac- 
‘* cepted my affiftance, the thought I. was a woman 


** of quality ; and I make no doubt but the was mi- 
‘* ferable when fhe difcovered me to be a mere coun- 
é¢ 


try gentlewoman: however, her nice notions of 
*« decorum have made her load me with favours ever 
‘* fince. But I am not much flattered by her ciyi- 
‘<lities, as I am convinced I owe them neither to 
“‘-attachment nor gratitude; but folely to a defire of 
*« cancelling an obligation, which fhe cannot brook 
“ being under, to one whofe name is no where to 
* be found in the Court Calendar.” 

You well know, my dear Sir, the delight this 
lady takes in giving way to her fatyrical humour, 
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Mrs. Beaumont received us very gracioufly, tho’ 
fhe fomewhat diftrefled me by the queftions fhe afk— 
ed concerning my family ;—fuch as, Whether I was 
related to the Anvilles in the North :_— Whether 
fome of my name did not live in Lincolnthire? 
and many other inquiries, which much emb ( 
me. 

The converfation next turned upon the 1 
marriage in her familly. She treated the fubject 
referve; but it was evident fhe difapproved Latyy 
Louifa’s choice. She fpoke in terms of the highett 
efteem of Lord-Orville, calling him, in Marmontel’s 
words, Un jeune homme comme tl y en a peu. 

I did not think this comverfation very agreeably in- 
terrupted by the entrance of Mr. Lovel. Indeed I 
am: heartily forry he is now at the Hot-wells. He 
made his compliments with the mutt obfequious re- 
fpectto Mrs. Beaumont, but took no fort of notice of 
any other perfon. 

In a few minutes Lady Louifa Larpent made her 
appearance. ‘The fame manners prevailed; for 
courtefying, with, ‘¢I hope you are well, Ma’am,” 
to Mrs. Beaumont, fhe pafled ftraight forward to 
her feat on the fofa; where, leaning her head om 
her hand, fhe calt her languifhing eyes round the 
room, with a vacant {tare, as if determined, tho* 
fhe looked, not to fee whio was in it. 

Mr. Lovel; prefently approaching her, with re- 
verence the moft profound, hoped her:Lady{hip was 
not indifpofed. 

«s Mr. Lovel!” cried fhe, raifing her head, «« I de- 
clare I did not fee you: Have you: been here long?” 

«By my watch, Madam,” faiche,.‘* only five mi- 
nutes,—but by your Ladythip’sabfence,as many hours. : 

« O! now [think of it,” cried fhe, “ I am very 
angry with. you ;—fo go-along, do; for I fhant 
{peak to you all day.” 

« Heaven forbid your La’fhip’s difpleafure fhouid’ 
laft fo long! in fuch cruel. circumftances, a day 


would 
LO 
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would feem an age. But in what have I been fa 
unfortunate as to offend ¢” 

“«O, you sored me, the other morning, with 
terror! [ have not yet recovered from my fright. 
How could you be fo wey as to drive your phaeton 
ut my Lord Merton’s ?” 
honour, Ma'am, your La’fhip does me 
it was all owing to the horfes,—there wa 
ing them, | protett I fuffered miore ies 
Ladythip, from the terror of alarming you,” 

Juft then entered Lord Merton ; {ta king up to 
Mrs. Beaumont, to whom alone he bowed, he ho- 
ped he had not made their wait ; and then advancing 
to Lady Louwifa, faid, in a carelefs manner, ‘** How 
is your Ladyfhip this morning £” 

«« Not well at all,” anfwered fhe; “*I have 
been dyi ing with the head-ach ever fince I got up.” 

‘«« Indeed!” cried he, with a countenance wholly 
unmoved, “ I am very unhap py to hear it. But 
fhould not your Lady fhip have fome advice?” 

«¢ T am quite fic *k of advice,” anfwered the,« Mr. 
Ridgeway has ate juft left me,—but he has done me 
no coud. Nobody here knows what is, the matter 
with me, yet,they ‘all fee how indifferent L am,’ 

« Your L adythip’ s conftitution,” faid Mr. Lovel, 
«is infinitely delicate.” 

‘« Indeed it is,” cried fhe, in a low voice,‘ I am 
nerve all over!” 

‘* Tam glad, however,” faid Lord Merton, ‘that 
you did not take the air this morning, for Coverley 
has been driving againit me as ifhe was mad: he has 
got two of the fineit fpirited horfes I ever faw.” 

« Pray, my Lord,” ctied fhe, ‘* why did not you 
bring Mr. Coverley wit! 1 you? he’s a droll creature; 
if like him monttroufly.” 

«© Why, he promiled to be here a s foon asime,. [ 
fuppofe he’ll come before dinner’s over.” 

In the midit of this trifling converfation Lord 
Orville made his appearance. OQ how different was 

; his 


Sm, 


ri4 

his addrefs! how fuperior did he look and move, toall 

about him! Having paid his refpeéts to Mrs. Beau- 
mont, — ~ if to Mrs. Selwyn, he came up to me, 
ind faid, ** IT hope Maifs Anville has not fuffered 

from the hive of Monday morning!” Then turn- 

ing to Lady Louifa, who feemed rather fi urpr 

his fpeaking to me, he added, ‘+ et? 

n * 


Sifter, to introduce Mifs Anville to you 


5 
Lady Louifa, ea rifing Hoe very ” -oldl 


fhe fhould be lad of the honour of knowing me ; "amg 
then, abruptly turning to Lorc Merton and Mr, 
Lovel, continued, in a half-whifper, her converfation. 

For my part, I had rifen and -ourtefy’d, and now 
feeling very foolifh, I feated my (elf again; firlt I 
bluthed at the unexpeéted politenefs of Lord Orville, 
and immediately afterwards at the contemptuous 
failure of it in his fifter. How can that young lady 
fee her brother fo univerfally admired for his man- 
ners and depor tment,and yet be fo unamiably oppofite 
to-him in her’s! But while 4is mind, enlarged and’ 
noble, rifes fuperior to-the little prejudices of rank, 
her’s, feeble and unfteady, finks bene om thei influence. 

ced Orville, I am fure, was hurt and difpleaf- 
ed: he bit his lips, and turning trick her, ad- 
drefled himfelf v holly. to me, till we were fummon- 
ed to dinner. Do-.you think I was not grateful for 
his attention? yes, indeed, and every angry ideal 
had entertained, was totally obliterated. 

As we were feating ourfelves at the table, Mr..Co- 
verley came into the room: he made a thoufand apc ole- 
gies ina a breath for, being fo late, but faid he had been: 
retarded: vy .a little accident, for th at he had overturned 
his phaeton, and broke it all to pieces. Lady Louifa. 
fereamedat thisintelligence, and looking at Lord Mer- 
ton, declared fhe w ould never go intoa phaeton again. 

«©Q,” cried he, ‘* never mind Jack Coverley ;. 
for he does not know how to drive.” 

«¢ My Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, « ]’f drive a- 
gainft ygu-for a thoufand pounds.’* 

** Done!” 


ne 
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‘ Done!” returned the other; “ name yout 
day, and we’ll each choofe a judge.” 

«« The fooner the better,” cried Mr. Coverley ; 

*¢ to-morrow, if the carriage can be repaired.” 
«<Thefe enterprifes,” faid Mrs. Selw ryn, ‘are very 
proper for men of rank, fince ’tis a million to one 
-buteboth parties will be incapacite ited for any better 


halal 
or Heaven’s fake,” cried L ady ogee changing 


Wolour, “don't talk fo fhockingly! Pray, my Loz d, 
pray, Mr. Coverley, don’t alarm me in this manner. 

« Compofe yourfelf, Eady Louifa,” faid Mrs. 
Beaumont, ** the gentlemen will think better of 
the fcheme ; they are neither of them in earneft.’” 

«‘ The very mention of fuch a fcheme,”’ faid Lady 
Louifa, taking out her falts, ‘* makes me trembleuall 
over! Indeed, my Lord, you have frightened me 
to death! I fha’n’t eat a morfel of dinner.” 

‘* Permit me,” faid Lord Orville, « to propofe 
fome other fubje& for the prefent, and we will dif- 
cufs this matter another time. 

«* Pray, Brother, excufe me; my Lord muft 
give me his word to drop this projea, —for 1 de- 
clare it has made me fick as death.”’ 

«To compromife the matter,” faid Lord Or- 
ville, «¢ fuppofe, if both parties are unwilling to 
give up the bet, that, to make the ladies ealy, we 
change its objeét to fomething lefs dangerous ?’ 

This propofal was fo ftrongly feconded by all the 
party, that both Lord Merton ae Mr. ¢ Coverley were 
obliged to comply with it; and it w vas then agreed 
that the affair fhould be fi nally fettled in the afternoon. 

« TI: fhall now be en tirely out of conceit with 
phaetons again,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, * tho’ Lord 
Orville had almoft reconciled me to them.’ 

“« My Lord Orville!” cried the witty Mr. Cover- 
ley, “ why » my Lord Orville is as careful,—egad, as 
careful as an old woman! Wh 1y, 1d drivea one- horfe 
cart again{t my Lord’s phaeton for a hundred guineas!” 


This. 
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Phis fally occafioned much laughter ; for Mr. Coe 
verley, if nd, is re; garded as a man of infinite humour 
«« Perhaps, Sir,” faid . Selwyn, ‘you havenot 
Le rhea the reafon my ‘Laie Orville is fo careful ?” 
Why, no, Ma’am ; | muf own I never heard 

any particular reafon for it.” 


«Why, then, Sir, FH tell it you; and I believe { 
- 4 


you will confefs it to be very pa ticular: his Lord~ 
4] hip’s friends are not yet tired of him.’ ; 

‘ Lord Orville laughed and bowed. Mr. Cover- 
bel ley, alittle confufed, turned to Lord Merton, ané 
faid, ** No foul play, my Lord! I remember your 
Lordfhip recommended me to the notice of this 
lady the other morning, and, egad, I believe you 
. have been doing me the fame office to-day.” 
phe ‘* Give you joy, Jack!” cried Lord Merton, witli 
a loud | laug h. 

After this, the converfation turned wholly upon 
eating, a fubjeét which was difcufled with the utmoft 
delight ; and, had I not known they were men of 
rank and fafhion, I fhould have imagined that Lord’ 
Merton, Mr. Lovel, and Mr. Coverley, had all been 
profeffed cooks ; for they difplayed fo much knowledge 
of fauces and made-difhes, and of the various methods 
of drefling the fame things, that I am poke 1aded they 
mut have given much:time and much ftudy, to make 

themiaves, fuch adepts in this art. It would be ver¥ 
dif Beult to determine, whether they were molt to be 
f diftinguithed as gluttons or epicure s; for they were, 
~ at once, dainty and voracious, underftood the right 

i and the wrong of every dith, and alike emptied the 
one andthe other. I thould have been quite fick of 
their remarks, had { not been entertained by feeing 


bia be | that Lord Orville, who, Lam fure, was equally dif- 
iy guited, not on'y bk fentiments, but, by his 
ae tele countenance, Communicated to me his own. 


ee When dinner was over, Mrs. Beaumont recom- 
Lape 

iteae mended the gentlemen to the care of Lord Orviile,. 
ne and then attended the ladies to the drawi ng-room. 


The 
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The converfation, till tea-time, was extremely in- 
fipid ; Mrs. Selwyn referved herfelf for the gentlemen, 
Mrs. Beaumont was grave, and Lady Louifa languid. 

But, at tea, every body revived ; we were joined by 
the gentlemen, and gaiety took place of dullnefs. 

Since I,as Mr. Lovel fays, am Nobcdy *, I feated 


4 myfelf quietly at a window, and not very near to any 
a. body: Lord Merton, Mr. Coverley, and Mr. Lovel, 

% feverally pafled me without notice, and furrounded 
n°” the chair of Lady Louifa Larpent. I mult own, I was 


rather piqued at the behaviour of Mr. Lovel, as he 
had formerly known me. It is true, I moft fincerely 
defpife his foppery ; yet 1 fhould be grieved to meet 
with contempt trom any body. But I was by no means 
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- forry to find, that Lord Merton was determined not 
, to know me before Lady Louifa, as his negle& re- 
: heved me from much embarraflment, As to Mr. Co- 


verley, his attention or difregard were equally indif- 
ferenttome. Yet, altogether, I felt extremely un- 
comfortable in finding myfelf coufidered in a light 
very inferior to the reit of the company. 
. But when Lord Oryille appeared, the fcene chang- 
j ed: he came up {tairs Ja(t, and feeing me fit alone, 
i, not only {poke to me dire ctly, but drew a chair next 
mine, and honoured me with his entire attention. 

He enquired very particularly after my health, and 
hoped I had already found benefit from the Briftol 
air. © How little did I imagine,” added he, ** when 
I had laft the pleafure of feeing you in.town, that 
ill health wouk! in fo ‘fhort a time have-brought you 
hither! J am afhamed of myfelf for the fatistaQ@ion 
I feel at feeing you,—yet, how can I help it!” 

He then enguired after the Mirvan family, and 
{poke of Mrs. Mirvan in terms of. moft jut praife. 


. “ She 1s gentle and amiable,” {aid he, ‘*a true fe- 
bi muinine character.” 
“Yes, indeed,” anfwered I; and her fweet 
daughter, to fay every thing of her at once, is jult 
4 the daughter fuch a mother deferves.” 
® Vol. I. p. 31, ‘Tam 


_s, 


«J am glad of it,” faid he; ‘ for both their 
fakes, as fuch near relations muft always reflect 
credit or difgrace on each other.” 

After this he began to {peak of the beauties of Clif- 
cat - but, ina few moments, he was interrupteg bya 
call from the company to difcufs the affair of the 
wager. Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley y, though they 
had been difcourfit ng upon the fubje&t fome time, could 
not fix upon the thing that fatisf eit them beth. 

NV hen they afked the aflifttance of Lord Orville, he 
stepoted that every body prefent fhould vote fome- 
thing; and that the two gentlemen fhould draw lots 
which, from the feveral votes, fhould decide the bet. 

«© We mutt then begin with the ladies,” faid 
Lord Orville ; and applied to Mrs. Selwyn. 

«© With all my heart,” anfwered the, with her 
ufual readinefs ; ‘and, fince the gentlemen are not 
allowed to rifk their necks, fuppofe we decide the 
bet by their heads °” 

«« By our heads?” cried Mr. Coverley ; ‘* Egad, 
¥ don’t underftand you.” 

‘¢ ] will then explain myfelf more fully. AsI 
doubt not but you are both excellent claflics, fup- 
pofe, for tlte good of your own memories, and the 
entertainment and furprife of the company, the 
thoufand pounds fhould fall to the fhare of him who 
can repeat by heart the longeft ode of Horace t” 

Nobody could help laughing, the two gentlemen 
apes to except ted; who feemed, each of them, 
rather ata lofs in ate manner to receive this unex- 
pected propofal. At length Mr. Coverley, bowing 
low, faid, ** Will your Lordthip pleafe to begin?” 

«« Devil take me if I do!” anfwered he, turning 
on his heel, and ftalki ing to the w pew 

«¢ Come, gentlemen,’ faid Mrs. Selwyn, = why do 
you hefitate! Iam fure you cannot be afraid of a weak 


woman?’ Befides, if you fhould chance to be out, Mr. 

Lovel, I dare fay yw ill et theg roodnefs to aflift you.” 
The: laug h now turned gainkt Mr. Lovel, whofe 
change 
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change of countenance manifefted no great pleafure 
at the tranfition. 

“¢ Me, Madam!” faid he colouring ; ‘*no, really 
I muit beg to be excufed.” 

«© Why fo, Sir?” 

“ Why fo, Ma’am i—Why, really—as to that,— 
*pen honour, Ma’am, you are rather—a little fevere ; 
—for how is it poflible for a man who is in the Houfe, 
to ftudy the-claflics? J affure you, Ma’am (with 
an affected fhrug), I find quite bufinefs enough for 
my poor head in {tudying politics.” 

«‘ But, did you ftudy politics at fchool, and at the 
niverfity ?” 

‘* At the univerfity !” repeated he with an em- 
barrafled look ; «é why, as to that, Ma’am,—no, [ 
can't fay I did ; but then, what with riding,—and 
—and—and fo forth,—really one has not much time 
even at the univerfity, for mere reading.” : 

“« But, to be fure, Sir, you have read the claflics ?” 

**O dear, yes, Ma’am !—very eften,—but not 
very—not very lately.” 

“Which of the odes do you recommend to 
thefe gentlemen to begin with ?” 

‘Which of the odes!—Really, Ma’am, asto that, I 
have no particular choice ;—for, to own the truth, 
that Horace wasnever a very great favourite with me.” 

‘In truth I believe you!” faid Mrs. Selwyn 
very drily. 

Lord Merton, again advancing into the circle, with 
a nod and a laugh, faid, “ Give you joy, Lovel!” 

Lord Orville next applied to Mrs. Beaumont for 
her vote. 

“Tt would very agreeably remind me of pait 
times,” faid fhe, “* when bowing was in fathion, if 
the bet was to depend upon the beft-made bow.” 

“ Foad, my Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, “ there 
I fhould beat you hollow, for your Lordihip never 
bows at all.” 

“And pray, Sir, do you 2” faid Mrs. Selwyn. 
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‘© Do J, Ma’am?” cried he; “why, only {ee |’* 
ce] protett, * cried fhe, * I fhould have taken that 
a fhrug, \ if you had not told me ‘tw: as a bow. 

«My Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, “let's practil fe3" 
and then, moft ridiculoully, they pranc ed about the 
room, making bows. 

«« We muft now,” faid Lord Orville, turning to 
me, ‘ call upon Milfs Ahville.”’ 

«Ono, my Lor d,” cried I; ‘« indeed I have no- 
thing to props ofe.” He would not, however, be refufed; 
but urged fo much to fay _fomething that at laft, not 
to make him wait any lon ser, I ve dtdeed to p ropole 

“an extempore couplet upon lome § given fubject. 

Mr. Coverley inttar itly ma me a bow, or, ac- 
cording to Mrs Selwyn, a Bir g, crying, * Thank 
you, | Ma’am ; egad, that’s my /ort 1—Why y, my 
Lord, the Fates feem againit you. ; 

Lady L oulfa was then applied to; and every 
body feemed eager to hear her opinion «« J dont 
know what to fay, I de clare,” cried fhe affectedly 5 
«« can't you p% ats me § 

«© By no means, faid Lord Merton. 

«« Ts it pollible your Ladyihip can make fo cruel 
a ue: 2? {aid Mr. Lovel. 

«¢.Egad, cried Mr. Coverley, ‘ if your Ladyfhip 
does at help us in this dilemma, we {hall be forced 
to return to our phaetons. ; 

«¢ Oh!” cried Lady Louifa, fcreaming, ‘* you frigh t- 
ful creature, you, how can you be fo abomina ble! 

I believe this trifling lafted n ear halfan hour; when 
at length, every body being tired, it was g iven Ups 
and fhe faid the would confi ide r again{t another time. 

Lord Orville now ca lled upon “Mr. Lovel ; who, 
after about ten minutes deliberation, pri opofed, with 
a moft important face, to determine the wager by 
who fhould draw the longeft ftr: aw! 

I had much difficulty to forbear laughing at this 
unmeaning fcheme ; but faw, to my g great furpri ife, 
not the leaft change of countenance in any other 
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perfon: and, fince we came home, Mrs. Selwyn 
has informed me, that to draw /iraws is a fafhion 
of betting by no means uncommon. Good God! 
my dear Sir, does it not feem as if money were of 
no value or fervice, fince thofe who poflefs, {quander 
it away in a manner fo infinitely abfurd? 

[tnow only remained for Lord Orville to fpeak; and 
the attention of the company {hewed the expeétations 
he had raifed; yet, 1 believe, they by no means prevented 
his propofal from being heard with amazement ; for 
it was no other,than that the money fhould be hig: due, 
who, according to the opinion of the judges, fhould 
bring the worthieft object with whom to fhare it! 

They all ftared, without fpeaking. Indeed, I 
believe every one, for a moment at leait, experi- 
enced fomething like fhame, from having either 
propofed or dountenanced an extravagance fo ufe- 
lefs and frivolous. For my part, I was fo much 
{truck and affe@ed by arebuke fo noble to thefe 
{pendthrifts, that I felt my eyes filled with tears. 

The fhort filence, and momentary reflection into 
which the company was furprifed, Mr. Coverle y 
was the firft to difpel, by faying, « Koad, my 
Lord, your Lordfhip has a mott ' remitkabte odd 
way of taking things.’ 

‘© Faith,’ ‘laid hes ncorrigible Lord Merton, “if this 
fcheme takes, I thall fix upon my Swifs to fhare with 
me ; for I don’t know a worthier fellow- breathing.” 

After a few more of thefe attempts at wit, the 
two gentlemen agreed that they would fettle the 
affair’ the next morning. 

The converfation then took a different turn ; 
but I did not give it fuficient attention to verite 
any account of it. Not long after, Lord Orville 
refuning his fae near mine, aid, “Why is Milfs 
Anville fo thoughtful +” 

«Tam forry, my Lord,” faid I, “to confider myfelf 
among t} hofe who havefojultly incurred your cenfure, a 

“6 My cenfure !—you amaze me |” 
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«Indeed, my Lord, you have made me quite 
afhamed of myfelf for having given my vote fo 
foolifhly, when an opportunity off 
Lordthip, I had had the fenfe to ufe it, of fhowing 


ered, lI, ilKe your 


i 
zi 
fome humanity. 
‘6 obs treat this too ferioufly,” fag he, fmiling ; 
«and I hardly know if you do not now mean a 


Byes ae tO me. 
«Lo you, my Lord!” 
ay, who are mott deferving of it; thofe who 


ie converfation to the company, or thofe 
who affect to be fuperior to it?” 
«QO, my Lord, who elfe would do you. fo little 
ju ftice 5” 
«J flatter myfelf,” anfwered he, “ eid in 
opinion and mine, in this point, : >the fame, though 
pre humour of the 


you condefcen ded to comply with t 
company. “It is for me, therefore, to apologize for 
fo unfeafonable a gravity, which, but for the parti- 
cular intereft that I now take in the affairs of Lord 
Merton, I fhould not have been fo officious to difplay.’ 
Such a compliment .as this could not fail to re- 
concile me to myfelf; and, with revived {pirits, I 
entered into a converfation, which he fupported 
with me fill Mrs. Selwyn’s carriage was announced ; 
and we returned 1 hon Ie. 

During our ride, Mrs. Selwyn very ier h furprifed 
me, by afking, if I thought my health would now per- 


mit me to g ive up my morning-walks to the pump- 
room, for the purpofe of tee nding a week at Clifton! 
2, 


«* for this ecbr Mrs. 
eager tod havea difcha 
that, out of mere co mp , to liften 
to her. Befide s, fhe ] has Fhe vays a houfe full of people ; 
ough they are chiefly fools and coxcombs, yet 
there is (ome Seren in cutting them up.” 
be 1, might not, by any means, prevent her 
g her inclination, as my health was now very 
well ablithed. And fo, By dear Sir, to-morrow 
we are to,be actually the guefts of Mrs. Beaumont. 
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Tam not much delighted at this {cheme; for, greatly 
as I arn flattered by the attention of Lord Orville, it 
is not very comfortable to be neglected by wierd body 
elfe. Betides, as 1 am fure I owe the particularity of 
his civility to a generous feeling for my fituation, | 
cannot expect him to fup ort it fo lon g as a week. 
How oiten do I with, fince I am abfent from you, 
that I was und er the protection of Mrs. Mirvan! It 
is true, Mrs. Selwynis very ol liging, and, in every re- 
{fpeét, treats meas an equal ; but fhe is contented with 
behaving well her{ elt, and Rube not, with a diftinguith- 
ing politenefs, raife and fupport me with others. Yet 
I mean not to pss her, for I know the is fince erely 
my friend ; but the faé is, the is herfelf fo much oc- 
cupied in con isberang! when in company, that fhe 
has neither leifure nor thought to attend to the filent. 
Well, I mutt as my chance! But I knew not, 
till now, how requifite are birth and fortune to the 
attainment of refpect and civility. 
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EvELINa in Continuation. 
Clifton, Sept. 20, 
Here Iam, my dear Sir, under the fame 
roof, and inmate of the fame houfe, as Lord Or- 


ville! Indeed, if this were not the cafe, my fitu- 
ation would be very difag rreeable, as you will eafil ily 
believe, when I tell you the light in which I am ge- 
nérally confidered. 

My dear, {aid Mrs. Selwyn, “did you ever 


before meet with that e gregious fop, Lovel ?’ 

I v ery readily fatisfied her as to my acquaintance 
with hi 
‘© then,” faid fhe, ** I am the lefs furprifed at 
his ill-nature, fince he has already injured you.” 

I begged her to explain herfelf; and then the told 


e, that while Lord ae was {peaking to m e, Lady 
L ouifa faid toMr. Lov l,**Do youknoy ¥ who th: atis?” 
G 2 t Why, 
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« Why, Ma’am, no, ’pon honour,” anfwered 
he, “I can’t abfolutely fay Ido; I only know fhe 
is a kind of a toad-eater. She made her firft appear- 
ance in that capacity laft fpring, when fhe attended 
Mifs Mirvan, a young lady of Kent.” 

How cruel isit, my dear Sir, to be thus expofed to 
the impertinent fuggettions of a man who is deter- 
mined to do me ill offices! Lady Louifa may well def- 
pife a toad-eater; but, thank Heaven, her brother has 
not heard, or does not credit, the mortifying appella- 
tion. Mrs. Selwyn faid, {he would advife me to pay 
my court to this Mr. Lovel ; ‘ for,” faid fhe, ‘though 
he is malicious, he is fafhionable, and may do you 
fome harm in the great world.” But I fhould difdain 
myfelf as much as I do him, were I capable of fuch 
duplicity as to flattera man whom I {corn and defpife. 

We were received by Mrs. Beaumont with great 
civility, and by Lord Orville with fomething more. 
As to Lady Louifa, fhe f{carcely perceived that we 
were in the room. 

There has been company here all day, part of 
which I have {pent moft happily : for, after tea, when 
the ladies played at cards, Lord Orville who does not, 
and I who cannot play, were confequently at our 
own difpofal ; and then his Lordfhip entered,into a 
converfation with me, which lafted till fupper-time. 

Almott infenfibly, I find the conftraint, the re- 
ferve, I have been wont to feel in his prefence, wear 
away ; the politcnefs, the fweetnefs, with which he 
fpeaks to me, reftore all my natural cheerfulnefs, 
and make me almoft as eafy as he is himfelf; and 
the more fo, as, if I may judge by his looks, I am 
rather raifed, than funk, of late in his opinion. 

I afked him how the bet was, at laft, to be de- 
cided ? He told me, that, to his great fatisfaction, 
the parties had been prevailed upon to lower the 
fum from one thoufand to one hundred pounds ; 
and that they had agreed it fhould be determined 
by a race between two old woman, one of which 
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was to be chofen by each fide, and both were to be 
proved more than eighty years of age, though, in 
other refpects, {trong and healthy as poflible. 

When I expreffed my furprife at this extraordinary 
method of fpending fo much money, ‘ I am charm- 
ed,” faid he, ** at the novelty of meeting with one fo 
unhackneyed in the world, as not to be yet influenced 
by cuftom to forget the ufe of reafon: for certain it 
is, that the prevalence of fafhion makes the greateft 
abfurdities pafs uncenfured, and the mind naturally 
accommodates itfelf even to the moft ridiculous jm- 
proprieties, if they occur frequently.” 

“ T fhould have hoped,” faid I, «« that the hu- 
mane propofal made yefterday by your Lord{hip, 
would have had more effe&.” 

“QO,” cried he, laughing, **I was fo far from 
expecting any fuccefs, that I fhall think my felf 
very fortunate if I efcape the wit of Mr. Coverley 
in a lampoon ! yet I fpoke openly, becaufe I do not 
wifh to conceal that I am no friend to gaming.” 

After this, he took up the new Bath Guide, and 
read it with me till fupper-time. In our Way down 
ftairs, Lady Louifa faid, « I thought, Brother, you 
were engaged this evening :” 

«Yes, Sifter,” anfwered he, ‘*and I have been 
engaged.” And he bowed to me with an air of gal- 
lantry that rather confufed me. 

Sept. 23d. 

Almof infenfibly have three days glided on fince I 
wrote laft, and fo ferenely, that, but for your abfence, 
I could not have formed a with. My refidence here is 
much happier than I had dared expect. The atten. 
tion with which Lord Orville honours me, 1S as ufti- 
form as it is flattering, and feems to refult from a bene. 
volence of heart that proves him as much a {tranger 
to caprice as to pride ; for, as his particular civilities 
arofe froma generousrefentmentat feeing me negleét- 
ed, fo will they, I truft, continue, as long as fhall, in 
any degree,-deferve them. I am now not merely 

3 ealy, 
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€2 \ srefence: fuch is the effed 
of true politenets, that it banifhes all reftraint and em- 
barraflment. When we walk out, he condefcends to 
be my companion, and keeps by my fide all the way 


we go. When we rea id, he marks the paflages molt 
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-ntiments, and 


worthy to be noticed, draws out my fe 
fay FUG, Bee E A ents ixvhere he alway 
tavot me With Nts own. s4t tavile, where ne always 


fits next to me, he obli: bya ayaeaey n: anaes 
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atten tions ; while the di ting 
Ww ae which he treats me, I 
vifibly fel t fupe riority of the reft of the company. A 


huatand occafional meetings could not have ‘brought 
1 ich four days 


us to that degree of focial ( 
{pent under the fame root have, ie yeen ee 


epining at the 
} ; 


4 

Sf 

pea he 
—_ rn 
1 -Aark 


freedom, which 
duGtive of: and, as my on yp intend in this hi ' 
adie is too much en fed in per 

end much to me, "Lord Orvil le feet 1S £0 re- 
1 ers aed as fuch, to think 


& urd st as a he Iplefs (trang ’ 
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ime intitled to his goed o offices and i prorectien. Indeed, 
hat the depreciat- 


my dear Sir, J have reafon to hope, t 
ing op inion he formerly enter ae ed of me is fucceed- 
ed by one infinitely more parti al.—It may be that I 
flatter myfelf ; but yet his looks, his attentions, his 
defire of drawing me into sohiceeintiele, and his foli- 
citude to oblige me, all con{pire to make me hope 

do not. In fhort, my deare ft Sir, thefe laft four ha Lappy 
days woul ldrepay me for months offorrow and pain! 
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Lurs morning I] came down ttairs very 
: ¥ } Ps ,, 

nd fuppofing that the family would not al- 


early ; an 
~ + Cire 
femble for fom e time, | flrolled out ural ing to take 


v5 waAtsee cl ; ; 

the manner I was wont to do at 
ae ae wee = : 
ut L had fearce fhut 


the 
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™)] before breaklact ; 
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the garden-gate, before I was met by a gentleman, 
who, i imme: duit itely bowing to me, I recolleGed to be 
the unhappy Mr. Macartney. Very nuch furprifed, 
t courte fy’d, and { {topped fill he came ip tome. He 
was (till in mourning,: but looked better than when 
I faw him laft, tho’ he had the fame air of melancho- 
ly which fo much {truck me at firft fight of him. 

Addrefling me with the utmoft tefo. ét, * Tam 
happy, Mac ein faid he, “* to have met with you fo 
foon. I came to Brifto ol but yefterday, and have had 
no Festal diffi suity In tracing you to Clifton.” 

‘ Did you know, the n,. of my being here r’”’ 

‘T did, Madam ; the fole motive of my 
was too fee you. I have been to Be rry Hill, ay 
T had my intelligence, and, at the fame time ite 
unwe oe Sia ion 6fy our 1]! health. 

*“ Good Go Sir,—and can you poflibly ha 

taken fo much nates eo 

‘Trouble! O, Madam, could there be any, 
return you, the moment I had the power, my ‘ per- 
fonal acknowled gments for your goodnefs?” 

I then enquired after Madame Day al, and the Snow- 
ae family. He told me they were all well, and 

that Madame Duval propofe d foon returnin: to Paris. 
When! congratulated him upon looki ing better, «It 
1s yourfel if, Madam,” faid h 12, “ you fhould congratu- 
late; for to your humat nity alone it may now be 
owing that I exift at all.’ He then told me, that 


f 


his affairs were now ina lefs defperate fitu ition ; and 
that ke € ua d, by the affiftance of time and rea fon, to 
accommodate his 1 mindto a morech eerful fubmiffion 
to his fate. “ The intereft you fo generoufly took in 


my afhiction,”’ a d on “* affures me you will not be 
1 4 ee 
aifpleafed to hear of my bette r fortune e ; I was there- 


iore eaver to acquaint you > alas it.”” He then told me 
that his friend, the moment he had received his Ie 
quitted Paris, and flew fo give him his perfonal a 
ance andconfolation. W itha heavy heart, heacknow 


ledged, 
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ledged, he accepted it; ‘* but yet,” he added, “I Aave 
accepted it; and therefore, as bound equally by duty 
and honour, my firft {tep was to haften to the bene- 
factrefs of my diftrefs, and to return” (prefenting me 
fomething ina paper) ‘ the only part of my obli- 
gations that can be returned ; for the reft, I have 
nothing but my gratitude to offer, and mult always 
be contented to-confider myfelf her debtor.” 

I congratulated him moft fincerely upon his dawn- 
ing profperity, but begged he would not deprive ine 
of the pleafure of being his friend ; and declined re- 
ceiving the money, till his affairs were more fettled. 

While this point was in agitation, I heard Lord 
Orville’s voice inquiring of the gardener if he had 
feen me? I immediately opened the garden-gate and 
his Lordfhip, advancing to me with quicknefs, faid, 
«© Good God, Mifs Anville, have you been out alone? 
Break fa{t has been ready fome time, and I have been 
round the garden in fearch of you.” 

«© Your Lordfhip has been very good,” faid 1; 
«« but [ hope you have not waited.” 

‘© Not waited!” repeated he fimiling: “* Do you 
think we could fit down quietly to breakfaft, with the 
idea that you had runaway from us? But come,” (of- 
fering tohand me,)‘‘ if we do not return, they will fup- 
pofe am runaway too; and they very naturally may,as 
they know theattraCtion of the magnet thatdrawsme.” 

©] will come, my Lord,” faid I, rather embar- 
rafled, ‘« intwo minutes.” Then, turning to Mr. 
Macartney, with yet more embarraifment, I wifhed 
him good morning. 

He advanced towards the garden, with the paper 
fill in his hand. 

«© No, no,” cried I, ** fome other time.” 

«© May I then, Madam, have the honour of feeing 
fou again oe 

I did not dare take the liberty of inviting any body 
to the houfe of Mrs. Beaumont, nor yet ‘had I the 
prefence of mind to make an excufe ; and, therefore, 
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not knowing how to'refufe him, I faid, ** Perhaps 
you may be this way again to-morrow morning ,— 
and I believe I fhall walk out before break fat.” 

He bowed, and went away; while I, turning again 
to Lord Orville, faw his countenance fo much altered, 
that I was frightened at what I had fo haftily faid. 
He did not again offer me his hand ; but walked, 
filent and flow, by my fide. Good Heaven! thought I, 
what may he not fuppofe from that adventure? May 
he not, by my defire of meeting Mr. Macartney to- 
morrow, imagine it was by defign I walked out to 
meet him to-day? Tormented by this apprehenfion, 
F determined to avail myfelf of the freedom which his 
behaviour, fince I came hither, has encouraged ; and, 
fince he would not afk any queftions, begin an ex- 
planation myfelf. I therefore flackened my pace to 
gain time ; and then faid, «« Wasnot your Lordfhip 
furprifed to fee me {peaking with a ftranger ?” 

‘A ftranger!” repeated he; “is it poflible that 
gentleman can be a ftranger to your” 

“No, my Lord,”—faid I, ftammering, * not to 
me—but only it might look—he might feem—” 

“No, believe me,” faid he, witha forced fmile,. 
“T could never fuppofe Mifs Anville would make 
an appointment with a ftranger.” Whedon 

‘‘An appointment, my Lord!” repeated T,co= : 
louring violently. 

* Pardon me, Madam,” anfwered he, “but I 
thought I had heard one.” 

I was fo much confounded, that I could not {fpeak: 
yet, finding he walked quietly on, I could not endtire 
he fhould make his own interpretation of my filente: 
and therefore, as foon as I recovered from my fur-. 
prife, I faid, «« Indeed, my Lord, you are much mif- 
taken, Mr. Macartney had particular bufinefs with me 
—and I could not—I knew not, how to retufe feeing 
him ;—but indeed, my. Lord—I had not,—he had: 
not, ’—I ftammered fo terribly that I could not 
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more company ftill prevented my having any conver- 
fationwith Lord Orville. | was very much chagrined, 


as I:knew he was engaged at the Hotwells in the af 
ternoon. Seeing, th ore, 

: ’ x - 3 Fx 
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arrived, ] that, rather than rifk hisill opis 
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Yet, when | reflected upon his peculiar fituation, 

‘ i 
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his poverty, his fadnefs, 1, more than all the reft, 


the idea ] knew he entertained of what he calls his 
1 ; 


obligations to me, I could not refolve upon a breach 


of promife, which might be attributed to cauf Ss, of 
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ali others, the moit otfenfive to one whom misfortune 
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has made extremely fufpicious of lights and contempt. 


After the molt uneafy confideration, I at leneth 
ce termined upon Writin r an excufe, whi h would, 
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I ftopped, and would have returned to my feat ; 
but before I had time, the fervants came to lay the 
cloth. He retreated, and went towards the window : 
and while I was confidering in what manner to be- 
gin, 1 could not help afking myfelf what right I had 
to communicate the affairs of Mr. Macartney ; and 
I doubted whether, to clear myfelf from one act of 
imprudence, I had not committed another. 

Diftrefled by this refleGion, I thought it beft to 
quit the room, and give myfelf fome time for confi- 
deration before I fpoke ; and therefore, only faying 
I mutt haften to drefs, I ran up ftairs: rather abruptly, 
} own; and fo, I fear, Lord Orville muft think. Yet 
what could I do? unufed to the fituations in which I 
find myfelf, and embarrafled by the flighteft difficulties, 
I feldom, till to late, difcover co I ought to act. 

Juit as we were all aflembled to dinner, Mrs. 
Selwyn’s man, coming into the parlour, prefented 
to me a letter, and faid, ** [can’t find out Mr. Mace 
attney, Madam ; but the poft-office people will let 
you know if they hear of him.” 

I was extremely afhamed of this public mefflage ;. 
and, meeting the eyes of Lord Orville, which were 
earneftly fixed on me , my confufion redoubled, and I 
knew not which way tolook. All dinner-time he was 
as filent as myfelf; and the mornent it was in my 
power I left the table, and went to my own room. 
Mrs. Selwyn prefently followed me, and her que- 
{tions obliged me to own almott all the particulars 
of my acquaintance with Mr. Macartney, in order 
to excufe my writing to him. She faid it was @ 
moft romantic affair, and fpoke her fentiments with 

great feverity ; declaring, that fhe had no doubt 
but he was an adventurer and an impoftor. 

ae now, my dear Sir, I am totally at a lofs 
what I ought to do: the more I refle&t, the more 
fenfible I am of the utter impropriety, nay, treach- 
ery, of revealing the ftory, and publithing the mis- 
fortunes and poverty of Mr. Macartney ; who has 
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an undoubted right to my fecrecy and difcretion, 
and whofe Jetter charges me to regard his commu- 
nication as facred.—And yet, the appearance of 
myftery,—perhaps fomething worfe, which this 
affair muft have to Lord Orville,—his ferioufnefs, 
—and the promife I have made him, are induce 
ments fcarce to be refifted for trulting him with 
the opennefs he has reafon to expect from me. 

am equally diftreffed, too, whether or not J 
fhould fee Mr. } acartney to-morrow morning, 

Oh, Sir, could I now be enlightened by your 
counfel, from what anxiety and perplexity fhould I 
be relieved ! 

- Butno,—I ought not to betray Mr. Macartney, and 
I will not forfeit a confidence which would never have 
been repofed in me, but from a reliance upon my ho- 
nour, which I fhouldbluth to find myfelf unworthy of, 
Defirous as Iam of the good opinion of Lord Ory ille, 
I will endeavour to a&@ as if I was guided by your ad- 
vice ; and, making it my fole aim to deferve it, leave 
to time and to fate my fuccefs or difappointment. 

Since I have formed this refolution, my mind is 
more at eafe ; but I will not finith my letter till the 
affair is decided, 

Sept. 25th, 

I rofe very early this morning; and, aftera thoufand 
different plans, not being able to refolve upon giving 
poor Mr. Macartney leave to fuppofe I neglected him, 
I thoughtit incumbent upon me to keep my word, fince 
he had not received my letter ; I therefore determined 
to make my own apologies, not to ftay with him two 
minutes, and to excufe myfelf from meeting him any 
more. 

Yet, uncertain whether I was wrong or right, it 
was with fear and trembling that ] opened the gar- 
den-gate ;—judge, then, of my feelings, when the 
firft obje@ I faw was Lord Orville !— he, too, looked 
extremely difconcerted, and faid, in a hefitating man- 
ner, ** Pardon me, Madam,—I did not intend,—JI did 


not 
— 


ain- 


»4 
Cla 


at 


lee 


| 


+7 


> ¢ 


LO} 


ied 


ranstorm 


I 


een t 


; 
Dé 


dX « ee : 
a tes 1°O 
pte " 
DJ += 
fc 
42 
i 
“ 
whi SS 
< »- a 
panenos a . 
2) . eo : 
RN Yi 
- a oe 
Ra Mn = ee 
< 
fy GW “N 
v) { 
me) 
P) 


Se TAS SR 


EV EEL EN aA. I35 


fore [had taken five fteps; he came out, and haften. 
ing to.meet me, fai 1, *« T fear yoware not well; pray 


allow. me (off you,” 

«* No, my Lord,” faid ae w * llth he re folution 
I could alfume ; yet I was affeé Sed by an attention 
at that time fo little expected, and forced to Gir 
away my head to conceal my emotion. 

“ You muft,” laid he, with earneftne s, indeed you 
muft,—I am fur you are not well ;—refufe me not 
the honour of afliftins you 3 and, almoft forcibly, 


J 
1 took yh it and AT] SSS BS Sages 
he took my ans and drawing it under. his arm, 
obliged-me to lean upon han That I fubmitted w 
partly the effect as fu rprife at an earneftnefs fo un- 


common in Lord Orville, and partly, that I-did not, 
tthen, dare truft my voice to make any objedtion. 
When we came to the houfe, he led me into the 
parlou r, and to a chair, and begged to know if I 
would not have a glafs of water. 

‘© No, my Lord, I thank you,” faid I, «I am 
perfe@ly recovered ;”’ and, rift ng, I walked to the 
window, where, for fome time, I pretended to be 
ccupied in lookin g at the garden, 

Giiatenicu las [ was to act honourably by Mr. 
Macartney, J yet mott anxioully wifhed to be re- 
{tored to the good o; pinion of Lord Orville ; but his 


ju 


filence, and the thon ghtfulnefs of his air, difeou~ 
| i {peaking. 
. ¥ . shies 7 aS A ee ' 1 r 
sy uluation loon grew difagreeable and embar- 
{ refolved to return. to my chamber till 
bre oy : lt Was ] ricooam eben Ons ( *, L-fea re sd mig } 1¢ 
feen ‘no for hi Seng uiries ; and I was fure it w vould 
ill become me to be more eager to ipeak, thanhe was 
to-t 
lufl reached the dae ir, turning to me.haftily, 
he faid ‘you goin g, Milfs Anville?? 
oe | y Lord,” vet Seat I: yet I ftopped. 
<< Perhay ; to return to—but I bee your pardon!” 
“aed eee se 
He fpoke with ade gree of agitation that made me 
readily ;comp: hend he meant to the garden ; and I 
in utanily faid, «* To my Own room, m} - Lord.” And 
again, 
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again I would have gone; but, convinced by my ane 


fwer that I underftood him, I believe he was forry 
for the infinuation : he approached me with a very 
ferious air, though at the fame time he forceda fimile, 
and faid, * I know not what evil genius purfues me 
this morning, but I feem deftined to do or to fay 
fomething I ought not: I am fo much afhamed of 
myfelf, that I can fcarce folicit your forgivenefs.”’ 

«s My forgivenefs ! my Lord?” cried I, abathed, 
rather than elated by his condefcenfion 5 * furely 
you cannot—you are not ferious?” 

«¢ Indeed never more fo ; yet, if I may be my own 
interpreter, Mifs Anville’s countenance pronounces 
my pardon.” 

«© J know not, my Lord, how any one can par- 
don, who never has been offended.” 

«« You are very good; yet I could expect no lefs 
from a fweetnefs of difpofition which baftles all 
comparifon ; willyou not think Iam an encroacher, 
and that I take advantage of your goodnefs, 
fhould I once more remind you of the promife you 
vouchtafed me yefterday :”’ 

«« No, indeed ; on the contrary, I fhall be very hap- 
py to acquit myfelf in your Lordthip’s opinion.” 

«« Acquittal you need not,” faid he, leading me 
again to the window; ‘ yet lown my curiofity is 
{trongly excited.” 

When E was feated, I found myfelf much ata lofs 


what to fay ; yet, after a fhort filence, affuming all the 


courage in my power, ‘ Will you not, my Lord,” 
faid I, “ think me trifling and capricious, fhould I 
own I have repented the promife I made, and fhould 
I intreat your Lordthip not to infift upon my ftriét 
performance of it?—T {poke fohaftily, that I did not, 
at the time, confider the impropriety of what I faid.” 

Ashe was entirely filent, and profoundly attentive, 
I continued to fpeak without interruption. 

«« [f your Lordfhip, by any other means, knew the 
ciscumftances attending my acquaintance with Mr. 


lon 


Macartney. 
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Macartney, I am moft fure you would yourfelf dif- 
approve my relating them. He is a gentleman, and 
has been very unfortunate ;—but I am not—] think, 
—at liberty to fay more: yet I am fure, if he knew 
your Lordthip withed to hear any particulars of his af- 
fairs, he would readily confent to my acknow ledging 
them ;—fhall I, my Lord, afk his permilflion f” 
| “ Fis affairs!” repeated Lord Orville ; “ by no 
means, I have not the leaft curiofity about them.” 

«« I beg your Lordfhip’s pardon,—but indeed [I 
had underftoud the contrary.” 

“« Ts it poffible, Madam, you could fuppofe the 
affairs of an utter ftranger can excite my curiofity ?” 

The gravity and coldnefs with which heafked this 
queftion, very much abafhed me. But Lord Orville 
isthe molt delicate of men, and, prefently recolledting 
himfelf, he added, ** I mean not to fpeak with in- 
difference of any friend of your’s,—far from it 3 any 
fuch will always command my good withes : yet I 
own I am rather difappointed ; and though I doubt 
not the juftice of your reafon, to which |] implicitly 
fubmit, you muft not wonder, that when, upon the 
point of being honoured with your confidence, I 
fhould feel the greateft regret at finding it withdrawn.” 

Do you think, my dear fir, I did not, at that mo- 
ment, require all my refolution to guard me from 
frankly telling him whatever he withed to hear? yet 
I rejoice that I did not; for, added to the a@ual 
wrong I fhould have done, Lord Orville himfelf, 
when he had heard, would, I am fure, have blamed 
me. Fortunately, this thought occurred tome ; and I 
faid, ‘* Your Lordfhip thall yourfelf be my judge ; the 
promife I made, though voluntary, was rafh and in- 
confiderate ; yet, had it concerned myfelf,I would not 
have hefitated in fulfilling it; but the gentleman, ; 
whofe affairs I fhould be obliged to relate sd 

‘* Pardon, me,” cried he, * for interrupting you 3 
yet allow me to affure you, I have not the flighteft 
defire to be acquainted with his affairs, further than 
what belongs to the motives which induced you yef- 

terday 
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1ino—” He flops yped ; but there was 
fay more. 
»my Lord,” cried 


<«T will tell youhoneft- 

ty. Mr. Macartney had fome e pat rticular bufine fs with 
me, and! could not take the liberty toafk him hither. 

«© And why not ?—Mrs. Beaumol it, 1 am fure— 

<< T could not, my Lord, think of intruding upon 

Mrs. arpaset 1t’s compla aif ance ; and fo, with ‘the 
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more raihly mnie 
‘¢ And did watt 
«© No, my Lord,” faid I, colouring, ‘* I returned 


before he cam 
Again, for fome time, we were both filent ; yet, 


unwilling to leave him to reflections which could not 
but be to my difadvantage, I fun moned fufficient 
courage to fay, ‘ There is no young creature, my 
Lord, who fo greatly wants, or fo earneftly wifhes 
for, the advice and afliftance of he ot friends ,asI do: ] 
ain new to the W orld and unufed to acting for my- 
felf ;—-my intentionsare never wilfully blemeable, yet 
lerr perpe tually lel tae hitherto been blefled with 
the mott affeAtionateof friends,and, indeed, the ableft 
of men, to cuide and inftruct me upon every occa- 
fion:-—but he is too diftant, now, to be applied toa 
the moment I want his aid :—and Aere,—there 1s not 
a human being whofe counfel I can afk.” 

«©Would to Hegven, ” cried he, with a countenance 
from which all coldnefs anc y gra wvity were banifhed, 
and fucceeded by the milde At 1e site ce, ** that J 
were worthy, ated f fupp! ing the place 
offuch a friend to Mifs Anv ile 


‘6 : ou do om but too much | honouf, > faid ¥; covet 
I hope your Lordfhip’s candour ecana J ought 
to fay’ indul leonce.—will ia e fome allowance, on 
account of my ine? perience, for behaviour fo incon- 
fiderate:—-May 1, my Lord, hope that you will?” 
«* May £,” cried he, hi ype that you will pardon 


the ill-crace with w hich I havet fubmitted to my ¢ dif- 
appoints 
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appointment? and that you will permit me (kiffing 
my hand) thus to feal my peace : hi 
«Our peace, my Lord!” faid J, with revived {pirits. 
‘ This, then,” faid he, again paging it to his lips, 
a “et our peace: and now —are Ww e not friends ?” 
Juft then the door opened, and I h ad only time to 
withdraw my hand, befor the ladies came in to 


brea ak f: ift. 
I have been, all day, the happi ft of human be- 
ings!—to be thus reconciled to L ord HirW and 


yet to adhere to — refolution,—what could I with 
for more ?—he too has Seistin very siteashor and more 
attentive, more Sills ties to me than ever. Yet Hea- 
ven forbid I fhould again be ina fimilar fituation, for 
I cannot exprefs how much uneafinefs I have fuf- 
fered from the fear of inct rring his ill opinion. 

But what will poor Mr. Macart: 1ey think of me? 
ippy as Iam, I much regret ne neceflity I have 

under of difay ppc inting hia 
Adieu, my mat Sir. 

RSE EEE Ste ee ESE Pe 
LETTER XX 
Mr. Vitvars to Evevina, 
Berry y Hill, Sept. 28. 

Deap to the world, and equall y infenfible to 
its pleafures or its pains, | ne fince b id adieu to alk 
joy, and defiance toall { rrow, but what fhould f pring 
from my Evelina,—fole fource, to me, of all earth ly 
felicity. How ftrange, then, is it, that the letter in 
which. fhe sei me the is the happreft peniren beings, 
fhould ¢ give me the moft mortal inguie tude | 

Alas, my child!—that innocence, the fi1 ft, belt gift 
of Heaven, fhould, of all others, be the blindeft to its 
own d: angers —the mott ¢ xpofed to treachery,—and 
the leaft able to defend itfelf, ina world where it is 
little known, lefs valued, and perpetually deceived! 

Would to Heaven you were here !—-then, by 
grees, and with gentlenefs, | might enter 
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fubje& too delicate for diftant difcuffion. Yet is 
it too interefting, and the {ituation too critical, to 
allow of delay.—Oh, my Evelina, your {ituation is 
critical indeed!—your peace of mind is at ftake, 
and every chance for your future happinefs may 
depend upon the conduét of the prefent moment. 

Hitherto I have forborne to {peak with you upon 
the moft important of all concerns, the ftate of 
your heart:—alas, I need no information! I have 
been filent, indeed, but I have not been blind. 

Long, and with the deepeft regret, have I per- 
ceived the afcendancy which Lord Orville has gain- 
ed upon your mind.—You will {tart at the mention 
of his name,—you will tremble every word you 
read ;—I grieve to give pain to my gentle Evelina, 

but I dare not any longer {pare her. 

Your firft meeting with Lord Orville was decifive. 
Lively, fearlefs, free from all other impreffions, 
fuch a man as you defcribe him could not fail ex- 
citing your admiration ; and the more dangeroully, 
becaufe he feemed as unconfcious of his power, as 
you of your weaknefs; and therefore you had no 
alarm, either from Ais vanity or yur own prudence. 

Young, animated, entirely off your guard, and 
thoughtlefs of confequences, /magination took the 
reins; and Reafon, flow-paced, though fure-footed, 
was unequal to a race with fo eccentric and flighty 
a companion. How rapid was then my Eyvelina’s 
progrefs through thofe regions of fancy and paf- 
fion whither her new guide conducted her !—She 
faw Lord Orville at a ball,—and he was the mot 
amiable of men !—She met him again at another,— 

and he had every virtue under heaven ! 

I mean not to depreciate the merit of Lord Or- 
ville, who, one myfterious inftance alone excepted, 
feems to have deferved the idea you formed of his cha- 
raGter: but it was not time, it was not the knowledge 
of his worth, obtained your regard; your new com- 
rade had not patience to wait any trial; her glowing 
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pencil, dipt in the vivid colours of her creative ideas, 
painted to you, at the moment of your firft acquaint- 
ance, all the excellencies, all the good and rare qua- 
lities, which a great length of time and intimacy 
could alone have really difcovered. 

You flattered yourfelf, that your partiality was 
the effe&t of efteem, founded upon a general love 
of merit, anda principle of juitice; and your heart, 
which fell the facrifice of your error, was totally 
gone ere you expected it was in danger. 

A thoufand times have I been upon the point of 
fhowing you the perils of your fituation ; but the 
fame inexperience which occafioned your miftake, I 
hoped, with the affiftance of time and abfence, would 
effect a cure: I was, indeed, moft unwilling to deftroy 
your illufion, while I dared hope it might itfelf 
contribute to the reftoration of your tranquillity ; 
fince your ignorance of the danger, and force of 
your attachment, might poflibly prevent that de- 
{pondency with which young people, in fimilar cir- 
cumiftances are apt to perfuade themfelyes, that what 
is only difficult, is abfolutely impofitble. 

But now, fince you have again met, and are be- 
come more intimate than ever, all my hope from 
filence and feeming ignorance is at an end. 

Awake then, my dear, my deluded child, awake 
to the fenfe of your danger, and exert yourfelf to 
avoid the evils with which it threatens you ;—evils 
which, to a mind like your’s, are moft to be dread- 
ed ; fecret, repining, and concealed, yet confum- 
ing regret! Make a noble effort for the recovery of 
your peace, which now, with forrow I fee it, 
depends wholly upon the prefence of Lord Orville. 
This effort may indeed be painful; but truft to my 
experience, when | aflure you it is requifite. 

‘ You muft quit him !—his fight is baneful to your 
| repofe, his fociety is death to your future tranquillity | 
Believe me, my beloved child, my heart aches for 
your fuffering, while it di@tates its neceflity. 

: Could 
ya. 
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Could I flatter myfelf that Lord Orvi ile would) in- 
deed, be fenfib dle of your worth, and act w th a noble- 
hould prove it coi ental to his 
eave my Evelina to the unmo- 
the cheerful fociety, and increa- 
1ires : but this 
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nefs of mind whi 
own, then would I 
lefted enjoyment of 
{ine reeard, of a man the fo greatly 
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Y our health, you tell me, is much mended: 
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then confent to leave Briftol ?—not ab- 


ore si , , 
that I do not defire, but in a few days Be 


the time you receive this? j willl write to Mrs. S we 
wyn, and tell her how much I wifh your reas 
and Mrs. Clinton can take fiafficient care of you. 

I have meditated upon every poffible expedient 


that might tend to your happinets, ere i fixed upon 
exacting irom you a comptiiance which I am con- 
vinced wi] be moft painful to you ;—but I can fatis- 
fy myfelf in none. This will at leaft be fafe ; and 
as to fuccefs,—we mutt leave it to time. 
I am very glad to hear of Mr. Macartney’s welfare. 
Adieu, my deareft child! aaa preferve and 
ftrenethen you! 
pete A. V. 
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Evexvina io the Rev. Mr. ViLvLaRs. 
Clifton, Sept. 28. 
Sweetty, moft fweetly, have two days 
more pafled fince I wrote; but I have been too 
auch engaged to. be exact in my journal. 

To-day has been lefs:tranquil.. It was deftined 
for the decifion of the important bet, and has been 
productive of general confufion thrcughoe the 
houfe. It was fettled that the race fhould be run at 
ye o’clock in the afternoon. L Sack Merton break- 

afted here, and {taid till noon. He wanted to en- 

he ladies to bet on his fide, in the true fpirit of 
gaming, 
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Saming, without feeing the racers. But he could 
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only prevail on Lady Loulla, as Mrs. Selwyn faid 


fhe never laid a y ager again{t her own wifhes, and 
Mrs. Beaumont would not take fides. As for me, I 


was not applied to. Itis Impoilible for negligence 
to be more pointed, than that of Lord Merton to me, 
in the prefence of La ly Louifa. 

But, jult before dinner, I h: ppened to be alone in 


I 
1/ 
1] | 


the drawing-room, when his Lorc hip fuddenly re- 

rned ; and coming in with his ufual familiarity, 
he was beginnin g, ** You fee, Lady Louifa,—” but 
topping fhort, s Pray, where’s every body gone!’ : 


“ Indeed I d mn ‘t know, my Lord.” 
He then thut the dox r; and, with a great alteration 


> s ] . lay Fr 
in his face ana Manner, advanced eagerly towards me, 


Lz cle ; , x ae + rT? } -an- 
and faid, “How glad [a n, my lweet girl,to meet you. 
} | any 2 } > | : 
tlaft, alone! By my foul. ] gan to think there was 
fi i 
j ) ga Mt me, Ori ven { lal to h eC youa 
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“6 Why now, continued he, ‘© if you was not 
the cruelleft little angel in the world, you would 
have helped me to fome expedient : for you fee how 
Iam w: atched here ; Lady Louifa’s ey 
offme. She gives mea charming 
pleafures of a wife! however, it won’t la 

Difgufted to the greatelt degree, 
draw away my hand as but I believe fhould not 
have fuce ceeded, if Mrs. Be: aumont had not made 
her appearance. He turned from me with the 
greatelt allurance, and faid, “How are you, Ma’am? 

—how is Lady Louifa ?—you fee I can’t live a 
moment out of the houfe. 

Could you, my deareft Sir, have bel; leved it pof- 
fible for fuch ef ffrontery to be in man? 

Before dinner came Mr. Coverley, and, before 
aye oclock, Mr. Lovel and fome other company. 
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The place marked out for. the race, was a eravel- 
walk in Mrs. Beaumont’s garden, and the length 
of the ground twenty yards. When we were fum- 
moned to the courfe, the two poor old women made 
their appearance. Though they feemed very healthy 
for their time of life, they yet looked fo weak, fo 
infirm, fo feeble, that I could feel no fenfation but 
that of pity at the fight. However, this was not 
the general fenfe of the company; for they no fooner 
came forward, than they were greeted with a laugh 
from every beholder, Lord Orville excepted, who 
looked very grave during the whole tranfaction. 
Doubtlefs he mutt be greatly difcontented at the dif- 
fipated conduct and extravagance of a man with 
whom he is, foon, to be fo nearly connected. 

For fome time, the fcene was truly ridiculous: 
the agitation of the parties concerned, and the bets 
that were laid upon the old women, were abfurd 
beyond meafure. Who are you for ? and whofe fide 
are you of 2 was echoed front mouth to mouth by 
the whole company. Lord Merton and Mr. Cover- 
ey were both fo exceflively gay and noily, that I foon 
found they had been too free in drinking to their fuc- 
cefs. They handed, w ith loud fhouts, the old women 
to the race-ground, and encouraged them by liberal 
sromifes to exert themfelves. 

When the fignal was given for them to fet off, 
the pour creatures, feeble and frightened, ran 
again{t each other ; and, neither of them able to fup- 
port the fhock, they both fell on the ground. 

Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley flew to their af- 
fiftance. Seats were brought for them ; and they each 
drank a glafs of wine. ‘They complained of being 
much bruifed ; for, heavy and helplefs, they had not 
been able to fave themfelves, but fell with their whole 
weight upon the gravel. However, as they feemed 
equal fufferers, both parties were too eager to have 
the affair deferred. 

Again therefore they fet off, and hobbled along; 
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mearly even with each other for fome time ; yet fre- 
quently, and te the inexpreflible diverfion of the com- 
pany; they {tumbled and tottered ; and the confufed 
hallowing of «* Now, Coverley !” « Now, Merton !” 
rung from fide to fide during the whole affair. 

Not long after, a foot of one of the poor women 
flipt, and with great force fhecame again tothe ground. 
Involuntarily, I {prung forward to affift her ; but Lord 
Merton, to whom {he did not belong, {topped me, 
calling out, No foul play ! no foul play {” 

Mr. Coverley then, repeating the fame words, went 
himfelf to help her, and infifted that the other fhould 
{top. A debate enfued ; but the poor creature was too 
much hurt to move, and declared her utter inabality 
to make another attempt. Mr. Coverley was quite 
brutal ; he fwore at her with unmanly rage, and feem- 
ed fcarce able to refrain even from itriking her. 

Lord Merton then, in great rapture, faid it was a 
hallow thing s but Mr. Coverley contended, that the 
fall was accidental, and time fhould be allowed for 
the woman to recover. However, all the company 
being again{t him, he was pronounced the lofer. 

We then went to the drawing-room, totea. Af- 
ter which, the evening being remarkably warm, we 
all walked in the garden. Lord Merton was quite 
riotous, and Lady Louifa in high {pirits; but Mr, 
Coverley endeavourd, in vain, to conceal his chagrin. 

As Lord Orville was thoughtful,and walked by him. 
felf, I expected that, as ufual, J thould pafs unnoticed, 
and be lett to my own meditations: but this was not 
the cafe; for Lord Merton, entirely off his guard, 
giddy equally from wine and fuccefs, was very trou 
blefome to me; and, regardle{s of the prefence of 
Lady Louifa, which hitherto has reftrained him even 
from common civility, he attached himf{elf to me, du- 
ring the walk, with afreedom of gallantry that putme 
extremely out of countenance... He paid me the moft 
high-flown compliments ; and frequently and forcibly 
feized my hand, though I repeatedly, and with undift 
{embled anger, drew it back. Lord Orville, I faw, 
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watched us with earneftnefs; and Lady Louifa’s 
{iniles were converted into leslie of difdain. 

I could not bear to be thus fituated; and com- 
plained I was tired, I quickened my pace, with in- 
tention to return to the houfe; but Lord Merton, 
haftily following, caught my hand, and faying the 
day was his own, vowed he would not tet me-go, 

**« You mufi, my Lord,” cried I, extremely f fursiedi 

<« You are the moft charming ¢ girl in the world,” 
faidhe, «and never looke -d better than at thismnoment.” 

«< My Lord,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, advancing ‘to 
us,‘ you don’t confider, that the better Mifs Ane 
ville looks, the more flriking is the contraft. with 
your. Lordfhip ;_ therefore, for your own fake, I 
would advife you not to hold her.” 

« Eead, my Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, * I 
don’t fee what right you have to the beft o/d, and 
the beft young woman too, in the fame day.” 

«< Bef? young woman!” repeated Mr. Lovel ; 
‘« *pon honour, Jack, you have made a moft un- 
fortunate fpeech ; however, if Lady Louifa can 
pardon you,—and her Ladyfhip is al) goodnefs,— 
I am fure nobody elfe can ; for you have commit- 
wan an outrageous folecifm in good manners,’ 

« And pray, Sir,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, * under 
Pat denomination may your own {peech pafs ?” 

Mr. Lovel, turning another way, affected not to 
hear her: and Mr. Coverley, bowing to Lady Louifa, 
faid, ‘* Her Ladyfhip is well acquainted ‘with my 
devotion ;—but, eg rad, I don’t ova how it is,—I 
had always an unlucky turn. at an epigram, and never 
could refifta {mart play upon words in my life.” 

«s Pray, my Lord,” cried I, “ Jet go my hand! 
pray, Mrs. Selw yn, fpeak for me.” 

« My Le ord,” faid Mrs. Slit ‘© In detaining 
Mifs Anville any longer, you or ily lofe time ; for 
we are already as we Il convinced of your val shai and 
rour ftrength, as if you were to hold her an age.” 

‘« My Lord?” faid Mrs. Beaumont, « | mutt beg 
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leave to interfere: I know ‘not if Lady Louifa can 
pardon yous but as: this young. Lady is at my 
houfe, I:do not choofe to have her made unealy.” 

** I pardon him !” cried Lady Louifa; ««] de. 
clare I am monftrous glad to get rid of him.” 

*« Koad, my Lord,” éried Mr. Coverley, «* while 
you are grafping ata fhadow, you'll Jofe a fubftance ; 
you'd beft make your peace while you can,” 

‘« Pray, Mr. Coverley, be quiet,” faid Lady Lou- 
ifa, peevifhily ; ‘for I declare I won't fpeak to 
him. Brother,” taking hold of: Lord Orville’s 
arm, ‘* will you walk in with me 2” . 

‘« Would to Heaven,” cried 8 frightened'to fee 
how much Lord: Merton was in liquor, <* that J 
too had a brother!—andi then I fhould not be ex- 
pofed to fuch treatment !” 

Lord Orville, inftantly quitting Lady Louifa, faid, 
«Will Mifs Anville allow me the honour of taking 
that title?” and then, without waiting for any an{wer; 
he difengaged me from Lord Merton ; and, handing 
me to Lady Louifa, « Let me,’ added he, “take 
equal care of bath my fifters ;” and then, defiring her 
to take hold of one arm, and begging meto make ufe 
of the other, we reached the houfe ina moment, Lord 
Merton, difordered as he was, attempted not {top us; 

As foon as we-entered the houfe, I withdrew my 
arm, and courtefy'd my thanks, for my heart was too 
full for fpeech. Lady Louifa, evidently hurtat her bro- 
ther’s condefcenfion, and piqued extremely by Lord 
Merton’s behaviour, filently drew away her’s; and, 
biting -her lips, with a look of infinite vexation, 
walked fullenly up the hall, 

Lord Orville afked her if ‘the would not go inte 
the parlour? 

“* No,” anfwered fhe haughtily ; «I leave you and 
your new fifter together :” and then the walked 
up ftairs. 

Was quite confounded at the pride. and rude. 
nefs of this fpeech. Lord Orville himfelf feemed 
| ; H ¢ thunder. 
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thunderftruck: I turned from him, and went in- 
to the parlour :_ he followed me, faying, ** Muft I 
now apologize, to Mifs Anville for the liberty of 
my interference ?—or ought I to apologize that I 
did not, as I withed, interfere fooner ?” 

«©©, my Lord,” cried I, with an emotion I 
could not reprefs, “ it is from you alone I meet 
with any refpeét ;—all others treat me with im- 
pertinence, or contempt !” 

I am forry I had not more command of myfelf, as 
he had reafon juft then to fuppofe I particularly meant 
his fifter ; which, I am fure, muft very much burthim. 

« Good Heaven,” cried he, ‘* that fo much 
{weetnefs and merit can fail to excite the love and ad- 
miration fo juftly their due! Icannot,—I dare not ex- 
prefsto you halfthe indignation I feel atthismoment!” 

«¢ Tam forry, my Lord,” faid I, more calmly, 
«< to have raifed it; but yet,—in a fituation that 
calls for protection, to meet only with mortifica- 
tions,—indeed I am but ill formed to bear them 1” 

« My dear Mifs Anville,” cried he warmly, “ al- 
low me to be your friend; think of measif I were indeed 
your brother ; and let me intreat you to accept my bett 
{ervices, if there is any thing in which I can be fo 
happy as to fhew my regard,—my refpect for you !” 

Before I had time to fpeak, the reft of the party 
entered the parlour; and, as I did not with to fee 
any thing more of Lord Merton, at leaft before he 
hadflept, I determined to leave it. Lord Orville, fee- 
ing my defign, faid, as I paffed him, «Will you go?” 
«< Had not I beft, my Lord?” faid]. “Iam afraid,” 
{aid he, {miling, ‘ fince I muft now {peak as your 
brother, 1 am afraid you had;—you fee you may truft 
me, fince I can advife againft my own intereft.” 

I then left the room, and have been writing 
ever fince. And, methinks, I can never lament the 
rudenefs of Lord Merton, as it has more than ever 
confirmed to me the efteem of Lord Orville. 
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LETTER XxXIy. 
Everina in Continuation, 
; Sept. 30, 
On, Sir, what a ftrange incident have I to 
recite! what a field of conjecture to open! 

Yefterday evening we all went to an affembly. 
Lord Orville prefented tickets to the whole family ; 
and did me the honour, to the no {mall furprife of 
all here, I believe, to dance with me. But every 
day abounds in frefh inftances of his condefcending 
politenefs; and he now takes every opportunity of 
calling me his friend, and his fifter. 

Lord Merton offered a ticket to Lady Louifa ; but 
fhe was fo much incenfed again{t him, that the refu- 
fed it with the utmoft difdain : neither could he pre- 
vail upon herto dance with him ; the fat {till the whole 
evening, and deigned not to look at or {peak to him. 
| To me her behaviour is almoft the fame; for the is 
; cold, diftant, and haughty, and her eyes expre(s the 
greateft contempt. But for Lord Orville, how mi- 
ferable would my refidence here make met 

We were joined in the ball-room by Mr. Cover- 
ley, Mr. Lovel, and Lord Merton, who looked as if 
he was doing penance, and fat all the evening next 
to Lady Louifa, vainly endeavouring to appeafe her 
anger. 

Lord Orville began the minuets: he danced witlr 
a young lady who feemed to engage the general at- 
tention, as fhe had not been feen here before. She 
is pretty, and Jooks mild and good-humoured. 

‘* Pray, Mr. Lovel,” faid Lady Louifa, « who is 
that?” 

** Mifs Belmont,” anfwered he, the young heir- 
efs; fhe came to the Wells yefterday.” 

Struck with the name, I involuntarily repeated: © 
it; but nobody heard me. 

“© What is her family ?” faid Mrs. Beaumont. 

** Have you not heard of her, Ma'am?” cried he ; 
* fhe isonly daughter and heirefs of SirJohnBelmont.” 
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Good Heaven, how did I ftart | the name {truck 
my ear like a thunderbolt. Mrs. savy, who im- 
mediately looked at me, faid, «* Be calm,my dear, 
and we will learn the truth of all this.” 

Till then.L had-never imagined her to be acqu uaint- 
ed with my {tory ; but fhe has fince told me, that 
fhe. knew my unhappy mother, and was well in- 
formed of the whole affair. 

She afked Mr. Lovela multitude of queftions ; 

and I gathered from his anfwers, that this young 
lady was juft come from abrgad with Sir John Be ‘. 
niont, who was now.in London ;— that fhe was uns 
der the care of his fifter, Mrs. Paterfon; and that 
fhe would inherit a confiderable eftate. 

i-cannot ao eer the ftrange feelings wi ith which I 
was agitated during this recital. What, my deareft 
Sir, can it poflibly mean ? Did you ever hear of any 
after- mnsrrmnee. >_or mutt I fuppofe, that, while the 
lawful child is reje@ ed, Pp 8 is. adopted ?—I 
know not what to thibk! I am bewildered with a 
contrariety of ideas ! 

Whenwecame home, Mrs. Selw yn paffed more than 
an hour in my room, converting ¥ upo n this. fubjeé. 
She fays, that I oughtinftantly to go to town, find 
out my fatk ier, and have the affair cleared. up.» She 
affures me I have too ftrong a refemblance to my 
dear, though unknown, athen to allow of theleatt 
hefitation insany being owned,when once I am feen. 
For my part, [have nowifhbuttoa& by your direction. 

I cannot give any account of the evening ; fo dif-_ 
turbed, fo occupied am I by this fubjeét, that I can 
think of no other. I have intreated Mrs. Selwyn 
to ob ferve the ftricteft fecrecy, and fhe has promifed 
that fhe will. Indeed, fhe has too much fenfe to 
be idly communicative. 

Lord Orville took notice of my being abfent and 
filent 3 but I ventured not to intruft him. with the 
canfe, . Fortunately, he was not of the party at the 
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Mrs. Selwyn fays, that if you approve my going to 
town, fhe -vill herfelf accompany me. I had a thou- 
fand times rather afk the protection of Mrs. Mir- 
van ; but, after this offer, that will not be poilible, 

Adieu, my deareft Sir. Iam fure you will write 
immediately, and fhall be all impatience till your 
letter arrives, 

vi gL Sete Se Sst hiaiaies sions 
LETTER XXV. 
EVELINA in Continuation. 
O&; 1; 
Goop God, my dear Sir, what a wonderful 
tale have I again to relate! even yet, I am not re- 
covered from my extreme furprife. 

Yefterday morning, as foon as I had fihithed my 
hafty letter, I was fummoned to attend a walkin 
party to the Hot-wells. It confifted only of Mrs, 
Selwyn and Lord Orville. The latter walked by my 
fide all the way ; and his converfation diflipated my 
uneafinefs, and infenfibly reftored my ferenit, 

At the pump-room I faw Mr. Macartney; I 
conrtefy’d to him twice ere he would {peak to rhe, 
When he did, I began to apologize for having difap- 
Y pointed him; but I did not find it very eafy to ex. 
p cufe myfelf, as Lord Orville’s eyes, with an expref- 

fion of anxiety that. diftrefled me, turned from hini 
to me,vand me to him, every word I fpoke. Con- 
| vinced, however, that I had really trifled with Mr 
, Macartney, I fcrupled not to beg his pardon. He 
t was then not merely appeafed, but even grateful, 
ri He requefted me to fee him to-morrow : but I had 
: not the ‘folly to be again guilty of an indifcretion 
which had already caufed me fo much uneafinefs ; 
and therefore: I told him frankly, that it was not 
z in my: power at prefent to fee him but by accident ; 
and, to prevent ‘his being offended, I hinted to him 
the reafon I. could-not receive him as I withed 
to do. 
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hen I had fatisfied both him and. myfelf upon 
this fubje&t, I turned to Lord Orville, and faw, 
with concern, the gravity of his countenance. I 
would have fpoken to him, but knew not how: I 
believe, however, he read. my thoughts ; for, in a 
little time, with a fort of ferious fmile, he faid, 
«* Does not Mr, Macartney complain of his difap- 
pointment ¢” 

«© Not much, my Lord.” 

«* And how-have you appeafed him?” Finding 
I hefitated what to anfwer, ‘* Am I not your bro- 
ther?” continued he, ‘* and muft I not inquire in- 
to your affairs?” 

«« Certainly, my Lord,” faid I, laughing, “ I only 
with it were better worth your Lordfhip’s while.” 

«« Let me, then, make immediate ufe of my pri- 
vilege. When fhall you fee Mr. Macartney again!” 

‘«« Indeed, my Lord, I can’t tell.” 

«« But,—do you know that I fhal! not fuffer mp 
fier to make a private appointment ?” 

«Pray, my Lord,” cried I earneftly, ‘* ufe that 
word no more! Indeed you {hock me extremely.” 

«« That wouldI not do for the world,” cried he, ‘yet 
you know not how warmly, howdeeply lam interefled, 
not only in all your concerns, but in all your aétions.” 

This fpeech—the moft particular one Lord Or- 
ville had ever made to me, ended our converfation 
at that time ; for 1 was too much ftruck by it to 
make any anfwer, 

Soon after, Mr. Macartney, in a low voice, if 
treated me not to deny him the gratification of return= 
ing the money. While he was fpeaking, the young 
lady I faw yelterday at the affembly, with the large 
party, entered the pump-room. Mr. Macartney 
turned as pale as death, his voice faultered, and he 
feemed not to know what he faid, I was myfelf 
almoft equally difturbed, by the crowd of confufed 
ideas that occurred tome. Good Heaven! thought 
I, why fhould he be thus agitated?—is it poffible 
this can be the young lady he loved ?}— 
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In a few minutes we quitted the pump-room ;. 
and though I twice wifhed Mr. Macartney good 
morning, he was fo abfent he did not hear me. 

We did not immediately return to Clifton, asMrs. 
Selwyn had. bufinefs at a painphlet-fhop. While 
fhe was looking at fome new poems, Lord Orville 
again afked me when I fhould fee Mr. Macartney? 

‘* Indeed, my Lord,” cried I, ‘4 know. not, but 
I would give the. univerfe fora few moments conver- 
fation with him!” I fpoke this with a fimple fince- 
rity, and was not aware of the force of my own words. 

“<The univerfe!” repeated he,“ Good God, Mifs 
Anville, do you fay this to me 2?” 

“ T would fay it,” returned I, ‘* to any body, my 
Lord.” 

‘« 1 beg your pardon,” faid he, im a voice that 
fhowed. him ill pleafed, ‘© I am anfwered !” 

«© My Lord,” cried I, ‘* you muft not judge 
hardly of me... I fpoke: inadvertently ; but if you 
knew the painful fufpenfe L fuffer at this moment, 
you would not be furprifed at what I have faid.” 

“« And. would a meeting with Mr. Macartney. re- 
lieve you from that fulpenfe ?” 

«« Yes, my Lord, two words might be fufficient.” 

«© Would to Heaven,” cried he, after a fhort paule, 
“ that i were worthy to know their import !” 

“ Worthy, my Lord !—O, if that were all} your 
Lordfhip could afk nothing I fhould not be ready to 
anfwer! If I were but at liberty to fpeak, I fhould 
be proud of your Lord{hip’s inquiries : but, indeed, 
Tam not—L have not any right to communicate the 
affairs of Mr. Macartney ;—your Lordfhip cannot 
fuppofe I have.” 

‘© [ will own to you,” anfwered:he,. ‘ I kn 
not what to fuppofe; yet there feems. a franknefs 
even in your myltery—and fuch an air of opennefs 
in your countenance,.that Lam willing to hope—” 
He {topped a moment, and then added; ** This 
meeting, you fay, is eflential to your repofe?” 

‘eT did 


oe? 


Sate 


154 EVELINA. 


‘« I did not fay that; my Lord’; but yet I have the 
mott important reafons for wifhing to {peak to him.” 

He paufed a few minutes; and then faid’ with 
warmth, ‘ Yes, you /hall {peak to:hiin! I will my- 
{elf affitt you!—Mifs Anville, fam fure, cannot form 
a with again{t propriety: TD will afk no queftions, I 
will rely upon her own purity, and, uninformed, 
blindfoldas I arf, I will ferve her with all my power!” 
And then he went into the fhop, leaving me fo 
ftrangely affected by his generous behaviour, that I 
almoit wifhed to follow him with my thanks. 

When Mrs. Selwyn had tranfacted her affairs, we 
returned home. 

The moment dinner was over, Lord Orville went 
out, and did not come back till juft as we were fum- 
moned to fupper. This is the longeft time he'has 
{pent from the houfe fince I have been at Clifton; 
and you cannot imagine, my dear Sir, how much I 
miffed him. I fcarce knew before how infinitely I 
am indebted to him alone for the happinefs I have 
enjoyed fince I have been at Mrs. Beaumont’s. 

As I generally go down {tairs, laft, he came to 
me, the moment the ladies had pafled by, and faid, 
«« Shall you be at home to-morrow morning ?”’ 

‘¢ T believe fo, my Lord.” 

«« And will you then receive a vifitor for me?” 

«« For you, my Lord !” 

“* Yes:—I have made acquaintance with Mr. 
Macartney, and he has promifed to call upon me 
to-morrow about three o’clock.”’ 

And then, taking my hand, he led me down ftairs. 

O Sir !—was there ever fuch another man as Lord 
Orville? —Yes, one other now refides at Berry-Hill! 

This morning there has been a great deal of com- 
pany here; but at the time appointed by Lord Or- 
ville, doubtlefs with that confideration, the parlour 
is almoft always empty, as every body is drefling. * 

Mrs. Beaumont, however, was not gone up {tairs 
when Mr. Macartney fent in his name, 
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Lord Orville immediately faid, «* Beg the favour 
of him to walk in. You fee, Madam, “that I con- 
fider myfelf as at home.”: 

‘1 hope fo,” anfwe red Mrs. Beaumont, ** or J 
fhould be very uneafy.” 

Mr. Macartney then entered. I believe we both felt 
very confcious to whom the vifit was paid: but Lord 
Orville received him as hisown gueft ; and not merely 
entertained him as fuch while Mrs, Beaumont re» 
mained in the room, but for fome time after fhe had 
left it :.a delicacy that faved me from the embarraff- 
ment I fhould have felt, had he immediately quitted us. 

Ina few minutes, however, he gave Mr... Macart- 
ney a book,—for I, too, by way. of pretence for con- 
tinuing in the room, pretended to be reading,—and 
begged he would be fo good as to look it over, while 
he anfwered a note, which he would difpatch in‘a 
few minutes, and return to him. 

When he was gone, we. both ‘parted with our 
books ; and Mr. Macartney, again producing -the 
paper with the money, befought me to accept it. 

“¢ Pray,” faid I, ftill decliningit, ‘“did you know 
the young lady who came into the pump-room 
yefterday morning ?” 

«« Know her!” repeated he, ‘changing colour; 
Oh, but'too well!” 

“« Indeed |” 

“Why, Madam, do you afk?” 

« T mutt befeech you to fatisfy me further upon 
this fubje& ; pray tell me who the is.” 

«« Inviolably as | meant to keep my fecret, E can 
refufe you, Madam, nothing ;—that lady—is the 
daughter of Sir John Belmont!—of my father!” 

“ Gracious Heaven!” eried F, involuntarily laying 
my hand om his arm, “ you are then—my brother, 
I would have faid, but my voice failed me, and b 
‘burft into tears. 

“©Qh, Madam,” cried he, “* what does this 
mean ?—what can thus.diftrefs you ?” 
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I could not anfwer, but held out my hand to him. 
He feemed greatly furprifed, and talked in high 
terms of my condefcenfion. 

‘«Spare yourfelf,” cried I, wiping my eyes, “ fpare 
yourfelf this miftake,—you have a right to all I can 
do for you ; the fimilarity of our circumftances—” 

We were then interrupted by the entrance of Mrs. 
Selwyn; and Mr. Macartney, finding no probability of 
our being left alone, was obliged to take leave, though, 
I believe, very reluctantly, while in—fuch fufpenfe. 

Mrs. Selwyn, then, by dint of interrogatories, 
drew from me the ftate of this affair. She is fo pe- 
netrating, that there is no poffibility of evading to 
give her fatisfaQtion. 

Ts not this a ftrange event?) Good Heaven! how 
Jittle did I think that the vifits I fo unwillingly paid 
at Mr. Branghton’s would have introduced me to fo 
near a relation! [ will never again regret the time I 
{pent in town this fummer : a circumftance fo fortu- 
nate will always make me think of it with pleafure. 


* * * % % 


I have juft received your letter,—and it: has al- 
moft broken my -heart!—Oh, Sir! the illufion: is 
over, indeed! how vainly have I flattered, ‘how 
miferably deceived myfelf! Long fince, doubtful of 
the fituation of my heart, I dreaded a fcrutiny ;—but 
now, now that F have fo long efcaped, I began, in- 
deed, to think my fafety infured, to hope that my 
fears were caufelefs, and to believe that my good 
opinion and efteem of Lord. Orville might be own- 
ed without fufpicion, and felt without -danger ;— 
miferably deceived, indeed! 

His fight is baneful to my repofe,—his fociety. is 
death to my future tranquillity ! h, Lord Orville! 
could I have believed that a friendthip fo grateful 
to my heart, fo foothing to my diftrefles, a friend- 
fhip which, in every refpeét, did me fo much. hoe 
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nour, would only ferve to: embitter all my future 
moments !— What a ftrange, what an unhappy cir- 
cumitance, that my gratitude, though fo juftly ex- 
cited, fhould be fo fatal to my peace! 

Yes, Sir, I willquit him ;—would to Heaven Icould 
at this moment ! without fecing him again,-without 
trufting to my now confcious emotion !—QOh, Lord 
Orville, how little do you know the evils I owe toyou! 
how little, fuppofe that, when moft dignified by your 
attention, I was moft to be pitied,—and when mott 
exalted by your notice, you were moft my enemy ! 

You, Sir, relied upon my ignorance ;—I, alas, 
upon your experience ; and, whenever I doubted 
the weaknefs of my heart, the idea that you did 
not fufpect it,’ reaflured me,—reftored my courage, 
and confirmed my error !—Yet am I moft fenfible 
of the kindnefs of your filence. 

Oh, Sir! why have I ever quitted you? why been 
expofed to dangers to which I am fo unequal ? 

But I will leave this place, leave Lord Orville,— 
leave him, perhaps, for ever !—no matter ; your coun- 
fel, your goodnefs, may teach me how to recover the 
peace and the ferenity of which my unguarded 
folly has beguiled me. To you alone do I truft,—in 
you alone confide for every future hope I may form. 

The more I confider the parting with Lord Orville, 
the lefs fortitude do I feel to bear the feparation ;— 
the friendfhip he has fhown me,—his politenefs,— 
his fweetnefs of manners,—his concern in my affairs, 
—his folicitude to oblige me,--all, all to be givenup!— 

No,I cannot tell him I am going,—lI dare not truft 
myfelf to take leave of him »—I will run away without 
feeing him :—implicitly will I follow your advice, 
avoid his fight, and fhun his fociety ! 

‘To-morrow morning I will fet off for Berry Hill. 
Mrs.Selwynand Mrs. Beaumont fhall alone know my 
intention. And to-day—] will {pend in myownroom. 
The readinefs of my obedience is the only atonement 
Ican offer for the weaknefs which calls for its exertion, 
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Can you, will you, moft-honoured, moft dear Sir! 
fole prop by which the poor Evelina is fupported, 
—can you, without reproach, without difpleafure, 
receive the child you have fo carefully reared,—from 
whofe education better fruit might have been expected, 
and who, blufhing for her unworthinefs, fears to meet 
the eye. by which {he has been cherifhed ?—Oh yes, 
I am fure you will! Your Evelina’s errors are thofe 
of the judgment; and you, 1 well know, pardon 
all but thofe of the heart. . 


a 
LETTER XXVL 


EveLina in Continuation. 
Clifton, O&ober1- 


Luave only time, my deareft Sir, for three 
words, to overtake, my lait letter, and preyent your 
expecting me immediately ;_ for when I communi- 
cated my intention to Mrs. Selwyn, fhe would not 
hear of it, and declared it would be highly ridiculous 
for me to go before I received an anfwer to my in- 
telligence concerning the journey from Paris. She 
has, therefore, infilted upon. my waiting till your 
next letter arrives. I hope you will not, be difpleafed 
at my compliance, though it is rather again{ft my 
own judgment; but Mrs. Selwyn quite overpowered 
me with the force of her arguments. L will, how- 
ever, fee very litthe of Lord Orville ; I will never. 
come down ftairs before breakfaft ; give up all my 
walks in the garden,—feat myfelf next to Mrs. Sel- 
wyn; and not merely avoid his converfation, but 
fhun his prefence. I will exert all the prudence and 
all the refolution in my power, to prevent this fhort 
delay from giving you any further uneafinefs. 

Adieu, my deareft Sir. I fhall: not now. leave 
Clifton till 1 have your direCtions. 


om 
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LETTER XXVIL 


EveLiIna. iz Continuation. 
Oober g. 


Yesrerpay; from the time I received your 
kind, though heart-piercing letter; [ kept my room, 
—for I was equally unable and unwilling to fee 
Lord Orville: but this‘ morning, finding I feemed 
deftined to pafs a few days longer here, I endeavour- 
ed to calm my fpirits, and to appear as ufual ; though 
I determined to avoid him to the utmoft of my power. 
Indeed, as I entered the parlour, when called to 
breakfaft, my ‘thoughts were fo much occupied with 
your letter, that I felt as much confufion at his fighs, 
as if he had himfelf been informed of its contents. 

Mrs. Beaumont made me a flight compliment 
upon my recovery, for I had pleaded illnefs to excufe 
keeping my room: Lady Louifa fpake not a word-: 
but Lord Orville, little imagining himfelf the caufe 
of my indifpofition, inquired ‘concerning my health 
with the moft diftinguifhing politenefs.: Lhardly made 
any anfwer; and, for the tirft time fince I have been 
here, contrived to fit at fome diftance from him. 

I-could not help obferving that my referve fur- 
prifed him; yet he perfilted im his civilities, and 
feemed to with to remove it. But I paid him.very 
little attention ; and the moment breakfalt was over, . 
inftead of taking a book, or walking in the garden, 
I retired to my own room, 

Soon after, Mrs. Selwyn came to tell me, that 
Lord Orville had been propofing I fhould take an 
airing, and perfuading her to let him drive us both 
in his phaeton. She delivered the meflage with an 
archnefs that made me blufh; and added, thatan 
airing, in my Lord Orville’s carriage, could not fail 
to revive my fpirits. ‘There is no poffibility of 
efcaping her difcernment ; fhe has frequently ral- 

. lied me upon his Lordfhip’s attention,—and, alas! 
—upon 
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—upon the pleafure with which I have received it f 
However, I abfolutély refafed the offer. 

«« Well,” faid fhe laughing, ‘* I cannot juft now 
indulge you with any folicitation ;. for, to tell you the 
truth, I have bufinefs to tranfa& at the Wells, and 
am glad to be excufed myfelf. I would afk you to 
walk with me;—but, fince Lord Orville is refufed, 
Ihave not the prefumption to hope for fuccefs.” 

‘«« Indeed,” cried I, ‘* you are miftaken ; I will 
attend you with pleafure.” 

«©O rare coquetry!’’ cried fhe ;. furely it mult: 
Be inherent in our fex, or it could not have been 
imbibed at Berry Hill.” 

I had not fpirits to anfwer her,. and therefore put 
on my hat and cloak in filence. 

«| prefume,” continued: fhe drily, “« his Lord- 
fhip may walk with us.” 

«6 ]f fo, Madam,” faid I, ** you will:have a com- 
anion, and I will ftay at home.” 

«© My dear child,” cried fhe, ‘ did you bring the 
certificate of your birth with you :” 

« Dear Madam, no!” 

« Why then, we fhall never be known again at’ 
Berry Hill.” 

I felt too confcious to enjoy: her pleafantry.; but 
IT believe fhe was determined to.torment me, for fhe 
afked if the fhould inform Lord Orville that I defired: 
him not to:be of the party” 

«« By no means, Madam ; but, indeed, IL had 
rather not walk myfelf.” 

« My dear,” cried fhe, ‘* I really do not know: 
you this morning,—you have certainly been taking, 
a leffon of Lady Louifa.” 

She then went down ftairs; but prefently return- 
ing, told me {fhe had acquainted Lord Orville that I 
did not choofe to go out in the phaeton, but prefer- 
red a walk, sé/e-d-téte with her, by way of variety. 

I faid nothing, but was really vexed, She bid me go: 
down ftairs, and faid fhe would follow immediately. 
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Lord Orville met me in the hall. I fear,” faid 
he, ‘‘ Mifs Anville is not yet quite well :” and he 
would have taken my hand, but I turned from him, 
and courtefying flightly, went into the parlour. 

Mrs. Beaumont and Lady Louifa were at work : 
Lord Merton was talking with the latter ; for he has 
now made his peace, and isagain received into favour. 

I feated myfelf, as ufual, by the window. Lord 
Orville, in a few minutes, came to me, and faid, 
‘© Why is Mifs Anville fo grave tr” 

‘«« Not grave, my Lord,” faid I, ¢ only ftupid ;” 
and I took up a book. 

«« You will go,” faid he, after a {hort paufe, ‘‘ to 
the aflembly to-night ?” 

«© No, my Lord, certainly not.” 

‘«« Neither then will I ; for I fhould be forry to 
fully the remembrance I have of the happinefs 1 en- 
joyed at the laft.” 

Mrs. Selwyn then coming in, general inquiries were 
made to all but me, of who would go to the affem- 
bly? Lord Orville inftantly declared he had letters 
to write at home; but every one elfe fettled to go, 

I then haftened Mrs. Selwyn away, though not 
before fhe had faid to Lord Orville, ‘‘ Pray, has 
your Lordfhip obtained Mifs Anville’s leave to fa- 
your us with your company “id 

««[ have not, Madam,” anfwered he, ‘‘ had the 
vanity to afk it.” 

During our walk, Mrs. Selwyn tormented me un- 
mercifully. She told me, that fince I declined any 
addition to our party, I muft, doubilefs, be conf{cious 
of my own powers of entertainment ; and begged me, 
therefore, to exert them freely. I repented a thou- 
fand times having confented to walk alone with her + 
for though I made the moft painful efforts to appear 
in eee her raillery quite overpowered me. 

e went firft to the pump-room. It was full of 
company; and the moment we entered, I heard a 
‘murmuring of, ‘ Zhat’s fhe!” and, to my great 
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confufion, I faw every eye turned towards me. f 
pulled my hat over my face, and, by the afliftance of 
Mrs. Selwyn, endeavoured to fereen myfelf from ob- 
fervation : neverthelefs, I found I was fo much the 
object of general attention, that I intreated her to 
haiten away, But unfortunately fhe had:enteredinto 
converfation, very earneitly, witha gentleman of her 
acquaintance, and would’ not liften to me}; but faid, 
that if I was'tired of waiting, I might walk on to the 
milliner’s with the Mifs Watkins, two young ladies I 
had feen at Mrs: Beaummont’s, who were going thither, 

I accepted the offer very readily, and a vay we went, 
But we had not gone three yards, before we were 
followed by a party of young men, who took every 
poflible opportunity of looking at us; and as they 
walked behind, talked aloud, ina mannerat once 
unintelligible and abfurd! “ Yes,” cried one, * 'tis 
certainly fhe!—mark but her 4/u/hing cheek !”” 

“© And ‘then ‘her eye—her downcaft eye!" —¢ried 
another. 

“True, oh moft true,” faid a third, « every 
beauty is her own!” 

‘* But then,” faid the firft, «© her mind,—now the 
difficulty is, to find out the truth of that; for thé 
will not fay a word,” 

“She is timid,” anfwered another; “ mark but 
her timid air.” 

During this converfation we walked on filent and 
quick: as we knew not to whom it was particularly 
addretfed, we were all equally afhamed, and equally 
defirous to avoid fuch unaccountable obfervations. 

Soon after we were caught in a fhower of rain. 


‘We hurried on ; and thefe gentlemen, following us, 


offered their fervices in the moft prefling manner, 
begging us to make ufe of their arms; and while I 
almoft ran, in order to avoid their impertinence, I 
was fuddenly met: by Sir Clement Willoughby !, 
We both ftarted ; ** Good God!” he exclaimed, 


« Mifs Anyille!” and then, regarding m tormen- 
8 & my 
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tors with an air of difpleafure, he earneftly inquired’ 
if any thing had alarmed me? 

‘«« No, no,” cried 1; for I found no difficulty 
now to difengage myfelf from thefe youths, who, 
probably, concluding from the commanding air of 
Sir Clement, that he “had ja right to prote@ me, 
quietly gave way to him, andentirely quitted us. 

With his ufual impetuofity, he then began a thou- 
fand inquiries, accompanied with as many compli- 
ments; and he told me, that he arrived at Briltol 
but this morning, which he had entirely devoted to 
endeavours to difcover where I lodged. 

«« Did you know, then,” faid 1, ** that 1 was at 
Briftol?” 

‘¢ Would to Heaven,” cried he, ‘ that I could re- 
main in ignorance of your proceedings with the fame 
contentment you do of mine! then fhould I not-for 
ever journey upon the wings of Hope; to: meet my 
own defpair! You cannot even judge of the cruelty of 

ny fate ; for the eafe and ferenity of your mind inca+ 
pacitates you from feeling fer tne agitation of mine 1” 

The eafe and ferenity of my mind! alas, how, little 
do I merit thofe words! ; 

«© But,” added he, ‘* had» accident brought. me 
hither, had / not known of your journey, the.vorce 
of fame would have proclaimed it to me inftantly 
upon my arrival,’ 

« The voice of fame!” repeated I. 

‘© Yes, for yours was the firft name I-heard at 
the pump-room. But had I not heard your name, 
fuch a 'defcription could. have painted no one elfe,” 

‘« Indeed,” faid I,.«* I do not underftand.you.”’ 
| But juft then arriving at the milliner’s, our conver- 

fation ended ; for Mifs Watkins called me to look 
at caps and ribbesis, 

Sir Clement, however, has the art.of being al- 
was at home; he was very foon engaged, as bufily as 
ourfelves, in looking at lace ruffles, Yet he took 
an opportunity of faying ‘to: me in a low voice, 

‘* How 


ae 
OTE Aa 


r64 EVELINA. 


‘«‘ How charmed am I to fee you look fo welll I 
was told you were ill ;—but I never faw you in bet- 
ter health,—never more infinitely lovely !” 

T turned away to examine the ribbons, and foon 
after Mrs. Selwyn made her appearances I found 
that fhe was acquainted with Sir Clement, and her 
manner of fpeaking to him convinced me that he was 
a favourite with her. 7 

When their mutual compliments were over, fhe 
turned to me, and faid, ‘* Pray, Mifs Anville, how 
Jong can you live without nourifhment ?” 

«« Indeed, Ma’ain,’’ faid I laughing, ‘ 1 have 
never tried.” 

«« Becaufe fo long, and no longer,” anfwered fhe, 
** you may remain at Briftol.” 

« Why, what is the matter, Ma’am ?” 

*¢ Thematter!—why, all theladiesare at open war 
with you,—the whole pump-room is in confufion ; 
and you, innocent as you pretend to look, are thecaufe. 
However, if you take my advice, you will be very 
careful how you eat and drink during your flay.” 

I begged her to explain herfelf: and fhe then told 
me, that a copy of verfes had been dropped in the 

ump-room, and read there aloud: «* The beauties 
of the Wells,” faid fhe, “‘ are all mentioned, but 
you ate the Venus to whom the prize is given.” 

«« Js it then poffible,” cried Sir Clement, “ that 

ou have not feen thefe verfes ?” 

««T hardly know,” anfwered I, “ whether any 
body has.” 

*¢ T affure you,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, “ if you give 
me the invention of them, you do me an honour L 
by no means deferve.” 

«« } wrote down in my tablets,” faid Sir Clement, 
«« the ftanzas which concern Mifs Anville, this morn~ 
ing at the pump-room ; and [ will do. myfelf the 
honour, of copying them for her this evening.” 

«« But why the part that concerns Mdi/s Anville ?” 
faid Mrs. Selwyn; ‘* Did you ever fee her before 


this. morning?” 
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« O yes,” anfwered he, “ I have: had that hap- * 
pinefs frequently at Captain Mirvan’'s. ‘Too, too 
frequently 1” added he, in a low voice, as Mrs. Sel- 
wyn turned to the milliner : and as foon as fhe was 
occupied in examining fome trimmings, he came to 
me, and, almoft whether I would or not, entered 
into converfation with me. 

«¢ | havea thoufand things,’ 
you. Pray, where are you 2”? 
| « With Mrs. Selwyn, Sir.” 

« Indeed!—then, for once, Chance is my friend. 
And how long have you been here?” 

«* About three weeks.” 

“ Good Heaven! what an anxious fearch have I. 
had, to difcover your abode, fince you fo. fuddenly 
left town! The termagant Madame Duval. refufed 
me all intelligence. Oh, Mifs Anville, did you know 
what I have endured! the fleeplefs, reftlefs ftate of 
fufpence T have been tortured with, you could not, 
all cruel-as you-are, you could not have received me 
with fuch frigid indifference !” 

«« Received you, Sir!” 

«« Whyyis not my vifit to yeu? Do you think 
I thould have made this journey, but for the hap- 
pinefs of again feeing you ?” 

«« Indeed it is poflible 1 might,—fince fo many 
others do.” 

« Cruel, cruel girl!’ you Anow that I adore you! 
you know you are the miftrefs, of my foul, and ar- 
bitrefs of my fate!” 

Mrs. Selwyn then advancing to us, he affumed a 
more difengaged air, andafked, if he fhould not have 
the pleafure of feeing her in the evening at the al- 
fembly ? 

«« Oh, yes,” cried fhe, ‘‘ we fhal] certainly be 
there; fo you may bring the verfes with you, if 
Mifs-Anville can wait for them fo long.” 

«< T hope then,” returned he, «* that you will do 
me the the honour to dance with me ?” 
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I thanked him, but faid I fhould not be at the 
aflembly. 

«« Not be at the affembly!” cried Mrs. Selwyn, 
«< Why, have you too letters to write?” 

She looked at me with a fignificant archnefs that 
made me colour; and I haftily anfwered, «* No, 
indeed, Ma’am !” 

‘© You have not!” cried. fhe, yet more drily ; 
‘‘ then pray, my dear, do you ftay at home to help, 
—or to hinder others ?” 

‘© To do neither, Ma’am,”: anfwered I, in much 
confufion ; ‘ fo, if you pleafe, I will nor {tay at home.” 

‘* You allow me, then,” faid Sir Clement, *« to 
hope for the honour of your hand =” 

I only bowed,—for the dread of Mrs. Selwyn’s 
raillery made me not dare refufe him. 

Soon afterthis we walked home; SirClementaccom- 

anied us; and the converfation that pafled between 
Mrs. Selwynand him was fupported in fo lively a man- 
ner, that I fhould have been much entertained, had 
my mind been moreat eafe: but, alas! 1 couldthink of 
nothing but the capricious, the unmeaning‘appearance 


- which the alteration in my condu@ muft make in the 


eyes of Lord Orville! And muchas I with to avoid 
him, greatly as I defire to fave myfelf from having 
my weaknefs known to him,—yet I cannot endure 
to incur his ill opinion,—and, unacquainted as he is 
with the reafons by which I ain actuated, how can 
he fail contemning a change to him fo unaccountable? 

As we entered the garden, he was the firft obje@ 
we faw. He advanced:to meet:us-; and,J could not 
help: obferving, that at fight of each other both he 
and Sir Clement changed.colour. 

We went into the parlour, where we found the 
fame party we had left. “Mrs, Selw yn prefented Sir 
Clement to Mrs. Beaumont; Lady Louifa and Lord 
Merton he feemed well acquainted with already. 

‘The converfation was upon the general fubjects, 
of the weather, the company at the Wells, ‘and the 
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news of the day... But Sir Clement, drawing his 
chair next to mine, took every Opportunity of ad- 
drefling himfelf to me in particular, 

I could not but remark the {triking difference of Ais 
attentiony and that of Lord Orville: the latter has 
fuch gentlenefsof manners, fuch delicacy of condu&, 
and an air fo refpetful, that, when he Hatters moft, 
he never diftrefles ; and when he moft confers ho- 
nour, appears to receive it! The former chtrudes his 
attention, and forces mine; it is. fo pointed, that it 
always confufes me, and fo public, that it attra@s 
general notice. Indeed I have fometimes thought 
that he would rather wifh, than diflike, to have his 
partiality for me known, as he takes great Care to pre- 
vent my being {poken to by any body but himfelf. 

When at, length he went away, Lord Orville 
took his feat, and faid with a half-fmile, «« Shall 7 
call Sir Clement,—or_ will yau.call:me an ufurper 
for taking this place?—-You make me no an{wer ? 
—Mutt I then fuppofe that Sir Clement-—” 

‘€ Tt is little worth your Lordfhip’s while,” faid 
I, “ to fuppofe any thing upon fo infignificant an 
occafion.” 

‘« Pardon me,” cried he s—‘* to me nothing is 
infignificant in which you are concerned.” 

‘To this I made no anfwer ; neither did he fay any 
thing more, till the ladies retired to drefs ; and then, 
when I would have followed them, he {topped me, 
faying, ‘* One moment, I entreat you.” 

I turned back, and he went on. « J greatly 
fear that I have been fo unfortunate as to offend 
you ; yet fo repugnant to my very foul is the idea, 
that I know not how to fuppofe it poffible [ can 
unwittingly have done the thing in the world that, 
defignedly, I would moft with to avoid.” 

“« No, indeed, my Lord, you have not,” faid I. 

*“« You figh!” cried he, taking my hand, “ would 
to Heaven I were the fharer of your uneafinefs, 
whencefoever it {prings! with what earneftnefs 

would 
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would I not f{truggle to alleviate it!—Tell me, my 
dear Mifs Anville,—my new-adopted fifter, my 
{weet and moft amiable friend !—tell me, I befeech 
: you, if I can afford you any affiftance ?” 
«¢« None, none, my Lord!” cried I, withdrawing 
my hand, and moving towards the door. 
«« Is it then impoffible I can ferve you '—Perhaps 
si you with to fee Mr. Macartney again?” 


Ral «No, my Lord.” And I held the door open. 

ri ‘© Tam not, I own, forry for that. Yet, oh! 
habbits Mifs Anville, there is a queftion,—there is a con- | 
es dt ea : . 

ae efture,—I know not how to mention, becaufe I | 


dread the refult!—But I fee you are im hafte ;— 
perhaps in the evening I may have the honour of a 
longer converfation.—Yet one thing will you have | 
the goodnefs to allow me to afk?—Did you, this | 
inorning, when you went to the Wells,—did you 
know who you fhould meet there ?” 

«« Who, my Lord?” 

««] beg your pardon a thoufand times for a curiofity 
fo unlicenfed ;—but I will fay no more at prefent.” 

He bowed, expe&ting me to go ;—and then, with 
quick fteps, but a heavy heart, I came to my own 
room. His queftion, lam fure, meant Sir Clement 
Willoughby ; and had I not impofed upon myfelf the 
fevere tafk of avoiding flying Lord Orville with all 
my power, [ would inftantly have fatisfied him of my 
ignorance of Sir Clement’s journey. And yet more did 
I long to fay fomething of the aflembly, fince I found 


, he depended upon my {pending the evening at home. | 
I did not go down ftairs again till the family 


was aflembled to dinner. My drefs, I faw, ftruck 
Lord Orville with aftonifhment ; and I was myfelf 
fs much afhamed of appearing whimifical and un- 
Rs beat fteady, that I could not look up. 
ia ee, «© | underftood,” faid Mrs. Beaumont,. ‘ that 


We ae 
\ ee ie Mifs Anville did not go out this evening ?” 
lee «¢ Her intention in the morning,” faid Mrs. Sel- 
\ tie wyn, ‘ was to ftay at home ;_ but there is a fafcinat- 
ing 
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ing power in an affembly, which, upon fecond 
thoughts, is not to be refifted.” 

« The aflembly!” cried) Lord Orville; < are 
you then going to the affembly ?” 

[ made no anfwer; and we all took our places 
’ at table. 

It was not without difficulty that I contrived to 
give up my ufual feat; but I was determined to 
adhere to the promife in my yefterday’s letter, 
though I faw that Lord Orville feemed quite con- 
founded at my vifible endeavours to avoid him. 

Afier dinner, we all went into the drawing-room 
together, as there were no gentlemen to detain his 
Lordthip ; and then, before I could place myfelf out 
of his way, he faid, “* You are then really going’ to 
the aflémbly '—May I afk if you fhall dance ?” 

*< I believe not,—my Lord.” 

** If I did not fear,” continued he, ‘ that you 
would be tired of the fame partner at two following 
afiemblies, I would give up my letter-writing till 
to—morrew, and folicit the honour of your hand.” 

“« If I do dance,” faid I, in great confufion, * J 
believe I am engaged.” 

“« Engaged !” cried he, with earneftnefs, «¢ May 
I afk to whom 2” 

“« To—Sir Clement Willoughby, my Lord.” 

He {aid nothing ; but looked very little pleafed, 
and did not addrefs himfelf to me any more all the 
afternoon. Oh, Sir !—thus fituated, how com- 
fortlefs were the feelings of your Evelina! 

Farly in the evening, with his accuftomed affi- 
duity, Sir Clement came to condu@ us to the af- 
fembly, He foon contrived to feat himfelf next me, 
and, in a low voice, paid me fo many compliments, 
that I knew not which way to Jook, 

Lord Orville hardly fpoke a word, and his counte- 
nance was grave and thoughtful ; yet, whenever | 
raifed my eyes, his, I perceived, were direGted to- 
wards me, though in{tantly, upon Meeting mine, he 
looked another way. 
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Ina fhort time,SirClement, taking from his pocket 
a folded paper, faid, almoft ina whifper, ‘* Here, 
Jovelieft of women, you will fee a faint, an unfuccefs- 
ful attempt to paint the objeét of all my adoration! 
Yet, weak as are the lines for the purpofe, I envy 
beyond expreflion the happy mortal who has dared 
make the effort.” 

‘s | will look at them,” faid J, ** fume other time: 
for, confcious that I was obferved by Lord Orville, 
I could not bear he fhould fee me take a written paper, 
fo privately offered, from Sir Clement. But Sir Cle- 
ment isan impracticable man; and I never yet fuc- 
ceeded in any attempt to fruftrate whatever he had 
planned.’ 

‘© No,” faid he, ftill ina whifper, “« you mutt 
take them now, while Lady Howiti is away ;” for 
fhe and Mrs. Selwyn were gone up ftairs to finifh 
their drefs, ‘‘ as fhe muft by no means fee them.” 

“« Indeed,” faid 1, ‘‘ I have no intention to fhow 
them.” 

But the only way,” anfwered he, ‘ to avoid 
fufpicion, is to take them in her abfence. I would. 
have read them aloud myfelf, but that they are not 

roper to be feen by any body in this houfe, your- 
felf and Mrs. Selwyn excepted.” 

Then again he prefented me the paper; which I 
now was obliged to take, as I found declining it 
was vain. But J was forry that this aétion fhould 
be feen, and the whifpering remarked, though the 
purport of the converfation was left to conjecture. 

As I held it in my hand, Sir Clement teazed me 
to look at it immediately; and told me, that the rea- 
fon he could not produce the lines publicly, was, 
that among the ladies who were mentioned, and fup- 
pofed to be rejected, was Lady Louifa Larpent. I 
am much volieertied at this iteiieks ftance, as I can- 
not doubt but that it will render me more difagree- 
able to her than ever, if fhe fhould hear of it. 

I] will now copy the verfes, which Sir Cement 
would not let me reft till I had read. 
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See laftadvance, with bafhful grace, 
Downcatt eye, and blufhing cheek, 
Timid air, and peauteous fice, 
Anville,—whom the Graces feek. 
Tho’ ey’ry beauty is her Own,, 
And though her mind each virtue fills, 
Anville,to her pow’r unknown, 
Artlefs ftrikes,—unconfcious kills ! 

I am fure, my dear Sir, you will not wonder 
that a panegyric fuch as this fhould, in reading, 
give me the greateft confufion ; and unfortunately, 
before I had finithed it, the ladies returned. 

““ What have you there, my dear?” faid Mrs, 
Selwyn. 

“ Nothing, Ma'am,” faid I, haftily folding and 
putting it in my pocket. 

And has nathing,” cried the, « the power of 
rouge 2°” 

I made no anfwer: a deep figh, which efcaped 
Lord Orville at that moment, reached my ears, and 
gave me fenfations—which J] dare not mention. 

Lord Merton then handed Lady Louifa and Mrs: 
Beaumont to the latter’s carriage. Mrs. Selwyn led 
the way toSir Clement’s, who handed mein after her. 

During the ride, I did not once fpeak ; but when 
I caine to theaflembly-room, Sir Clement took care 
that I thould not preferve my filence. He afked'me 
immediately to dance; I begged him to excufe me, 
and feek fome other Pateiies ts on the contrary, he 
told me he was very glad I would fit ftill, as he had 
a million of things to fay to me. 

He then began to tell me how much he had fuffered 
from abfence ; ~how greatly he was alarmed when he 
heard I had left town, and how cruelly difficult he 
had found it to trace me; which, at laft, he could 
only do by facrificing another week to Capt. Mirvan. 

‘* And Howard Grove,” continued he, ** which, 
at my firft vifit, I thought the moft delightful {pot 
upon earth, now appeared to me the moft difmal : the 

_ face of the country feemed altered : the walks which 
; 2 I had 
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I had thought moft pleafant, were now nroft ftupid : 
Lady Howard, who had appeared a cheerful and re- 
{peétable old lady, now‘feemed in the common John 
"Lrot ftyle of other aged dames : Mrs, Mirvan, w hom 
r I had efteemed as an amiable piece of {till life, now 
i became fo infipid, that J could hardly keep awake 


i, in her company: the daughter teo, whom I had 
ae regarded as a goed-humoured pretty fort of girl, 
now feemed too infignificant for notice ; and as to 
an the Captain, J had always thought him a booby j;— 
ea but now he appeared a favage !” 

i «< Indeed, Sir Clement,” cried I angrily, “1 will =| 
qh not hear you talk thus of my beft friends.” 

70k eee ‘«‘ | beg your pardon,” faid he; ** but the con- 
traft of my two vifits was too {triking not to be men- 


tioned.” 


ee He then afked what I thought of the verfes# 
bee. « Either,” faid I, that they are written ironl- 
pialed cally, or by fome madman.” 


‘Such a profufion of compliments enfued, that I 
Heh i avas obliged to propofe dancing in my own defence. 
Ses When we ftood up, ‘* I intended,” faid he,‘*tohave | 
difcovered the author by his looks ; but I find you fo 
much the general loaditone of attention, that my ful- 
picions change their obje& every moment. Surely 

ou muft yourfelf have fome knowledge who he ise” 

I told him, no. Yet, my dear Sir, I muft own 
to you, L have no doubt but that Mr. Macartney 
mutt be the author: no one elfe would fpeak of 
me fo partially ; and, indeed, his poetical turn puts | 
it, with me, beyond difpute. 

He afked me a thoufand queftions concerning | 
Lord Orvilie ; how long he had been at Briltol !— 
what time I had fpent at. Clifton !—whether he 
rode out every morning? whether I ever trufted 
myfelf in a phaeton: and a multitude of other 


beans inquiries; all tending to difcover if I was honout- 
ae a ed with much of. his Lordfhip’s attention, and all 
t . made with his ufsal freedom and impetuolity. 

a Fortunately, 
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Fortunately, as I much withed to retire early, 
Eady Louifa makes a point of being among the firft 
who quit the rooms ; and therefore we got home in 
very tolerable time. 

Lord Orville’s reception of us was grave and cold: 
far from diftinguifhing me, as ufual, by particular ci- 
vilities, Lady Louifa herfelf could not have feen me 
enter the room with more frigid unconcern, nor have 
more {crupuloufly avoided honouring me with any no- 
tice, But chiefly I was ftruck to fee that he fuffered 
Sir Clement, who ftaid fupper, to fit between us, 
without any effort to prevent him, tho’ till then he 
had feemed to be even tenacious ofa feat next mine. 

This little circumftance affeed me more than I can 
exprefs: yet J endeavoured to rejoice at it, fince 
neglect and indifference from him may be my beft 
friends.—But, alas!—fo fuddenly, fo abruptly, to for- 
feit his attention:!—to lofe his friendfhip !—Oh, Sir, 
thefe thoughts pierced my foul !—fearce could f kee p 
my feat ; for not all my efforts could reftrain the tears 
from trickling down my cheeks; however, as Lord 
Orville faw them not, for Sir Clement’s head, was 
con{tantly between us, I tried to colle@ my fpirits,an¢ 
fucceeded fo far as tokeep my place with decency, till 
Sir Clement took leave ; and then, not daring to truft 
my eyes to meet thofe of Lord Orville, I retired. 

I have been writing ever fince; for, certain that 
F could not fleep, I would not goto bed. Tell me, 
my dearett Sir, if you poflibly can, tell me that you 
approve my change of condu& ;—teli’ me that my 
altered behaviour to Lord Orville is right ;—that my 
flying his fociety, and avoiding his civilities, are ac- 
tions which you would have dictated.—Tell me this, 
and the facrifices I have made will comfort méin the 
mid{ft of my regret ;—for never, never can T ceafe to 
regret that I have loft the friendthip of Lord Orville! 
—QOh, Sir!—I have flighted, have rejected,—have 
thrown it away !—No matter, it was an honour f 
merited not to preferve ; and I now fee,—that my 
mind was unequal to fuftaining it without danger. 
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Yet fo {trong is the defire you have implanted in 
me to act with uprightnefs and propriety, that, how- 
ever the weaknefs of my heart may diftrefs and affli& 
me, it will never, I humbly trult, render me wilfully 
culpable. The with of doing well governs every other, 
as far as concerns my condué ;—for am I not your 
child ?’—the creature of your own forming?—Yet, 
Oh Sir, friend, parent of my. heart !—my feelings 
are all at war with my duties; and, while I moft 
itruggle to acquire felf-approbation, my peace, my 
happinefs, my hopes—are loft ! 

“Tis you alone can compofe a mind fo cruelly agi- 
tated: you, I well know, can feel pity for the weak- 
nefs to which you are a ftranger; and, tho’ you 
blame the affliction, footh and comfort the affli@ted. 


LETTER: XXVIII. 


Mr. Viirtars zo Eveina. 
Berry Hill, O&, gs 


Your laft communication, my deareft child, 
is indeed aftonifhing ; that an acknowledged daugh- 
ter and heirefs of Sir John Belmont fhould be at 
Briftol, and ftill my Evelina bear the name of An- 
ville, is to me inexplicable: yet the myftery of the 
letter to Lady Howard prepared me to expect fome- 
thing extraordinary upon Sir John Belmont’s return 
to England. ; 

Whoever this young lady may be, it is certain the 
now takes a place to which you have a right indif{put- 
able. An after-marriage I never heard of: yet, fup- 
pofing fuch aone to have happened, Mifs Evelyn was 
certainly the firft wife; and therefore her daughter 
mutt, at leaft, be intitled to the name of Belmont. 

Either there are circumitances in this affair at pre- 
fent utterly incomprehenfible, or elfe fome ftrange 
and moft atrocious fraud has been pratifed ; which 
of thefe two is the cafe, it now behoves us to inquire. 


My 
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My reluctance to this ftep gives way to my con- 
viction of its propriety, fince the reputation of your 
dear and much-injured mother mu{t now either be 
fully cleared from blemifh, or receive its final and. 
indelible wound. 

The public appearance of a daughter of Sir John 
Belmont will revive the remembrance of Mifs Kye- 
lyn’s {tory in all who have heard it,—who the mother 
was, will be univerfally demanded ;—and if any other 
Lady Belmont fhould be named,—the birth of my 
Evelina will receive a {ligma, again{t which honour, 
truth, and innocence, may appeal in vain! A ftigma 
which will eternally blaft the fair fame of her virtu- 
ous mother, and catt upon her blamelefs felf the 
odium of a title, which not all her purity can refcue 
from eftablithed fhame and difhonour ! 

No, my dear child, no; I will not quietly fuffer 
the athes of your mother to be treated with ignominy! 
Her fpotlefs chara@er thall be juftified to the world, 
her miarriage fhall be acknowledged, and her child 
fhall bear the name to which the is lawfully intitled. 

It is true, that Mrs. Mirvan would condu& this 
affair with more delicacy than Mrs.Selwyn ; yet, per- 
haps, to fave time is, of all confiderations, the moft 
important, fince the longer this myltery is fuffered to 
continue, the more difficult may be rendered its ex- 
planation. The fooner, therefore, you can fet out 
for town, the lefs formidable will be your tafk, 

Let not your timidity, my dear love, deprefs your 
{pirits: I fhall, indeed, tremble for you ata meeting 
fo fingular and fo affecting ; yet there can be no 
doubt of the fuccefs of your application. I inclofe 
a letter from your unhappy mother, written and re- 
ferved purpofely for this occafion : Mrs. Clinton, 
too, who attended her in her Jatt ilnefs, muft ac- 
company you to town.—But, without any other cer- 
tificate of your birth, that which you carry in your 
countenance, as it could not be efeG@ed by artifice, 
fo it cannot admit of a doubt. 

And now, my Evelina, committed, at length, 
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to the care of her real parent, receive the fervent 
prayers, withes, and bletlings, of him who fo fondly 
adopted you! 
May’ ft thou, oh child of my bofom ! may {t thou, 
in this change of fituation, experience no change of 
difpofition ! but rec ceive with humility, and fupport 
with meeknefs, the elevation to which thou art ri- 
fing! May thy manners s, language, and deportment, 
all evince that modeft equanimity , and cheerful gra- 
titude, which not merely deferve, but dignify pro- 
fperity May ’tt thou, to the laft momentsot an un- 
lemifhed life, retain thy genuine fimplicity, thy 
finglenefs of heart, thy guilelefs fincerity ! and 
may ft thou, {tranger to oftentation, and fuperior to 
infolence, with true greatnefs of foul, fhine forth 
comfpicuous only in beneficence ! 


ARTHUR VILLARS, 


LETTER XXIX, 
[Inclofed in the preceding Letter] 
Lady Brtmonv ¢o Sir JOHN BELMONT» 


Ty the firm hope that the moment of anguith 
which approaci hes will prove the period of my fut- 
A rings, once more I addrefs myfelf to Sir John Bel- 

nont, in behalf of the child, who, if it furvives its 
m mother will hereafter be the bearer of this letter. 
Yet in what Saee —oh, moft cruel of men!— 

can the loft C: iroline addrefs you, and not addrefs 

you in vain? Oh, deaf to the voice of compaffion— 

deaf to the fting of truth—deaf to every tie of ho- 


nour—fay, in Ww hat terms may the loft Caroline ad- 


oes ys ou, and not addrefs you in vain ? 

1 I call you by the loved, the ref fpected title 
of ser cae —no, you d lifclaim it!— The# father of 
you doom it to infamy !_-T he lo- 
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ver who refcued me from a forced marriage ?—no, 
you have yourfelf betrayed me!—The friend from 
whom I hoped fuccour and protection ?-—-~no, 
you have configned me to mifery and deftru@ion ! 

Oh, hardened again{t every plea of juttice, re- 
morfe, or pity! how, and in what manner, may 
T hope to move thee? Is there one method I have 
left untried ? remains there one refource uneflay- 
ed? No! I have exhautted all the bitternefs of 
reproach, and drained every {fluice of compaffion ! 
Hopelefs, and almoft defperate, twenty times have I 
flung away my pen ;—but the feelings of a mother, 
a mother agonizing for the fate of her child, again 
animating my Courage, as often I have refumed it. 

Perhaps, when I am no more, when the meafure 
of my woe is completed, and the ftill, ftlent, unre- 
proaching duft, has received my fad remains,—then, 
perhaps, when accufation is no longer to be feared, 
nor detraction to be dreaded, the voice of equity, and 
the cry of nature, may be heard. 

Liften, oh Belmont, to their dictates ! repro- 
bate not your child, though you have reprobated 
its mother. The evils that are paft, perhaps, whes 
too late, you may with to recall ; the young crea- 
ture you have perfecuted, perhaps, when too late, 
you may regret that you have deftroyed :—you 
may think, with horror, of the deceptions you have 
practifed ; and the pangs of remorfe may follow 
me to the tomb :—QOh, Belmont, all my refertment 
foftens into pity at the thought ! what will become 
of thee, good Heaven, when with the eye of - pe- 
nitence thou reviewett thy paft condu& ! : 

Hear, then, the folemn, the laft addrefs with 
which the unhappy Caroline will importune thee, 
If, when the time of thy contrition arrives,—for 
arrive it muft!—when the fenfe of thy treachery fhall 
rob thee of almoft every other; if then thy tortured 
heart fhall figh to expiate thy guilt—mark the con- 
ditions upon which I leave thee my forgivenefs. 
Thou 
ra 
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Thou know’ft I am thy wife !—clear, then, to the 
world the reputation thou haft fullied, and receive as 
thy lawful fucceffor the child who will prefent thee 
this my dying requ ieft | 

The worthieft, the moft benevolent, the beft of 
men, to whofe confoling kindnefs 1 owe the little 
tranquillity I have been able to preferve,"has plight- 
ed me ‘his faith, that upon no other conditions he 
will part with his he Iplefs charge. 

Should’{ft thou, in the features of this deferted in- 
nocent, trace the refemblance of the wretched Ca- 
roline—fhould its face bear the marks of its birth, 

nd revive in thy memory the image of its mother, 
wilt thou not, Belmont, wilt thou not therefore re- 
nounce it?—-Oh, babe of my fondeft affeG@tion! for 
whom wey ae I experience all the tendernefs of ma- 
ternal pity !—lock not like thy unfortunate mother, 
left the parent whom the ha nd of death may {pare, 
Mal! be fnatched from thee by the more cruel means 
of unnatural antipathy! 

I can write no more. The fmall fhare of fere- 
nity I have painfully acquired, will not bear the 
{rock of the dreadful ideas that crowd upon me. 

Adieu,—for ever ! 

Yet oh !—tfhall I not, in this laft farewel, which 
thou wilt not read till every ftormy pailion is extinét, 
Tes a the kind grave has em| ofomed all my forrows, 
-——fhall I not offer to the man, once fo dear to me, a 
ray of s pie chews to thofe amiions he has in re« 
ferve? Suffer me, then, to tell thee, that my pity far 
exceeds my indignation,—that I will pray for thee in 
my laft moments, and that the recollection of the 
Jove I once bore thee, fhall fwallow up every other! 

Once more, adieu ! 


CAROLINE BELMONT. 


[ 179] 
LETTER xxx. 


EvELINA to the Rev. Mr. VILLARS, 
Clifton, O@. g.° 


Tuis morning I faw from my window that 
Lord Orville was walking in the garden: but I 
would not go down ftairs till breakfaft -was ready ; 
and then he paid me his compliments almott as cold- 
ly as Lady Louifa paid her’s. 

I took my ufual place, and Mrs. Beaumont, Lady 
Louifa, and Mrs. Selwyn, entered into their ufual 
converfation.—Not fo your Evelina: difregarded, 
filent, and melancholy, fhe fat like a cypher, who 
to nobody belonging, by nobody was noticed, 

Ill brooking fuch a fituation, and unable to fup-« 
port the neglect of Lord Orville, the moment 
breakfaft was over I left the room ;_ and was going 
up ftairs, when, very unpleafantly, I was {topped by 
Sir Clement Willoughby, who, flying into the hall, 
prevented my proceeding. 

He inquired very. particularly after my health, 
and intreated me to return into the parlour. Un- 
willingly I confented, but thought any thing prefer- 
able to continuing alone with him ; and he would 
neither leave me,. nor fuffer me to pafson: yet, in 
returning, I felt not a little afhamed of appearing 
thus to take the vifit of Sir Clement to myfelf; and 
indeed he endeavoured, by his manner of addrefling 
me, to give it that air. 

He ftayed, I believe, an hour; nor would he, 
perhaps, even then have gone, had not Mrs, Beau- 
mont broken up the party, by propofing an airing 
in her coach. Lady Louifa confented to accom- 
pany her : but Mrs. Selwyn, when applied to, faid, 
*« If my Lord, or Sir Clement will join us,. I fhall 
be happy to make one ;—but really a trio of females 
will be nervous to the laft degree.” 

Sir Clement readily agreed to attend them ; in- 
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deed, he makes it his evident ftudy to court the fa- 
vour of Mrs. Beaumont. Lord Orville excufed him- 
felf from going out; and I retired tomy own room. 
What he did with himfelf I know not, for I would 
not go down ftairs till dinner was ready: his cold- 
nefs, though my own change of behaviour has occa- 
fioned it, focruelly depreffes my {pirits, that I know 
not how to fupport myfelf in his prefence. 

At dinner, I found Sir Clement again of the par- 
ty. Indeed he manages every thing his own way; 
for Mrs. Beaumont, though by no means eafy to 
pleafe, feems quite at his difpofal. 

The dinner, the afternoun, and the evening, were 
to me the moft irkfome imaginable: I was torment- 
ed by the afliduity of Sir Clement, who not only took, 
but made opportunities of {peaking to me ;—and [ 
was hurt,—oh, how inexpreflibly hurt !—that Lord 
Orville not only forbore, as hitherto, Seeking, he 
even negleéted, all occafions of talking with me! 

I begin to think, my dear Sir, that the fudden 
alteration in my behaviour was ill-judged and im- 
proper ; for, as I had received no offence, as the 
caufe of the change was upon my account, not Ais, 
I fhould not have affumed, fo abruptly, a referve for 
which I dared aflign no reafon,—nor have fhunned 
his prefence fo obvioufly, without confidering the 
ftrange appearance of fuch a conduct. 

Alas, my deareft Sir, that my refleCtions fhould 
always be too late toferve me! Dearly, indeed, do. 
[ purchafe experience! and much I fear I fhall fuf- 
fer yet more leverely, from the heedlefs indifcretion: 
of gny temper, ere I attain that prudence and con- 
fideration, which, by forefeeing diftant confequences, 
may rule and direct in prefent exigencies. 


O&. 4. 
Yefterday morning every body rode out, except 
Mrs. Selwyn and myfelf; and we two fat for fome 
time together in her room: but, as foon as I could, 
I quitted her, to faunter in the garden ; for fhe di- 
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verts herfelf fo unmercifully with rallying me, either 
upon my gravity, or concerning Lord Gryiille. that 
i dread having any codvesiation with her. 

Here, I believe, I fpentan hour by myfelf ; when, 
hearing the garden-gate open, | went intoan arbour 
at the end of a long Ww atk where, ruminating very un- 
pleafantly upon my future profpects, I wenaieel 
quietly feated but a few minutes, before I was inter- 
rupted by the appearance of sir Cle ment Willoughby. 

I ftarted ; and would have left the arbour ; but he 
prevented me.» Indeed I am almoft certain he-had 
heard in the houfe where I was, as it is not other- 
wife probable he would have {trolled down the 
garden alone. 

“« Stop, ftop,” cried he, ‘* lovelieft and moft be-~ 
loved of women, ftop and hear me!” 

Then making me ec my place, he fat down by 
me, and would have taken my hand; but I drew it 
back, and faid I could not flay 

«¢ Can you, then,” cried he, ‘ refufe me even the 
{malleft gratification, though, but yefterday, Talmott 
{uffered martyrdom for the p rleafure of feeing you,” 

«© Martyrdom! Sir Clement.’ 

‘ Yes, beauteousinfenfible! mar tyrdam : for did 
- not coinpel myfelf to be immured in a carriage, 
the tedious length of a whole morning, with the 
three mo oft fatiguing women in England.” 

Te Upon. my word, the Ladies are extremely oblig- 
ed to you.’ 

« O,” returned he, ‘* they have every one of 
them fo copious.a fhare of their own perfonal efteem, 
that they have no right to repine at the failure of it 
in the world ; and, indeed, they will themfelves ‘be 

the laft to difcover it.’ 

‘* How little,” cried I, “ are thofe Ladies aware 
of fuch feverity from you !” 

«¢ They are guarded,” anfwered he, “« fo happily 
and fo fecurely, by their own conceit, that they are 
not aware of it from any body. Oh, Milfs Anville,- 
to be torn away from you, in order to be fhut up 
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with ¢hem,—is there a human being, except your 
cruel felf, could forbear to pity me? % 
«« T believe, Sir Clement, however hard ily you mz ay 
choofe to judge of them, your fituation, by ‘the world 
in gen eral, would rather have been envied: than 
sitied.” 

The world in general;” anfwered he, has 
the fame opinion of them that I have myfelf: Mrs. 
Beaumont is ape where laughed at, Lady Louifa 
ridiculed, and Mrs. S s hits hated.” 

© Good God, Si + Clenient: what cruel ftrength 
of words do you ufe hil 

«* Itis you, my angel, are to b] ame, fince your 
perfections have ren devad their faults fo glaring.. I 
proteft to you, during our while ride, [ thought the 

carriage drawn by fnails. The abfurd pride of Mrs. 

Beaumont, and the re {pect { fhe exacts, are at once 
infufferable and {tupifying; had. I never before been 
in her company, I fhould have concluded that this 
had been her firft airing from the herald’s- office, — 
and withed her nothing worfe than that it might alfo 
be the laft. I aflure you, that but for gaining the 
freedom of her houfe, Etod ld fly her as I would 
plague, peitilence, and famine. Mrs . Selwyn, in- 
deed, afforded fome relief from this ef ormality, but 
the ipbouwded licence of her tongue—’ 

«« O, Sir Clement, do you object to that:” 

« Yes, my fweet reproach ler, ina woman I do; in 
a woman | think it intolerable. She has wit, I ac- 
knowledge, and more underftan ding than half her 
fex put together ; but fhe } Keeps alive a perpetnial ex- 
pectation of fatire, that fpreads a general uneafinefs 
among all who are in her prefence ; and fhe talks fo 
much, that even the beft things fhe fays, weary the 
attention. Asto the little Louifs a, tis fuch a pretty 
piece of languor, that ’tis almoft cruel to fpeak ra- 
tionally about her, elfe I thould fay, fhe is a mere 
compound of affeation, i impertinence, and airs.’ 

‘lam quite amazed,” faid I, « that with fuch 
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opinions, you can behave to them all with fo much 
attention and civility.” 

‘Civility! my angel,—why, I could worthip, 
could adore them, only to procure myfelf a moment 
of your converfation! Have you not feen me pay 
my court to the grofs Captain Mirvan, and the virago 
Madame Duval? Were it poflible that a creature 
fo horrid could be formed, as to partake of the worft 
qualities of all thefe chara€ters—a creature who 
fhould have the haughtinefs of Mrs. Beaumont, the 
brutality of Captain ‘Mirvan, the felf-canceit of Mrs. 
Selwyn, the affection of Lady Louifa, and the vul- 
garity of Madame Duval,—even to fuch a monfter 
as that, I would pay homage, and pour forth adu- 
lation, only to obtain one word, one look from my 
adored Mifs Anville! 

«¢ Sir Clement,” faid I, “* you are greatly mif- 
taken if you fuppofe fuch duplicity of charafter re- 
commends you to my good opinion. But I mutt 
take this opportunity of begging you never more to 
talk to me in this {train.” 

«© Oh, Mifs Anville, your reproofs, your coldnefs, 
pierce me to the foul! look upon me with lefs ri- 
gour, and make me what you pleafe ;—you fhall 
govern and direct all my actions,—you {hall 
new-form, new-model me :—I will not have even 
a with but of your fuggeftion ; only deign to look 
upon me with pity, if not with favour!” 

«« Suffer me, Sir,” faid I, very gravely, *¢ to make 
ufe of this occafion to put a final conclufion to fuch 
expreffions. I intreat you never again to addrefs me 
in a language fo flighty, and fo unwelcome. You 
have already given me great uneafinefs ; and I mutt 
frankly aflure you, that if you do not defire to banifh 
me from wherever you are, you will adopt a very 
different ftyle and condu& in future.” 

I then rofe, and was going; but he flung himfelf 
at my feet to prevent me, exclaiming,’ in a moft pets 
fionate manner, ** Good Godt Mils Anville, what 
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do you fay rte it, can it be poffible, that fo unmoy= 
ed, that with fuch petrifying 1 indifference, you can 
tear from me even the remote(t hope!” 

«“ T know not, Sir,” faid 1, endeavouring to dif- 
engage myfeif from him, ‘* what ae you mez ny 
but I am fure that I never intended to give you any.” 

‘© You diftract me!” cried he, ««I coke endure 
fuch fcorn ;—TI befeech you to have fome moderation 
in yourcruelty, left you make me de {perate: fay, then, 
that you pity me ;—O faireft inexorable! lovelieft 
tyrant !—fay, tell me, at leaft, that you pity me!” 

Jutt then, who fhould come in fight, as if intend- 
ing to pafs by the arbour, but Lord Orville! Good 
Ucaset how did I ftart! and he, the moment he faw 
me, turned pale, and was haftily retiring ;—but I 
called out, ** Lord Orville!—Sir Clement, releafe 
ime, let go my hand!” 

Sir Clement, in fome confufion, fuddenly rofe, 
but {till grafped my hand. Lord Orville, who had 
turned’ back, was again walking away 5 but {till 
firuggling to difengage myfelf, 1 called out, ‘* Pray, 
pray, my Lord, don’t go!- I infift 


upon your releafing me!” 

Lord Orville then, haftily approaching us, faid, 
with great fpirit, ‘* Sir Clement, you cannot with 
to detain Mifs Anville by force!” 

‘6 ibe a my Lord,” cried Sir Clement, proud- 
ly, “do IT req uc{t the honour of your Lordi] {hip’s in- 
terference.’ 

However, he let go my hand, and I imn nediately 
ran into the houfe. 

I was now frightened to death, left Sir Clement’s 
mortified pride fhould provoke him to affront Lord 
Orville: I therefore ran haftily to Mrs. Selw yn, and 
intreat ed her, in a manner hardly to be underftood, 
to walk towards the arbour. She afked no queftions, 
for fhe is quick as lightning in taking a hint, but in- 
itantly haitened into the garden. 

imagine, my dear Sir, how wretched I muft be till 
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I faw her return! fearce could I reftrain myfelf 
from running back: however, I checked my tmpa- 
tience, and waited, though inagonies, till fhe came. 

And now, my dear Sir, I have a converfation to 
write, the moft interefting to me that I ever heard, 
The comments and queftions with which Mrs. Sel- 
wyn interrupted her account, I fhall not mention ; 
for they are fuch as you may very ealily fuppofe. 

Lord Orville and Sir Clement were both feated 
very quietly in the arbour: and Mrs. Selwyn, {ftand- 
ing flill, as foon as fhe was within a few yards of 
them, heard Sir Clement fay, ‘* Your queftion, my 
Lord, alarms me, and I can by no means anf{wer it, 
unlefs you willallow me to propofe another :” 

«© Undoubtedly, Sir.” 

«© You afk me, my Lord, what are my inten- 
tions ?—I fhould be very happy to be fatished as to 
your Lordfhip’s.”’ 

«« | have never, Sir, profeffed any.” 

Here they were both for a few moments filent ; 
and then Sir Clement faid, ‘* To what, my Lord, 
muft I then impute your defire of knowing mine?” 

«¢ To an unaffected intereft ia Mifs Anville’s 


welfare.” 
«© Such an intereft,” faid Sir Clement, drily, 
‘¢-is indeed very generous: but, except ina fa- 


«Sir Clement,” interrupted his Lordthip, “I know 
our inference: and I acknowledge I have not the 
right of inquiry which any of thofe three titles be- 
ftow ; and yet I confefs the warme(t withes to ferve 
her, and to fee her happy. Will you then excufe me 
if I take the liberty to repeat my queftion ©” 

« Yes, if your Lordfhip will excufe my repeat 
ing, that I think it rather an extraordinary one.” 

“« Tt may be fo,” faid Lord Orville; “ but this» 
young lady feems to be peculiarly fituated; fhe is 
very young, very inexperienced, yet appears to be 
left totally to her own direction. She does not, i 
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believe, fee the dangers to which the is expofed ; 
and I will own to you, I feel a ftrong defire to 
point them out.” 

“I don’t rightly underftand your Lordfthip ;—but I 
think you cannot mean to prejudice her again{t me,” 

‘¢ Her fentiments of you, Sir, are as much un- 
Known to me, as your intentions towards per. Per- 
haps, were | acquainted with either, my officiouf- 
nefs might be at an end: but | prefume not to afk 
upon what terms—” 

Here he ftopped ; and Sir Clement faid, «« You 
know, my Lord, I am not given to defpair: lam 
by no means fuch a puppy as to tell you J am upon 
Jure ground ; however, perfeverance—” 

You are, then, determined to perfevere ?” 

«¢ J am, my Lord.” 

‘¢ Pardon me then, Sir Clement, if I {peak to you 
h freedom. This young lady, though fhe feems 
alone, and in fome meafure unproteéed, is not entire- 
ly without friends: fhe has been extremely well edu- 
cated, and accuftomed to good company ; fhe hasa 
natural love of virtue, and a mind that might adorn 
any (tation, however exalted: Is fuch a young lady, 
Sir Clement, a proper obje& to trifle with?—for 
your principles, excufe me, Sir, are well known.” 

*« Asto that, my Lord, let Mifs Anville look to 
herfelf ; fhe has an excellent underftanding, and 
needs no counfellor.”’ 

“« Her underftanding is, indeed, excellent; but 

fhe is too young for fufpicion, and has an artleffnefs 
of difpofition that I never faw equalled.” 
“My Lord,” cried Sir Clement, warmly, « your 
praifes make me doubt your difintereftednefs ; and 
there exifts net the man who I would fo unwil- 
lingly have fora rival as yourfelf.. But you muft 
give me leave to fay,you have greatly deceived me in, 
regard to this affair.” 

‘« How fo, Sir?” cried Lord Orville, with equal 
warmth. 
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‘¢ You were pleafed, my Lord,” anfwered Sir Cle- 
ment, ‘*upon our firft converfation concerning this 
young lady, to fpeak of her on terms by no means 
fuited to your prefent encomiums: you {aid the was 
a poor, weak, ignorant girl; and I had great reafon to 
believe you had a moft contemptuous opinion of her.” 

“* It is very true,” faid Lord Orville, “that I did 
not, at our firft acquaintance, do juftice to the me- 
rit of Mifs Anville; but I knew not then how new 
fhe was to the world: at prefent, however, I am 
convinced, that whatever might appear {trange in her 
behaviour, was fimply the effe@ of inexperience, ti- 
midity, and a retired education ; for I find her in- 
formed, fenfible, and intelligent. She is not, indeed, 
like moft modern young ladies, to be known in half 
an hour; her modeft worth and fearful excellence 
require both time and encouragement to fhow them- 
felves. She does not, beautiful as fhe is, feize the 
foul by furprife ; but, with more dangerous fafcina- 
tion, the fteals it almoft imperceptibly.” 

«Enough, my Lord,” cried Sir Clement, your fo- 
licitude for her welfare is now fufficiently explained.” 

« My friendfhip and efteem,” returned Lord Ox- 
ville, «I do not with to difguife ; but affure your- 
felf, Sir Clement, I fhould not have troubled you p= 
on this fubje&, had Mifs Anville and I ever conver- 
verfed but as friends. However, {ince you do not choofe 
to avow your intentions, we mutt drop the fubjeé.” 

«« My intentions,” cried he, «« I will frankly own, 
are hardly known to myfelf. I think Mifs Anville 
the lovelieft of her fex ; and, were Ia marrying man, 
fhe, of all the women I have feen, I would fix upon 
fora wife : but, I believe, that not even the philofo-= 
phy of. your Lordfhip would recommend to me a 
conneétion of that fort, with a girl of obf{cure birth, 
whofe only dowry is her beauty, and who is evi- 
dently ina (tate of dependency.” 

«« Sir Clement,” cried Lord Orville, with forme 
heat, “ we will difcufs this point no further ; we 
are both free agents, and mult a& for ourfelves.” 
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Here Mrs. Selwyn, fearing a furprife, and find- 


1y apprehenfions of danger were sroundlefs; 
retired hattily into another walk; and foon after 
came to give me this atcount. 

Good Heaven, what a manisthis Sir Clement! fo 
defigning, though fo eafy! fo deliberately artful, 
though fo flighty! Greatly, however, is he mil- 
taken, all-confident as he feems; for the girl, 
obfcure, poor, dependant as fhe is, far from wifh- 
ing the honour of his alliance, would not only 
now, but always have rejected it. 

As to Lord Orville ;—but I will not truft my pea 
to mention him:—tell me, my dear Sir, what you 
think of him?—+tell me if he is not the nobleft of 
men?—and if you can either wonder at or blame 
my admiration ? 

‘he idea of being feen by either party, immedi- 
ately after fo fingular a converfation, was both awk- 
ward and diftrefling tome; but I was obliged toap- 
pear at dinner. Sir Clement, I faw, was abfent and 
uneafy: he watched me, he watched Lord Orville, 
and was evidently difturbed in his mind. W hen- 
ever he fpoke to me, I turned from him with undif- 
guifed difdain ; for E am too much irritated againft 
him to bear with his ill-meant afliduities any longer. 

But not once—rot 2 moment, did } dare meet 
the eyes of Lord Orville! All confcioufnefs myfelf, 
I dreaded his penetration, and directed mine every 
way—but towards his. “Fhe reft of the day I never 
quitted Mrs. Selwyn. 

Adieu, my dear Sir: to-morrow FT expeé& your 
directions whether f am to return to Berry Hill, or 
once more to vifit London. 
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Anp now, my deareft Sir, if the purturba- 


tion of my fpirits will allow me,. I will finifh: 
my laft letter from Clifton Hill. 
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This morning, though I did not go down ftairs 
early, Lord Orville was the only. perfon in the par- 
Jour, when [ entered it. I felt no {mall confufion 
at feeing him alone, after having fo long and fuc- 
cefsfully avoided fuch a meeting. As foon as the 
ufual compliments were over, I would have left the 
room ; but he {topped me, by faying, lf I dif- 
turb you, Mifs Anville, I am gone.” 

«My Lord,” faid I, rather embarraffed, « I 
did not mean to ftay.” 

‘© ] flattered myfelf,” cried he, ‘ I fhould have 
had a moment’s converfation with you.” 

I then turned back; he feemed himfelf ‘in 
fome perplexity : but after a fhort paufe, «* You 
are very goed,’ faid he, ‘* to indulge my reque(t ; 
I have, indeed, for fome time patt, moft ardent! ly de- 
fired an opportunity of {peaking to you.” 

Again he paufed; but I faid nothing 
went on. 

‘© You allowed me, Madam, a few days fince, 
you allowed me to lay claim to your friendfhip,—to 
intereft myfelfin your affairs,—to call you by the 
affeCtionate title of filter ;—and the honour you did 
me no man could have been more fenfible of : I am 
ignorant, therefore, how I have been fo unfortunate 
as to forfeit it:—but, at prefent, allis changed! you 
fly me ;—your averted eye thuns to meet mine, and 
you feduloufly avoid my converfation.” 

I was extremely yeep: at this grave and but 
too juft accufation, and Lam fure I mutt look very 
fimple ;—but I’ made no an{wer. 

« You will not, Ihope,” continued he, “* con- 
demn me unheard: if there is any thing I have 
done,—or any thing I have negle¢ted, tell me, I be- 
feech you, what ; and it fhall be the w hole ftudy of 
my thoughts how to deferve your pardon.” 

«Oh, my Lord,” cried I, penetrated at once with 
fhame and gratitude, “* your too, too great polite- 
nefs opprefles me !—you have Hone nothing, I have 
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xever dreamt of offence ;—if there is any pardon to 
be afked, it is rather for me than for you to afk it.” 

** You are all fweetnefs and conde{cenfion!” cried 
he; “and I flatter myfelf you will again allow me 
to claim thofe titles which I find myfelf fo unable to 
forego. Yet, occupied as I am with an idea which 
gives me the fevere{t uneafinefs, I hope you will not 
think me impertinent if I {till folicit, {till intreat, 
nay, implore you to tell me, to what caufe your late 
fudden, and to me moft painful, referve was owing ?” 

‘© Indeed, my Lord,” faid I, ftammering ; * I 
don’t,—I can’t,—indeed, my Lord,-—” 

‘‘ Tam forry to diftrefs you,” faid he, “and 
aifhamed to be fo urgent ;—yet I know not how to 
be fatisfied while in ignorance ;—and the ¢zme when 
the change happened makes me apprehend—may I, 
Mifs Anville, tell you what it makes me apprehend 2” 

‘© Certainly, my Lord.” 

«¢ ‘Yell me, then,—and pardon a gueftion moft ef= 
fentially important tome ;—Had, or had not, Sir Cle- 
ment Willoughby any fharein caufing your inquie- 
tude ?” 

“No, my Lord,” anfwered I, with firmnefs ; 
** none in the world.” 

« A thoufand, thoufandthanks !” cried he : «you 
have relieved me from a weight of conjecture which 
i {upported very painfully. But one thing more: Is 
It inany meafure to Sir Clement that I may attri- 
bute thealteration in your behaviour to myfelf,which, 
{ could not but obferve, began the very day of his 
arrival at the Hot-wells ?” 

«« To Sir Clement, my Lord,” faid 1, “ attribute 
nothing. He is the laft man in the world who would 
have any influence over my condu@.” 

«« And will you, then, reftore to me that fhare of 
confidence and favour with which you honoured me 
before he came ?”’ 

fuft then, to my great relief,—for I knew not 
what to fay,—Mrs. Beaumont opened the door, and 
in a few minutes we went to break fait, 
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Lord Orville was all gaiety ; neverdid I fee him 
more lively ormore agreeable. Very foon after, Sir 
Clement Willoughby called, to pay his refpects, 
he faid, to Mrs. Beaumont. I then came to my own 
room, where, indulging my reflections, which now 
foothed, and now alarmed me, I remained very 
quictly, till I received your mott kind letter. 

Oh Sir, how fweet are the prayers you offer for 
your Evelina! how grateful to her are the bleflings 
you pour upon her head !—You commit me to my real 
parent :—-Ah, Guardian, Friend, Prote&or of my 
youth,—by whom my helplefs infancy was cherifhed, 
my mind formed, my-very life preferved ;—ysw are 
the Parent my heart acknowledges, and to you dol 
vow eternal duty, gratitude, and affection ! 

I look forward to the approaching interview with 
more fear than hope ; but, important as is this fub- 
ject, I am juft now wholly engroffed with another, 
which I muft haften to communicate. 

I immediately acquainted Mrs. Selwyn with the 
purport of your letter. She was charmed to find your 
opinion agreed with her own, and fettled that we 
fhould go to town to-morrow morning ; anda chaife 
is actually ordered to be here by one o'clock. 

She then defired me to pack up my clothes ; and 
faid fhe muft go herfelf to make Speeches and tell lies 
to Mrs. Beaumont. 

When I went down ftairs to dinner, Lord Orville, 
who was {till in excellent {pirits, reproached me for 
fecluding myfelf fo much from the company. He 
fat mext me,—he wouid {it next me,—at table ; and 
he might, I am fure, repeat what he once {aid of me 
before, that he almoft exhaufied himfelf in fruitie/s ene 
deavours to entertain me s—for, indeed, I was not to 
be entertained: I was totally fpiritlefs and dejetted 5 
the idea of the approaching meeting,—and oh, Sir, 
the idea of the approaching parting,—gave a heavi- 
nefs to my heart, that I could neither conquer nor 
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reprefs. I even regretted the half explanation that 
had pafled, and withed Lord Orville had fupported 
his own referve, and futfered me to fupport mine. 
However, when, during dinner, Mrs. Beaumont 
fpoke of eur journey, my gravity was no longer 
fingular; a cloud inftantly overfpread the counte- 
nance of Lord Orville, and he became ne arly as 
thoughtful and as filentas myfelf. 
Weall went toge ther to the drawi ing-room. After 
a fhort and unentertaining converfation, Mrs. Selwyn 
faid fhe mutt prepare for her journey , and begged me 
to fee for fome buoks the had left in the parlour. 
And here, while I was locking for them, I was 
followed by Lord Orville, He fhut the door after 
hecame in; and approaching me with a look of 
great anxiety, faid, ‘© Is this true, Mifs Anville, 
are you going $ ‘ 
«I believe fo, my Lord,” faid I, ftill looking for 
the books. 
«« So fuddenly, fo unexpectedly mutt IJ lofe you?’ 
‘«‘ No great lofs, my Lord,” cried I, endeavour 
ing to fpeak cheerfully. 
¢ Fs it poffible,” faid he, gravely, ** Mifs Anville 
can doubt my fincerity £ 
«« T can’t imagine, ” cried I, «* what Mrs. Selwyn 
has done with thefe books.’ 
«¢ Would to Heaven,” continued he, «I might 
flatter myfelf you would allow me to at it ! 
« T muf run up ftairs,” cried I, greatly confu- 
fed, ‘¢ and afk what fhe has done with them.’ 
«« You are going, then,” cried he, taking my hand, 
«¢ and you give me not the fevallet hope Of your re- 
turn !—w. ill you not, then, my too lovely friend !— 
will you not, at leaft, teach me, with fortitude 
like your own, to fupport your abfence ?? e 
“ My Lord,” cried I, endea avouring to difengage 
my hand, ‘* pray let me go!” 
«« J will ;” cried he, to my inexpreffible confufion, 
dropping on one knee, ‘if yon with to leave me!” 
«¢ Oh, my Lord,” exclaimed I, ** rife, I befeech 
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you, rife!—fuch a pofture to me!—furely your 
Lordfhip is not fo cruel as to mock me!” 

“* Mock you!” repeated he earneftly, “no, I re- 
vere you! [ efteem and I admire you above.all human 
beings! you are the friend to whom my foul is at- 
tachedas toits better half! youare the moftamiable, 
the moft perfe&t of women! and you are dearer to 
me than language has the power of telling |” 

I attempt not to defcribe my fenfations at that 
moment ; I fcarce breathed; I doubted if I exifted, 
—the blood forfook my cheeks, and my feet refufed 
to fuftain me: Lord Orville, hattily rifing, fupported 
me toa chair, upon which I funk; almoft lifelefs. 

Fora few minutes we -neither of us {poke ; and 
then, feeing me recover, Lord Orville, though in 
terms hardly articulate, intreated my pardon for his 
abruptnefs. The moment my ftrength returned, | 
attempted to rife, but he would not permit me. 

I cannot write the fcene that followed, though 
every word isengraven on my heart: but his protefta- 
tions, his expreilions, were too flattering for repetition: 
nor would he, in {pite of my repeated efforts to leave 
him, fuffer me to e{cape ;—in fhort, my dear Sir, [J 
Was not proof againtt his folicitations—-and he drew 
from me the moft facred fecret of my heart! 

I know not how long we were together ; but 
Lord Orville was upon his knees when the door 
Was opened by Mrs. Selw yn !—To tell you, Sir, the 
fhame with which I was overwhelmed, would be 
impoflible ;—I {matched my hand from Lord Or- 
ville—he, too, ftarted and rofe ; and Mrs. Selwyn, 
for fome inftants, ftood facing us both in filence. 

At lait, « My Lord,” {aid fhe, farcaitically, 
‘« have you been fo good as to help Mifs Anville to 
look for my books ?” 

‘¢ Yes, Madam,” anfwered he, attempting to rally, 
** and I hope we fhall foon be able to find them.” 

‘«« Your Lordthip is extremely kind,” {aid fhe 
drily, “* but I can by no means confent to take up any 
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more of your time.” Then, looking on the window- 
feat, fhe prefently found -the : books : and added, 
«<-Come, here are juft three, idl fo, like the fervants 
inthe Drummer, this important affair may give em- 
ployment to usall.” She then prefe nted oneot themto 
Lord Orville, another to me, and tak ing a third her- 
felf, with a moft provoking look, fhe left the room. 

I would inftantly have followed her; but Lord 
Orville, who could not help laughing, begged me 
to {tay a minute, as he had many important mat- 
ters to difcufs. 

«© No, indeed, my Lord, I cannot—perhaps I 
have already {tc iyed too long 

« Does Mifs Anviile fa: foon repent her good- 
nefs ?” 

«I fearce know what I do, my Lord,—I am 
quite bewildered ! ie 

«¢ One hour’s converfation,” cried he, * will, I 
hope, compofe your fpirits, and confirm my hap} pinefs. 
When, then, may I hope to fee you alone: -—fhall you 
walk in the garden to-morrow before breakfaft ?” 

«No, is: my Lord, you muft not, a fecond 
time, reproach me with making an appointment.” 

‘© Do you t then,” faid he, laughing, ‘¢ referve 
that honour only for Mr. M: acartney ! 

co Mr. Macartney,’ *faid I, ** ts poor, and thinks 
himfelf obliged to me ; otherwife—” 

ss Poverty,” cried he, ‘* I will not plead ; but, 
if being obliged to you has any weight, who {hall 
difpute my title to an appointment oe 

«© My Lord, I can | fay no longer,—Mrs. Selwyn: 
will lofe all patience.” 

«« Deprive her not of the ee of her conjec- 
tures ;—but, tell me, are you under Mrs. Selwyn 
care =” 

“ Only for the prefent, my Lord.” 

«¢ Nota few are the queftions [ have to afk Milfs 
Anville: among th em, the moit important is, whether 
fhe op nds wholly on herfelf, or whether there is 
any other : perfon for whofe intereft I muf folicit ?” 
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« JT hardly know, ny Lord, I hardly know my- 
felf to whom I moft belong.” 

‘* Suffer, fuffer me, then,” cried he, . with 
warmth, ‘* to haften the time when that fhall no 
longer admit a doubt !—_w hen - your grateful Or. 
ville may call you all his own te 

At length, but with difficulty, I broke from him, 
I went, _ a er, to my own room, for I wast too 
much agitated to follow Mrs. Selwyn. Good God, 
my dear Sir, what a fcene! furely the m reeting fo 
My hich I fhall prepare to-morrow cannot fo greatly « at 

fe&t me! To be loved } by Lord Orville, —to bé the 
honoured choice of his noble heart, —my happinefs 
feemed too infinite to be borne, and I wept, even bit- 
terly I wept, from the excefs of joy which over- 
po wered me. 

In this {tate of almoff painful fe licity, I continued, 
till I was fummoned to tea. When I re-entered 
the drawing-room, I rejoiced much to find it full 
of company, as the confufion with Babe I met 
Lord Orville was rendered ‘the |e {fs obfervable. 

Immediately aiter tea, moft of the company 
played at card S ;—anc d the en,—and till fupper-time, 
Lord Orville deyoted hit nfelf j wholly to me. 

He faw that my aes were red, and would not 
let me reft till he had’ made me confefs the caufe ; 
and when, though moft ri slu@tantly, I had acknow- 
ledged aay, weaknefs, I could w ith difficulty refrain 
earn: weeping again at the gratitude he ex xpreffed, 

He earneft ly defired to know? if my journey could 
not be poitponed ;_ and when I faid no, intreated 
pe rmiflion to atte 2nd ane totown, 

« Be. h, my Lor I," cried I, “‘ what a requeft !” 

The fooner,’  antwered he, “I make my de- 
votion to you public, the fooner |] may expeét, from 
your de licacy Y, you wil llc convince the world you en- 
courage no mere danglers 

“s Sout teach me, th en, aay Lord, the inference | 
magne expect, if I com plied.” 

‘And can you wonder I thould: feek to* haften 
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the ‘happy time, when no fcruples, no difcretion 
will demand our feparation? and when the moft 
punétilious delicacy will rather promote, than op- 
pofe, my happinefs in attending you :” 

Tothis I was filent, and he re-urged his requeft, 

«© My Lord,” faid I, ‘ you afk what I have ne 

ower to grant. ‘This journey will deprive me of 
all right to act for myfelf.” 

«¢ What does Mifs Anville mean ?” 

‘¢ T cannot now explain myfelf; indeed, if I 
could, the tafk would be both painful and tedious.” 

“©© Mifs Anville,” cried he, ** when may I 
hope to date the period of this myitery ? when flat- 
ter myfelf that my promifed friend will indeed ho- 
nour me with her confidence §” 

«« My Lord,” faid I, ‘* I mean not to affect any 
my ftery;—but my affairs are fo circumftanced, thata 
Jongand moftunhappy {tory can alone explain them. 
However, ifafhort fufpenfe will give your Lord- 
fhip,any uneafinefs—” 

«« My beloved Mifs Anville,” cried he eagerly, 
¢« pardon my impatience !—You fhall tell me no- 
thing you would with to conceal ;—I will wait your 
own time for information, and truft to your good- 
nefs for its {peed.” 

“« There is nothing, my Lord, I with to conceal; 
—to pofpene an explanation is all I defire.” 

He then requefted, that fince I would not allow 
him to accompany me to town, I would permit him 
to write to me, and promife to an{wer his letters. 

A fudden recolleétion of the two letters which 
had already pafled between us occurring to me, I 
haftily anfwered, ‘* No indeed, my Lord !|—” 

«Tam extremely forry,” faid he, gravely, ‘ that 
you think me too prefumptuous.. | muft own I had 
flattered myfelf, that to foften the inquietude ofan ab- 
fence, which feems attended by fo many inexplicable 
circumftances, would not have beeh to incur your 
difpleafure.” 

This ferioufnefs hurt me ; and I could not for- 
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bear faying, * Can you indeed defire, my Lord, 
that I fhould a fecond time, expofe myfelf, by an 
unguarded readinefs to write to you? 

‘© A fecond time ! unguarded readine{s !” repeated 
he; ‘* you amaze me!” 

‘“* Has your Lordfhip then quite forgot the foolith 
Fetter I was fo imprudentas to fend you whenintown?” 

“I have not the leat idea,” cried he, ‘“of what 
you mean.” 

“Why then, my Lord,” faid I, « we had bette? 
fet the fubje& drop.” 

“ Impoffible!” cried he, « I cannot reft without 
an explanation!” 

And then, he obliged me to fpeak very openly of 
both the letters; but, my dear Sir, imagine my furprife, 
when he affured me, in the moft folemn manner, that 
far from having ever written me a fingle line, he 
had never received, feen, or heard of my letter! 

This fubje&,whichcaufed mutualaftonifhmentand ~ 
perplexity to us both, entirely engroffed us for the reft 
of the evening ; and he made me promife to fhow him 
the letter I had received in hisnameto-morrow morn- 
ing, that he might endeavour to"difcover the author. 

After fupper, the converfation became general, 

And now, my deareft Sir, may I not call for your 
congratulations upon the events of this day? aday 
never to be recolle&ted by fhe but with the molt 
gratefuljoy ! Iknow how much you are inclined to 
think well of Lord Orville; I cannot, therefore, ap- 
prehend that my franknefs to him will difpleafe you. 
Perhaps the time is not very diftant when your 
Evelina’s choice may receive the fan@tion of her beft 
friend’s judgment and approbation,—which feems 
now all fhe has to with! 

In regard to the change of my fituation which 
muft firft take place, furely I cannot be blamed 
for what has pafied! the partiality of Lord Orville 
mui{t not only refe& honour upon ine, but upon all 
to whom I do, or may belong. 

Adieu, moft dear Sir, I ‘will write again when I 


arrive atJeagdon. 
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LETTER XXXII, 


EveLina in Continuation. 
Clifton, O&. 7 


You will fee, my dear Sir, that J was mitta- 
ken in fuppoling I fhould write no more from this 
place, where my refidence, now, feems more un- 
certain than ever. 

Thi $ morning, during breakfatt, Lord Orville 
took at opportunity to beg me, in a low voice, to 
allow him a moment’s converfation before I left 
Clifton: ‘ May I hope,” added he, * that you will 
{troll into the garden after breakfait ?” 

I made no anfwer, but I believe my looks gave 
no denial; for, indeed, 1 much wifhed to be fatisfied 
concerning the letter. ‘he moment, therefore, that 
{ could quit the parlour, I ran up 1 eee for my ca- 
lafh ; but before J reached my room, Mrs. Selwyn 

called after me, ‘“‘ If you are going to walk, Mifs 
Anville, be fo good as to bid Jenny bring down my 
hat, and I’ll accompany you. 

Very much difconcerted, I turned into the draw- 
ing-room, without making any anf (wer ; and there 
] hoped to wait unfeen, till fhe had otherwife dif- 
pofed of herfelf. But, in a few minutes, ae door 
opened, and Sir Clement Willoughby entered. 

Starting at the fight of him, in rifing haftily, I let 
drop the letter whieh Thad brought for Lor dOrville’s 
infpection ; and, before I coul | recover it, Sir Cle- 
ment, {pringing forward, had it in-his hand. He 
was jul {t prefenting 1t to me, an d, at the fame time, 
inguiring after my healt h, when the fignature caught 
his eye, "and he read aloud * Orville.” 

I endeavoured, eagerly, to {natch it from him, but 
he wouldnot permit me ; and, holding it faft, ina pal- 
fionate manner exclaimed,** Good God. Mite Aan 
is it poflible you can value fuch a letter as this?” 


The quel (tion { urprifed and confounded me, ee I- 
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was too much afhamed to anfwer him; but finding 
he made an attempt to fecure it, I prevented him, 
and vehemently demanded him to return it. 

Tell me firft,’” faid he, holding it above my 
reach, ‘* tell me if you have, fince, received any 
more letters from the fame perfon! 

«« No, indeed,” cried Ff, ** never!” 

** And will you, alfo, fweeteft of women, pro- 
mife that you never wil] receive any more? Say 
that, and you will mae me the happieft of men.” 

«« Sir Clement,” cried I, greatly cunfufed, pray 
give me the letter.” 

“ And will you not firft fatisfy my doubts?— 
will you not relieve me from the torture of the moft 
di iftradting Lo Sp fe?—tell me but that the detefted 
Orville has written to you no more!” 

¢-Sir Cle att cried I, angrily, ‘* you have no 
right to make any conditions,—fo pray give me the 
letter dire@lly.’ 

« Why fuch folicitude about this hateful letter? 
can it polfibly dolerve your cagernefs? tell me, with 
truth, with { ince ity tell me, does it re ally merit 
the leaft anxiety.” 

‘‘ No matter, Sir,” cried_I, in great perplexity, 
«* the letter is mine, and therefore—’ : 

«© T mu(ft conclude, then,” faidhe, “that the let- 
ter deferves ayes utmoft contem ipt,--but that the name 
of Orville is fufficient to make you prize it. 

«© Sir Clement,” cried I, ah uring, ‘* you are 
quite—you are very much—the letter is not—” 

‘«©O Mifs Anville,” cried he, « ee ifh! —you 
ftammer |—Great Heaven! Se. allas I feared!” 

‘+ ] know not,” cried J, half fleincnedls ‘s what 
you mean ; but I befeech you: to give me the letter, 
and to comp ofe yourfelt.’ 

‘© The letter,” cried he, gnafhing his teeth, 
‘* you fhall never fee more! You ought to have 
burnt it the moment you had read it!” And in an 
inftant he tore it into a thoufand pieces, 

Alarmed 
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Alarmed at a fury fo indecently outrageous, I 
would have run out of the aie? but he caught 
hold of my gown, and cried, ‘* Not yet, not yet 
mutt you go! I am but half wail yet, and you mutt 
ss to finith your work. ‘Tell I me, therefore, does 

‘ville know your fatal partiality ?——Say yes,” ad- 
ded he, trembling with paffion, ‘* and I will fly you 
for ever!” 

‘¢ For Heaven’s fake, Sir Clement,” cried I, 
*« releafe me if you do nof, you will force me to 
call for helt a 

«© Call hen? cried he, ‘* inexorable and moft uf- 
feeling girl; call, if you pleafe, and bid all the 
Gos. witsieks your triumph ;—but could ten worlds 
obey your call, I would not part from you till you 
had anfwered me. Tell me, then, does Orville 
know you love him!” 

At any other time, an enquiry fo grofs woul 
have given me inexpreffible confufion; but now, 
the wildnefs of his manner terrified me, and I 
only faid, «¢ Whatever you with to know, Sir Cle- 
ment, I will tell you an other time ; but for the pre= 
fent, I intreat you to Jet me go!” 

«¢ Enough,” cried he, ‘ Tu inderftand you !—the 
art of Orville has prevailed ;—cold, inanimate, 
phlegmatic as he is, you have rendered him the moft 
envied of men ‘Ber, thing more, and | have done: 
—W ill he marry you ¢” 

« ~ What a queftion | my cheeks glowed with indig- 
nation, and’ felt too proud to make any anfwer. 

«« I fee, I fee how it is,” cried he, after a fhort 
paufe, ‘¢ and I find I am undone for ever!” Then, 
letting loofe my gown, he put his hand to his fore- 
head, and w oe up and down the room in a hatty 
and agitated manner. 

a & hough now at liberty to go, J had not the cou- 
rage to leave him: for his evident diftrefs excited all 
my compaflion. And this was our fituation, when 
Lady Louifa, Mr. Coverley, and Mrs. Beaumont 
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« Sir Clement Willoughby,” faid the latter, «I 
beg pardon for making you wait fo long, but—” 

She had not time for another word ; Sir Clement, 
too much difordered to know or care what he did, 
{natched up his hat, and, buriting haftily paft her, 
flew down {tairs, and out of the houfe. 

And with him went my fincereft pity, though [ 
earneitly hope I thall feehim no more. But what, 
my dear Sir, am I to conclude from his ftrange 
{peeches concerning the letter? doesit not feemas if 
he was himfelf the author of it? How elfe fthould 
he be fo well acquainted with the contempt it 
merits? Neither do I {now another human being 
who could ferve any intereft by fuch a deception. 
I remember, too, that juft as I had given my own 
letter to the maid, Sir Clement came into the (hop ; 
probably he prevailed upon her, by fome bribery, to 
give it to him; andafterwards, by the fame means, 
to deliver to mean anfwer of his own writing. In- 
deed I can in no other manner account for this af- 
fair. Oh, Sir Clement, were you not yourfelf un- 
happy, I know not how I could pardon an artifice 
that has caufed me fo much uneafinefs ! 

His abrupt departure occafioned a kind of general 
con{ternation. 

‘« very extraordinary behaviour this!’ cried 
Mrs. Beaumont. 

“Koad,” faid Mr. Coverley, the Baronet has a 
mind to tip us a touch of the heroics this morning!” 

 T declare,” cried Lady Louifa, «« I never faw 
any thing fo monftrous in my life! it’s quite abo- 
minable ;—I fancy the man’s mad;—I'm fure he 
has given me a fhocking fright!” 

Soon after, Mrs. Selwyn came up ftairs with 
Lord Merton. ‘The forner, advancing haftily to 
ine, faid, ‘** Mifs Anville, have you an almanack ?” 

«© Me!—no, Madam.” 

‘«¢ Who has one, then?” 

«« Bgad,” cried Mr. Coverley, “I never bought 

one 
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one in my life; it would make me quite melan icholy 
to have fuch a tit me-keeper in my pocket. | i would 
as foon walk all day be bs yre an hour ; 
** You are in the right,” faid Mrs. 
to watch time, lett you fhould be bet: 
into re flecting how you empioy + Aig 
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x Kgad, Ma’ am, ssa he, “if Time thought no 
more of me, than I do of Time, I believe I fhould 
bid defiance, for one while, to old age and wrinkles; 
for'deuce take me if ever I think about it at all.” 

“4 Pray, } Mr. Coverley,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, «w hy 
do you think it neceflary to tell me uns fo often ?” 
1e; * Egad, Madam, I don’t 
know why I faid it now -—_but 1 m fure [ ean’ re- 
colleét that ever I owned as much before.” 

“* Owned it before!” cried fhe, ‘* why, my dear 
Sir, you own it all day long; for every word, every 
look, every action proclai ms it.” 

I know not if he underftood the full feverity of her 
fatire, but he only turned off with a |: augh; and thethen 
apy nliedtn Me. Lovel, andafked if he had an almanack? 

Mr. Lovel, who always looks alarmed when fhe 
acddrefies him, with fome hefitation anfwered, I af- 
fure you, Ma’am, I have no manner of see to 
an almanack,—none in the leaft,—I affure you ;— 

J dare fay I hive four or five.” 

‘« Four or five!—pray, may I afk what ufe 
you make of fo many?” 

«« Ufe!—treally, Ma’am, as to that,—JI don’t make 
any particular ufe of them ;—but one mutt have them, 
to tell one the day of the month ;—I’m fure, elfe, I 
fhould never keep it in my head,” 

‘¢ And does your time pafs fu fmoothly unmark- 
ed, that, without an alman 1ack, you could ‘not diftin- 
ifh one day from another ae 
« Real] ly, Ma’ am,’ ’ cried he, colourj ing, « I don’t 
fee any tl ing fo very partic ular i in having a few al- 
manacks 5 other people have them, I believe, as 
well as me.” 
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«Don’t be offended,” cried fhe, “I have but 
made a little digreflion. All I want to knowis, the 
{tate of the moon ;—for if it is at the full, I thall 
be faved a world of conjectures, and know at once 
to what caufe to attribute the inconfiftencies I have 
witnefled this morning. In the firft place, I heard 
Lord Orville excufe himfelf from going out, becaufe 
he had bufinefs of importance to tranfa& at-home; 
—yet have I feen him fauntering alone in the gar- 
den this half hour. Mifs Anville, on the other 
hand, I invited to walk out with me; and, after 
feeking her every where round the houfe, I find her 
quietly feated in the drawing-room. And buta few 
minutes fince, Sir Clement Willoughby, with even 
more than his ufual politenefs, told me he was come 
to {pend the morning here ;—when, juft now, I met 
him flying down ftairs, as if purfued by the Furies ; 
and, far from repeating his compliments, or making 
any excufe, he did not even anfwer a queftion I afked 
him, but rufhed paft me, with the rapidity of a thief 
from a bailiff?” 

‘« T proteft,” faid Mrs. Beaumont, “ J can’t 
think what he meant; fuch rudenefs, from aman of 
any family, is quite incomprehenfible.”’ 

“© My Lord,” cried Lady Louifa, to Lord Merton, 
‘« Do you know he did the fame by me?—I was 
jult going to afk him what was the matter; but he 
ran paft me fo quick, that I declare he quite daz- 
zled my eyes. You can’t think, my Lord, how he 
frightned me; I dare fay I look as pale—don’t I 
look ve ry pale, my Lord :” 

‘* Your Ladythip,” faid Mr. Lovel, « fo well 
becomes the lilies, that the rofes might blufh to fee 
themfelves fo excelled,” 

“Pray, Mr. Lovel,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, « if the 
rofes fhould blufh, how would you find it out ¢” 

‘« Bead,” cried Mr, Coverley, « I fuppofe they 
muft bluth, as the faying is, like a blue dog,—for 
they-are red already.” 

‘* Prithee, 
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«« Prithee, Jack,” faid Lord Merton, ‘‘ don't you 

pretend to talk about blufhes, that never knew what 
they were in your life.” 
— «© My Lerd,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, “ if experience 
alone can juftify mentioning them, what an admi- 
rable treatife, upon the fubject, may we not expect 
from your Lordfhip!”’ 

«OQ, pray, Ma’am,” anfwered he, ‘* {tick to Jack 
Coverley,—he’s your only man ; for my part, | con- 
fefs I have a mortal averfion to arguments.” 

« © fie, my Lord,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, “a fena- 
tor of the nation ! a member of the nobleft parliament 
in the world !—and yet negleét the art of oratory # 

«¢ Why, faith, my Lord,” faid Mr. Lovel, * I 
think, in general, your Houfe is not much addicted to 
ftudy ; we of the Lower Houfe have indubitably moft 
application ; and, if I did not fpeak before a fuperior 
power,” bowing low to Lord Merton, ‘I fhould pre- 
fume toadd, we have likewife the moft-able fpeakers.” 

«¢ Mr. Lovel,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, ‘* you deferve 
immortality for that difcovery! but for this obferva- 
tion, and the confeffion of Lord Merton, I proteft I 
fhould have fuppofed that a peer of the realm, and 
an able logician, were fynonymous terms.” 

Lord Merton, . turned upon his heel, afked Lady 
Louifa if the fhould take the air betore dinner? 

“Really,” anfwered fhe, ‘<I don’t know ;—I’m 
afraid ’tis monftrous hot; befides, (putting her hand 
to her forehead) I an’t half well; it’s quite horrid to 
have fuch weak nerves !—the leaft thing in the world 
difcompofes me : I declare, that man’s oddnefs has 
given me fuch a fhock,—I don’t know when I fhall 
recover from it. But I’m a fad weak creature ;— 
don’t you think I am, my Lord +” 

«*¢ OQ, by no means,” anfwered he, ** your Lady- 
fhip 1s merely delicate,—and devil take me if ever I 
had the leaft paffion for an Amazon.” 

«¢ [have the honour to be quite of your Lordfhip’s 
opinion,” faid Mr. Lovel, looking malicioufly at Mrs. 
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Selwyn; ‘ for I have an infuperable averfion to 
ftrength, either of body or mind, in a female.” 

«¢ Faith, and fo have I,” faid Mr. Coverley ; 
*« for egad, I’d as foon fee a woman chop wood, 
as hear her chop logic.” 

‘© So would every man in his fenfes,” faid Lord 
Merton ; ‘‘ for a woman wants nothing to recom- 
mend her but beauty and good-nature; in every 
thing elfe {he is either impertinent or unnatural. For 
my part, deuce take me if ever I with to hear a word 
of fenfe from a woman as long as I live!” 

‘Tt has always been agreed,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, 
looking round her with the utmoft contempt, ‘¢ that 
no man ought to be connected with a woman whofe 
underf{tanding is fuperior to his own. Now I very 
much fear, that to accommodate al] this good com- 
pany, according to fuch a rule, would be utterly 
impracticable, unlefs we fhould choofe fubje@s from 
Swift’s hofpital of idiots.” 

How many enemies, my dear Sir, does this un- 
bounded feverity excite! Lord Merton, however, 
only whiftled ; Mr. Coverly fang; and Mr, Lovel, 
after biting his lips fome time, faid, ‘* Pon hénour, 
that lady—if fhe was not a lady,—I fhould be half 
tempted to obferve,—that there is fomething,—in 
fuch feverity,—that ig rather, I muft fay,—rather 
oddifh.” 

Juft then a fervant brought Lady Louifa a note 
upon a waiter, which is a ceremony always ufed to 
her Ladyfhip ; and I took the opportunity of this in- 
terruption to the converfation to {teal out of the room. 

I went immediately to the parlour, which I found 
quite empty ; for I did not dare walk in the garden 
after what Mrs. Selwin had faid. 

In a few minutes a fervant announced Mr.Mac- 
artney; faying, as he entered the room, that he 
would acquaint Lord Orville he was there. 

Mr. Macartney rejoiced much at finding me a- 
lone. He told me he had taken the liberty to in- 

quire 
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quire for Lord Orville, by way of pretext for com- 
ing to the houfe. 

[ then very eagerly inquired if he had feen his 
father. 

“« Thave, Madam,” faid he; ‘and the generous 
compailion you have fhown, made me haften to ac- 
quaint you, that upon reading my unhappy mother’s 
letter, he did not hefitate to acknowledge me.” 

** Good God,” cried I, with no little emotion, 
** how fimilar are our circumftances! And did he 
receive you kindly 6”? 

“« | could not, Madam, expect that he would: 
the cruel tranfa@ion which obliged me to fly Paris, 
was recent in his memory.” 

« And,—have you feen the young lady ?” 

<< No, Madam,” faid he mourntully, ‘© I was 
forbid her fight. 

‘« Forbid her fight !—and why ?” 

«¢ Partly, perhaps, from. prudence,—-and partly 
from the remains of a refentment which will not ea- 
fy fubfide. I only requefted leave to acquaint her 
with my relationfhip, and be allowed to call her 
fifter ;—but it was denied me!” ** Yau have no fifier,” 
faid Sir John, ¢* you muft forget her exifience. Hard, 
and vain command !” 

«« You have—you havea fifter!’ cried I, from 
an impulfe of pity, which I could not reprefs ; ‘*a 
fitter who is moft warnily interefted in your welfare, 
and who only wants opportunity to manifeft her 
friend{hip and regard.” 

“« Gracious Heaven!” cried he, “« what does Mifs 
Anville mean?” 

“ Anville,” faid I, is not my real name; Sir 
John Belmont is my father,—he is your’s,—and I 
am your filter!'—You fee, therefore, the claim we 
mutually have to each other’s regard; we are not 
merely bound by the ties. of friendihip, but by thofe 
of blood. I feel for you, already, all the affe@ion 
of.a fifter;—I felt it, indeed, before I knew I was 
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one.—Why, my dear brother, do you not {peak ?— 
do you hefitate to acknowledge me x 

‘© T am fo loft in aftonifhment,: cried he, ‘* that 
I know not if I hear right !’’— 

‘«« T have, then, founda brothers? cried J, holding 
out my hand, ‘* and he will not own me!” : 

“* Own you!—Oh, Madam,” cried he, accepting 
my offered hand, ‘‘ is it, indeed, poffible ysu can 
own me?—a etd wretched adventurer! who fo 
Jately had no fupport but from your. generofity ?— 
whom your benevolence {natched from utter de- 
ftruction ?>—Can you,—Oh, Madam, can you, in- 
deed, and without a blufh, condefcend to own fuch 
at outcaft for a brother?” 

‘««Oh, forbear, forbear,” cried I, ‘* is this lan- 
guage proper for a fifter? are we not reciprocally 
bound to each other ?——-Will you not fuffer me to 
expect from you all the good offices in your power ! 
—But tell me, where is our father at pref nt £” 

‘“«At the Hotwells, Madam; he arrived. there 
yefterday morning.” 

I would have —— with further queftions, 
but the entrance of Lord Orville prevented me. 
‘The moment he faw us, he ftarted, and would have 
retreated; but, drawing my hand from Mr. Mac- 
artney’s, I begged him to come in. 

For a few minutes we were all filent, and, I be- 
lieve, all in equal confufion. Mr. Macartney, how- 
ever, recolleGting himfelf, faid, “ I hope your 
Lordthip will forgive the libe rty I have t taken in 
making ufe of your name ?’ 

etd Orville, rather coldly, bowed, but faid 
nothing. 

Again we were all filent, and then Mr. Mac- 
artney took leave. 

« T fancy,” faid Lord Orville, when he was 
gone, “ I have fhortened Mr. Macartney’s vifit £ 

«« No, my Lord, not at all.” 

* I had prefumed,” faid he, with fome hefitati ot 
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“« T fhould have feen Mifs Anville in the garden i 
but I knew not fhe was fo much better e1 ngaged,’ 

Before I could anfwer, a fervant came to “tell me 
the chaife was ready, andthat Mrs. Sel wyn was in- 
guiring for me, 

«< T will wait on her immediately,’ cried I, and 
away I was running; but Lord Orville, flopping 
me, faid, with great emotion, ** Is it thus, Mifs 
Anville, you leave acapis 

‘¢« My Lord,” cried I, «“how can I help it ?—per- 
haps, foon, fome better opportunity may offer—” 

««Czood Heaven!” cried he, ‘‘do you, indeed, take 
me for aStoic? What better op portunity may I hope 
for ?—1is not the chaife come ?—are you not going? 
have you even deigned to tell me w! lither ?” 

¥. My j journey, my Lord, will now be deferred, 
Mr. Macartney has brought me intelligence which 
renders it at prefent unneceff. ary. 

«« Mr. Macartney,” faid he, gravely, ** feems to. 
have great influence ;—yet he is a very young coun- 
fellor.” 

«« Is it poflible, my Lord, Mr. Macartney can 
give you the leaft uneafinefs?” 

«© My deareft Mifs Anville,” faid he, taking my 
hand, ‘ ‘I fee, and I adore the purity of your mind, 
{uperior as it is to all little arts, and all apprehen- 
fions of fufpicion ; and I {hould do myfelf, as well 
as you, injuttice, if k were capable of harbouring the 
fmalleft doubts of that goodnefs which makes you 
mine for ever: neverthele(s, pardon me, if I own 
myfelf furprifed,—nay, alarmed, at shete frequent 
meetings isk fo young a man as Mr, Macartney.” 

“ My Lord,’ cried I, eager to clear myfelf, “Mr. 
Macartney is my brother! 

«« Your brother ! you amaze me!— What ftrange 
myftery, then, makes his relationthip a fecret ?” 

Juft then Mrs. Selwin opened the door. *O, you 
are here!” cried fhe: “ Pray, is my Lord fo kind as 
to aflift you, in preparing for your journey, or in 
retarding it f 
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‘© T fhould be moft happy,” faid Lord Orville, 


{miling, ‘if it were in my power to do the Jatter.” 

I then acquainted her with Mr. Macartney’s com- 
munication. 

She immediately ordered the chaife away; and 
then took me into her own room to confider what 
fhould be done. 

A few minutes fufficed to determine her; and fhe 
wrote the following note. 


To Sir ‘John Belmont, Bart. 


‘“ Mrs. Setwyn prefents her compliments to 
Sir John Belmont; and if he is at leifure, will be 
glad to wait on him this morning, upon bufinefs of 
importance.” 


She then ordered her man to inquire at the pump- 
room fora direftion; and went herfelf to Mrs. 
Beaumont to apologife for deferring her journey. 

An anfwer was prefently returned, that he would 
be glad to fee her. 

She would have had me immediately accom- 
pany her to the Hotwells ; but I intreated her to 
{pare me the diftrefs of fo abrupt an introduétion, 
and to pave the way for my reception. She con- 
fented rather reluctantly, and, attended only by her 
fervant, walked to the Wells. 

She was not abfent two hours ; yet fo miferably 
did time feem to linger, that I thought a thoufand 
accidents had happened, and feared fhe would never 
return. I paffed the whole time in my own room, 
for I was too much agitated even to converfe with 
Lord Orville. 

The inftant that, from my window, I faw her re- 
turning, I flew down {tairs, and met her inthe garden, 

We both walked tothe arbour. 

Her looks, in which. difappointment and an- 
ger were expreffed, prefently announced to me the 
failure of her cmbaily. Finding that fhe did not 
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fpeak, I afked her, ina faultering voice, Whether 
or not | had a father? 

“You have not, my dear!” faid ee abruptly. 

“¢ Very vell, Madam,” faid I, with tolerable 
calmnefs, ‘* let the chaife, then, be es ‘ed again ; 
—I will go to Be erry Hill ;—and there, I trutt, i 
fhall {til] find one |” 

It was fome time ere fhe could give, or I could 
hear the account of her vifit ; and then the relat- 
ed it in a hafty manner; yet I believe I can recol- 
lect every word. 

I found Sir Johnalone. He received me with the 
utmott politenefs, I did not keep him a moment in 
fufpenfe as to the purport of my vifit. But Ihad no 
fooner made it known, than, witha fupercilious fmile, 
he faid, «¢ And have you,‘Madam, been prevailed up- 
on to revive that ideals old {tory ?” Ridiculous, 
] told him, was aterm which he would find no oneelfe 
do him the favour to make ufe of, in {peaking of the 
horrible actions om a to the old Siory he made 


fo light of ; ‘* a€tions,” continued I, «* which would 
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dve {ti 1] deener the black; annalsof Nero or © alionla, 
He att empted in vain to rally ; for foutid him with 
all the fev erity in. my power, and ceafed not painting 
the enormity of his crime, till I {tung him to the 
quick, and, in a voice of paffion and impatience, he 
faid, ‘* No more, Madam,—this is not a fubjeé 
upon which I need a monitor.” ‘* Make, then,” 
cried I, ‘* the only reparation in you r power.—Y¥ our 
daughter is now at Clifton ; fend for her hither ; : 
and, in the face of the world, proclaim the le ‘gitimacy 
of her birth, and cle sar the reputation of your inju ied 
wife.” «§ Mad: am,” faid he, “you aremu ch miftaken, 
ifyoufuppofe I waited for the honour of this vi! fit, be- 
fore I did what little juftice now depends upon tne, to 
the a of that unfortunate woman: her daugh- 
ter has been my care from her i infancy; I have taken 
her into my houfe ; the bears my namie, and fhe will 
be 
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be my fole heirefs.” For fome time this affertion ap- 
pear fo abfurd, that ] only laughed at it: but, at 
laft, he aflured me, I had myfelf been it mpofed upon; 
for that the very woman w ho attended Lac ly Belmont 
in her laftillnefs, conveyed the child to him while he 
was in London, before the was a year old. ‘* Un- 
willing,” he added, ** at that time to confirm es ru- 
mour of my being married, I fent the woman with 
the child to France: as Fries as fhe was old enough, 
I put her into a convent, where fhe has been proper- 
ly educated ; and now I have taken her home. I 
have acknowledged her for my lawful child,and paid, 
at length, to the memory of her unhappy mother, a 
tsitute of ae which has made me w ifh to hide 
myfelf hereafter from all the world.” ‘This whole 
{tory founded fo improbable, that I did not fcruple 
to tell him I difcredited every word. _ He then 
rung his bell; and inquiring “ his hair-drefler was 
come, faid he was forry to leave me; but that, if I 
would favour him with my spoon to-morrow, he 
would do himfelf the honour of introducing Mi: fs 
Belmont to me, inftead of troubling me to introduce 
her to Aim. I rofein great indignation; and affur- 
ing him I would make his conduét as public as it 
was infamous—I left the houfe. 

Good Heaven, how {trange the recital! how in- 
comprehen{ fible an affair! The Mifs Belmont, then, 


who is atually at Briftol, pafles for the daughter of 


my unhappy mother !—paties, in fhort, for your 
Evelina! Who fhe can be, or what this tale can 
mean, I have not any idea. 

Mrs. Selwyn foon after left me to my own reflec- 
tions. Indeed they were not very pleafant. Quietly 
as I had borne her relation, tke moment I was alone 
I felt moft bitterly both the difgrace and the forrow 
ofa rejection fo cruelly inexplicable. 

I know not how long I might have continued in 
this: fituation, had IT not been awakened from my 
miclane holy reverie by thevoice of LordOrville. «*May 
I come in,” cried he, ‘or fhall I interrupt you £” 

I was 
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I was filent, and he feated himfelf next me. 

‘« T fear,” he continued, ‘« Mifs Anville will think 
I perfecute her ; yet fo much as I have to fay, and 
fo much as I wifh to hear, with fo few opportuni- 
ties for either, fhe cannot wonder,—and I hope fhe 
will not be offended,—that I feize with fuch avidity 
every moment in my power to converfe with her. 
You are grave,” added he, taking my hand; «* Lhope 
you do not regret the delay of your journey '—I hope 
the pleafure it gives to me, will not be a fubject of 
pain to you ?—You are filent!—Something, I am 
fure, has affli€ted you :—W ould to Heaven I. were 
able to confole you!—Would to Heaven. I were 
worthy to participate in your forrows!” 

My heart was too full to bear this kindnefs,. and 
I could only anfwer by my tears. “ Good Heaven,” 
cried he, .<* how you alarm me!—My love, my 
{weet Mifs Anville, deny me no longer to be the 
fharer of your griefs!—#ell me, at leaft, that you 
have not withdrawn your efteem!—that you do not 
repent the goodnefs you have fhown me!—that you 
{till think me the fame grateful Orville, whofe heart 
you have deigned to accept!” 

«© Oh, my Lord,” cried I, « your generofity ovér- 
powers me!” And I wept like an infant. For now, 
that all my hopes of being acknowledged feemed 
finally crufhed, I felt the noblenefs of his difinterefted 
regard fo forcibly, that I could fcarce breathe under 
the weight of gratitude which oppreffed me. 

He feemed greatly fhocked ; and in terms the moft 
flattering, the molt refpectfully tender, he at once 
foothed my diftrefs, and urged me to tell him its caufe.. 

«© My Lord,” faid I, when I was able to {fpeak, 
“€ you little know what an outcaft you have honour- 
ed with your choice !—a child of bounty,—an orphan 
from infancy,—dependant, even for fubfiftence de- 
pendent, upon the kindnefs of compaffion !|—Re- 
jected by my natural friends,—difowned for ever by 
my neare(t relation,—Oh, my Lord, fo circumftan- 
ced, can I deferve the diftin@tion with which you 
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honour me? No, no, I feel the inéquality too pain- 
fully ;—you mutt leave me, my Lord, you mutt fuf- 
fer me to return to obfcurity ; - and sheate sa in the bo- 
fom of my firlt, beft, my only friend,—lI will pour 
forth all the grief ar my ON Nee you, my 
Lord, mutt feel elfewhere—” 

[ could not proceed; my whole foul recoiled 
again{t the charge I would have given, and my voice 
refufed to utter it. 

«« Never,” cried he, warmly ; ‘‘ my heart is yours, 
and [ {wear to you an attachment eternal !—You 
prepare me, indeed, for a tale of horror, and I am 
almoit breathlefs with expe€tation ;—but fo firm is 
my conviction, that, whz fie are your misfortunes, 
to have merited them is not of the number, that I 
feel myfelf more ftrongly, more invincibly avers 
to you than ever!—Tell me but where I may find 
this noble friend, whofe virtues you have slreade 
taught me to reverence,—and | will fly to obtain his 
confent and interceflion, that henceforward our fates 
may be indiflolubly united ;—and then fhall it be the 
fole ft udy of my life to SER to foften your patt, 
—and guard you from future misfortunes !” 

I had juft raifed my eyes to anfwer this moft ge- 
nerous of men, when the firft o bject they met was 
Mrs. Selwyn! 

“‘So, my dear,” cried the, “what, ftill courting the 
rural th: ades!—I thought ere now you would have 
been fatiated with this yesren feat, and I have been 
feeking you all over the houfe. But I find the only 
way to meet with you,—is to inquire for Lord Orville. 
However, don’t let me difturb your meditations ; you 
are poflibly planning fome pa u{toral dialogue.’ 

And, with this provoking fpeech, fhe walked on. 

In the greateft confufion I was quitting the arbour, 
when Lord Orville faid, ** Permit me to follow Mrs. 
Selwyn ;—it is time to put an end to all impertinent 
conjectures ; will you allow me to {peak to her 
openly?” 

I affented in filence, and he left me. 
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I big went to my own room, where I conti- 
nued till I w as a mi ene to ere r; after which, 


Che moment { the had Shite the hits ye Your Lae 
dythip,” faid fhe, «* will, I ho pe, be feated.’ 
‘© Ma’am !” cried I, flaring. 
©-O the fwect innocent! So you don’t know 
ihe { mean ?—but, my Bi, my fol e view is to 
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pate m youa little to your dig onity elect, left, when 


you are addrefled by your title ‘you fhould look ano- 
ther way, from an spprehenfion 1 of f t liftening toa dif- 
courfe not meant for you to hea 

Havi ing, in this manner, di beste ‘d herfelf with my 
confufion, till her raillery was almoit exhaulted, fhe 
cong -ratulated me very feriout] ly upon the 1 partiality 
of Lord Orville, and pz xinted to me, in the ftrongelt 
terms, his difj nte relted defire of be ing married to me 
immediately. She had told him, fhe “f: aid, my whole 
(tory ; and yet yi was W illin 1, nay eager, that our 
union fhould take place of any further pee to 
my family. Now, my dear,” continued the, ‘I 
advife you by all means to marry him diredily ; no- 
thing can be more precarious than our fuccefs with 
Sir pes and the young men of this age are not to 
be tru{ted with too much time for delil iberation, where 
their intere{ts are concerned.’ 

** Good God, Madam,” cried I, « do you think 
I would / ve ta ( rrville 3 ? 

‘« Well, doas you will,” faid the, « luckily you 
have an poster: fubje& { or Quixotifm ;—other- 
vife this delay might prove your ruin: but Lord 
Orville is almoft as romantic as if he had been born 
and bred at Berry Hill.” 

She then propofed, as no better expedient feemed 
likely to be fuggetted, that I fhould ac company her at 
once in her vilit tothe Hot- wells to-morrow morning. 


‘The very idea ma ase me tremble; yet fhe repre- 


fented fo ftrongly t neceflity of purfuing this 
unhappy affair with (piri, or giving it totally up, 
8 that, 
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that, wanting her force of argument, I was almott 
obliged to yield to her propofal. 

In the evenis 1g we all walked in the garden: and 
29 d Oiville, who never quitted my fide, told me he 
had been lif ening stoatale, which, though it had re- 
moved the perplexities that had 0 long tormented 
him, had pen etrated him with forrowande ompaffion, 
I acquainted him with Mrs, Selwyn’s plan for to- 
morrow, and confefled the extreme terror it Beene 
He then, ina manner almoft unanfwerable, be foug 
me to leave to him the conduét of the sWiaivs boon 

g to be his before an interview took place. 

I could not but acknowledge my fenfe of his gene- 
rofity: but I told him I was wholl y de epe ndent up on 
you ; an that I was certain your opinion would be 
the fame as mine; which was, that it would be hi; ghly 
1m proper 1 fhould difpo vie’ of myfelé for ever, fo very 
near the time which mutt fin ally decide by whofe au- 
thority [ou ight aun guided. The fub ject of this dread- 
ed meeting, with the thoufand conjectures and appre- 
henfions to which it gives beh ‘employed all our 
converfation then, as it has all my thoughts fince. 

Heaven only knows how I fhall { fupport myfelf, 
when the long-expected—the w dinate et terrible 
moment arrives, that will proflrate me at the feet of 
the neareft, the moft reverenced of all relations, 
whom my heart yearns to know, and longs to love! 
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EveLiIna in Continuation. 
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I COULD not write Saag oas fo violent was 

the agitation of my mind ;~—but I-will not, now, lofe 

a moment till I have haftened to my beft friend an 

account of the tran{actions of a day I can never re- 
colle@ without emotion, AF 
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Mrs. pokes determined upon fending no mef- 
fage, ‘* Left,” faid the, ‘* Sir John, fatigued with 
the very idea of my reproaches, fhould endeavour to 
avoid a meeting: all we have todo is to take him 
by furprife. He cannot but fee who you are, whe- 
ther he will do you juftice or not.’ 

We went early, and in Mrs. Beaumont’s chariot ; 
into which Lord Orville, uttering words of the 
kindeft encouragement, handed us both. 

My uneafinefs, during the ride, was exceflive; but 
when we {topped at the door, I was almoft fenfelefs 
with terror! the meeting, at latt, was not fo dread- 
ful as that moment! I believe I was carried into the 
houfe ; but I {carce recol]le€&t what was done with me: 
however,I know we remained fometime inthe parlour 
before Mrs. Selwyn could fend any meffage up ftairs. 

When I was fomewhat re covered, I intreated her 
to let me return home ; ailuring her I felt myfelf 
quite unequal to fupporting shea] interview. 

“No,” faid fhe; ‘ you muft {tay now: your 
fears will but gain {trength by delay; and we mutt 
not have fuch a fhock as this repeated.” Then, 
turning to the fervant, fhe fent up her name. 

An anfwer was brought, that he was going ont 
in great hafte, but would attend her immediately. 
I turned fo tick, that Mrs. Selwyn was ap prehen+ 
five I fhould have fainted; and opening a_door 
which led to an inner apat abet. fhe begged me to 
wait there till I was fomewhat compof fon and till 
fhe had prepared for my re ception. 

Glad of every moment's reprieve, I willingly 
agreed to the propofal ; and Mrs, Selwyn had but juit 
dime to fhut mein, before her prefence was neceflary. 

The voice of a father—Oh, dear and revered 

ame!—which then, for the firft time, {truck my 
ears, affected me in a manner I cannot defcribe, 
though it was only employed in giving orders toa 
fervant as came down {tairs. 

Then, entering the parlour, I heard him fay, “« I 
am forry, Madam, i made you wait; but I have an 
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engagement which now calls me away: however, if 
you have any commands for me, I fhall be glad of 
the honour of your company fome other time.” 

‘Tam come, Sir,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, * to in. 
troduce your daughter to you.” 

“J am infinitely obliged to you,” anfwered he ; 
** but I have juft had the fatisfa@ion of break fafting 
with her. Ma’am your moft obedient.” 

‘« You refufe, then, to fee her?” 

*« I am much indebted to you, Madam, for thisde- 
fire of increafing my family ; but you mutt excufe 
me if I decline taking advantage of it. I have already 
a daughter, to whom I owe every thing ; and itis not 
three days fince that I had the pleafure of difcover- 
ing a fon: howinany more fons and daughters may 
be brought to me, I am yet tolearn ; but Iamal- 
ready perfe&lly fatisfied with the fize ofmy family.” 

“« Had you a thoufand children, Sir John,” faid 
Mrs. Selwyn warmly, ¢ this only one, of which Lad 
Belmont was the mother, ought to be moft diftinguifh- 
ed; and, far from avoiding her fight, you fhould 
thank your ftars, in humble gratitude, that there yet 
remains in your power the fmalleft opportunity of 
doing the injured wife you have deftroyed, the poor 
juftice of acknowledging her child !” 

“I am very unwilling, Madam,” anfwered he, 
“to enter into any difcuflion of this point ; but you 
are determined to compel me to {fpeak. There 
lives not at this time the human being who fhould 
talk to me of the regret due to the memory of that 
ill-fated woman ; no one can feel it fo feverely as 
myfelf: but let me, neverthelefs, aflure you, I have 
already done all that remained in my power to 
prove the re{pect fhe merited from me her child J 
have educated, and owned for my lawful heirefs : if, 
Madam, you can fuggeft to me any other means by 
which I may more fully do her juftice, and more 
clearly manifeft her innocence, name them to me ; 
and though they fhould wound my charaéer ftill 
deeper, I will perform them readily,” 
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«« All this founds vaftly well,” returned Mrs, Sel- 
wyn ‘* but I muft own it is rather too enigmatical 
for my faculties of comprehenfion. You can, however, 
have no objection to feeing this young lady.”’ 

«« None in the world.” 

«« Come forth, then, my dear,” cried fhe, open- 
ing the door; ** come forth, and fee your father !”” 
Then, taking my trembling hand, fhe led me for- 
ward. I would have withdrawn it and retreated : 

but as he advanced inftantly towards me, I found 
myfelf already before him. 

What a moment for your Evelina !—an involun- 
tary {cream efcaped me, and, covering my face with 
my hands, I funk on the floor, 

He had, however, feen me firft; for, in avoice 
fcarce articulate, he exclaimed, « My God! does 
Caroline Evelyn ftill live!” 

Mrs. Selwyn faid fomething, but I could not liften 
to her ; and in a few minutes he added, « Lift up 
thy head—if my fight has noi blafted thee ;—lift u 
thy head, thou image of my long-loft Caroline !” 

Affef&ted beyond meafure, I half arofe, and eme 
braced his knees while yet on my own, 

« Yes, yes,’ cried he, looking earneftly in my face, 
*‘T fee, I fee thou art her child! fhe lives, —fhe 
breathes,—the is prefent to my view!—QOh God, that 
fhe indeed lived !—Go, child, go,” added he, wildly 
{tarting, and pufhing mefrom him; «take her away, 
Madam,—lI cannot bear to look at her!” And then, 
breaking haftily from me, he ruthed out of the room. 

Speechlefs, motionlefs mytfelf, I attempted not 
to ftophim: but Mrs. Selwyn haftening after him, 
caught hold of his arm; <‘* Leave me, Madam,” 
cried he with quicknefs, “and take care of the 
poor child :—bid her not think me unkind ; tell 
her I would at this moment plunge a dagger in my 
heart to ferve her; but fhe has fet my brain on 
fre ; and I can fee herno more!” ‘Then, with a 
violence almoft frantic, he ran up ftairs, 
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Oh, Sir, had I not indeed caufe to dread“this 
interview ?—an interview fo unfpeakably painful 
and afflicting to us both! Mrs. Selwyn would have 
immediately returned to Clifton ; but I entreated 
her to wait fome time, in the hope that my un- 
happy father, when his firft emotion was over, 
would again bear me in his fight. However, he 
foon after fent his fervant to inquire how I did ; 
and to tell Mrs. Selwyn he was much indifpofed, 
but would hope for the honour of feeing her to- 
morrow, at any time fhe would pleafe to appoint, 

She fixed upon ten o’clock in the morning ;_ and 
then, with a heavy heart, I got into the chariot. 
Thofe afflicting words, J can fee her no more ! were 
never a moment abfent from my mind. 

Yet the fight of Lord Orville, who handed us 
from the carriage, gave fome relief to the fadnefs 
of my thoughts. I could not, however, enter up- 
on the painful fubject ; but, begging Mrs. Selwyn 
to fatisty him, I went to my own room. 

As foon as I communicated to the good Mrs, 
Clinton the prefent fituation of my affairs, an idea 
occurred to her, which feemed to clear up all the 
myitery of my having been fo long difowned. 

The woman, fhe fays, who attended my ever- 
to-be-regretted mother in her laft illnefs,.and who 
nurfed me the firft four months of my life, foon after 
being difcharged from your houfe, left Berry Hill en- 
tirely, with her baby, who was but fix weeks older 
than myfelf. Mrs, Clinton remembers, that her quit- 
ting the place appeared, at the time, very extraordinary 
to the neighbours ;_ but as fhe was never heard of 
afterwards, fhe was by degrees quite forgotten, 

‘The moment this was mentioned, it {truck Mrs. 
Selwyn, as well as Mrs. Clinton herfelf, that my 
father had been impofed upon ; and that the nurfe, 
who faid fhe had brought his child to him, had in 
fact carried her own. 

The name by which I was known, the fecrecy ob. 
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ferved in regard to my family, and the retirement 
in which I lived, all confpired to render this {cheme, 
however daring and fraudulent, by no means im- 
practicable ; and, in fhort, the idea was no fooner 
{tarted than conviction feemed to follow it. 

Mrs. Selwyn determined immediately to difcover 
the truth or miftake of this conjecture ; therefore, 
the moment fhe had dined, fhe walked to the Hot- 
wells, attended by Mrs. Clinton. 

I waited in my room till her return ; and then 
heard the following account of her vifit: 

She found my poor father in great agitation. She 
immediately informed him of the occation of her fo 
fpeedy return, and of her fufpicions of the woman 
who had pretended to convey to him his child. Inter- 
rupting her with quicknefs, he faid he had jutt fent 
her from his prefence: that the certainty I carried in 
my countenance of my real birth, made him, the mo- 
ment he had recovered from a furprife which had al- 
moft deprived him of reafon, fufpect, himfelf, the im- 
pofition fhe mentioned. He had therefore fent for the 
woman, and queftioned her with the utmoft autteri- 
ty: fhe turned pale,and was extremely embarratfled ; 
put ftill fhe perfifted in affirming, that fhe had really 
brought him the daughter of Lady Belmont. His 
perplexity, he faid, almoft diftracted him: he had 
always obferved, that his daughter bore no refem- 
blance to either of her parents ; but as he had never 
doubted the veracity of the nurfe, this circumiftance 
did not give birth to any fufpicion. 

At Mrs. Selwyn’s defire, the woman was again 
called, and interrogated with:equal art and feverity + 
herconfufion was evident, and her anfwers often con- 
tradiGtory ; yet fhe {till declared fhe was no impottor. 
«¢ We will fee that in a minute,” faid Mrs. Selwyn5 
andthendefiredMrs.Clinton might be called up ftairs. 
The poor wretch, changing colour, would have ef- 
caped out of theroom ; but being prevented, dropton 
her knees, and implored forgivenefs. A confeflion 
of the whole affair was then extorted from her. 


i> Doubtlefs, 
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Doubtlefs, my dear Sir, you muft remember Dame 
Green, who was my firft nurfe. The deceit fhe has 
practifed was fuggefted, fhe fays, by a converfation 
fhe overheard ; in which my unhappy mother befought 
you, that, if her child furvived her, you would take 
the fole care of its education ; and, in particular, if 
it fhould be a female, you would by no means part 
with her in early life. You not only confented, fhe 
fays, but affured her you wouldeven retire abroad with 
me yourfelf, if my father fhould importunately de- 
mand me. Her own child, fhe faid, was then in her 
arms ; and fhe could not forbear wifhing it were of- 
fible to give her the fortune which feemed fo little 
valued for me. This with once raifed was not eafily 
fupprefled; on the contrary, what at firft appear- 
ed a mere idle defire, in a fhort time feemed a fea- 
fible {cheme. Her hufband was dead, and fhe had 
little regard for any body but her child; and, in 
fhort, having faved money for the journey, fhe 
contrived to inquire a direétion to my father; and 
telling her neighbours fhe was going to fettle in 
Devonfhire, fhe fet out on her expedition. 

When Mrs. Selwyn afked how the dared perpe- 
trate fuch a fraud, fhe prote{ted fhe had no il! defigns ; 
but that, as A4:/s would be never the worfe for if, 
fhe thought it pity nsdedy fhould be the better, 

Her fuccefs we are already acquainted with. 
Indeed every thing feemed to contribute towards 
it: my father had no correfpondent at Berry Hil! ; 
the child was in{tantly fent to France ; where, be- 
ing brought up in as much retirement as myfelf, 
nothing but accident could difcover the fraud. 

And here let me indulge myfelf in obferving, 
and rejoicing to obferve, that the tota] negle@ [I 
thought I met with was not the effe@ of infenfi- 
bility or unkindnefs, but of impofition and e 
and that at the very time we concluded I was un. 
naturally rejected, my deluded father meant to 
fhow me moft favour and protection, 
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He acknowledges that Lady Howard’s letter flung 
him into fome p erple sxity : he immediate ly oommuni- 
cated it to Dame Green, who conf fefled it was the 
greateft fhock fhe had ever received in her life; yet 
{he had the art and boldnefs to affert, that ‘Lady 
Howard mutt herfelf have been deceived : and as fhe 
had from the beginning of her enterprife declared fhe 
had {tolen away “the child without your knowledge, 
heconcluded that fome deceit was then intended him; 

and this thought occafioned his abrupt an{wer. | 
Dame Green owned, that from the moment the 
journey to England was fettled, the gave herfelf up for 
Joft. All her hope was to have had he daughter mar- 
. ried before it took place; for w hich reafon ‘fhe had fo 
much promoted Mr. Macartney’s anne fies: forthough 
fuch a match was inz giver to the pretenfions of 
Mifs Belmont fhe well knew it was far | uperior to thofe t 
her daughtercould form, after the difcovery of her birth. 


tu 


My firtt inquiry was, if this innocent daughter 


was yet acquainted with the affair? No, Mrs. Sel- i 
wyn faid ; ; nor was any plan fettled how to divulge 


it to her. Poor unfortunate girl! how hard ts her t 

fate! She is intitled to my kindeft offices, and I 

fhall hie confider her as my filter. ' 
I then afked whether my father w ould again allow 

me to fee him? 
‘« Why, no, my pee not yet,” anfwered fhe ; 

«« he declares the fight of you is too much for him: 


however, we are to fettle every thing concerning you | 
to-morrow; for this woman took up all our “rime 
to-day.” 

This morning, therefore, fhe is again gone to the 
Hot-w oS I am waiting in all impatie nce for her ] 
return ; but as I know you will be anxious for the ¥ 
account this letter contains, I will not delay fend- | 
ing it. 
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Evetina. iz Continuation. 
O&vber 9. 
How agitated, my dear Sir, is the prefent life 
of your Evelina! every day feems important, and 
ene event only a prelude to another. 

Mrs. Selwyn, upon her return this morning from 
the Hot-well, entering my. room very abruptly, faid , 
« Oh, my divs I have terrible news for you!” 

«« For me, Ma’am!—Good God!’ what:now! 

* Arm yourfelf,” cried: fhe,. * with all your 
os Hill philofophy ;—con over every lef fon ot 
fortitude or refignation you ever learnt® in are 
life ;—for know, —you are next week to be married 
to L ord Orville!” 

Doubt, aftonifhment, and a kind of perturbatio n 
I.cannot defcribe, made this abrupt communication 
alarm me extremely ; and, almoft breathlefs, I could 
only exclaim, ‘* Good God, Madam, what do you 
tell me!” 

«« You may well be frightned, my dear,” faid fhe 
ironically ; ‘for really there is fomething mighty 
terrific in becoming, at once, the wife of the man 
you adore, a Countefs!” 

I intreated her to fpare her raillery, and tell me 
her real meaning. She could not prevail with her- 
felf to grant the fir/ requeft, though fhe readily com: 
plied w ith the fecond. 

My poor father, fhe faid, was ftillin the utmoft un- 
eafinefs: he entered upon his affairs with great open- 
nefs, and told her, he was equally difturbed how to 
difpofe either of the daughter he had difcovered, or 
re daughter he was now to give up; the former he 
dreaded to truft himfelf with again beholding, and 
the latter he knew not how to fhock with the intel- 
ligence of her difgrace. Mrs, Selwyn then — 


ed him with my fituation in regard to Lord Orville: 
this 
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this delighted him extremely ; and when he heard of 
his Lordthip’s eagernefs, he faid he was himfelf of 
Opinion, the foonerthe union took place, the better; 
and, in return, he informed her of the affair of Mr. 
Macartney. « And, after a very long converfation,” 
continued Mis. Selwyn, “ we agreed, that the molt 
eligible fcheme for all parties would be, to have both 
the real and the fi€titious daughter married without 
delay. Therefore, if either of you have any inclina- 
tion to pull caps for the title of Mifs Belmont, you 
mutt do it with all fpeed, as next week will take 
from both of you all pretenfions to it.” 

‘* Next week !—dear Madam, what a ftrange 
plan!—without my being confulted,—without ap- 
plying to Mr. Villars,—without even the concur- 
rence of Lord Orville!” 

‘« As to confulting you, my dear, it was out of 
all queftion; becaufe, you know, young ladies’ 
hearts and hands are always to be given with re- 
luctance:—as to Mr. Villars, it is fufficient awe 
know him for your friend ;—and as for Lord Or- 
ville, he is a party concerned.” 

** A party concerned !—you amaze me!” 

“« Why, yes; for as I found our confultation 
likely to redound to his advantage, I perfuaded Sir 
John to fend for him.” 

‘« Send for him !—Good God!” 

‘* Yes; and Sir John agreed. I told the fervant, 
that if he could not hear of his Leordthip in the houfe, 
he might be pretty certain of encountering him in 
the arbour.— Why do you colour, my dear >—Well, 
he was with usin a moment: I introduced him to 
Sir John; and we proceeded to bufinefs?” 

«Tam very, very forry for it !—Lord Orville mutt 
himfelf think this condu& ftrangely precipitate.” 

‘« No, my dear, you are miftaken ; Lord Orville 
has too much good fenfe. Every thing was then 
difcuffed in a rational manner.- You are to be mar- 
ried privately, though not fecretly, and then go to 
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one of his Lordfhip’s country feats: and poor little 
Mifs Green and your brother, who have no houfe 
of theirown, muft go to one of Sir John’s. 

+, ** But why, my dear Madam, why all this hafte? 
why-may we not be allowed a little longer time ? 

«© T could give you a thoufand reafons,” anfwered 
fhe, ‘* but that I am tolerably certain two: or three 
will be more than you can controvert, even with all 
the logic of genuine coquetry. In the firft place, 
you doubtlefs with to quit the houfe of Mrs. Beau- 
mont: to whofe, then, can you,with fuch propriety 
remove as to Lord Orville’s!” 

«« Surely, Madam,” cried I, « I am not more def- 
titute now than when I thought myfelf.an orphan ?’ 

“ Your father, my dear,” anfwered fhe, ‘ is wile 
ling to fave the little impoftor as much of the morti- 
fication of her difgrace as is in his power: now, if 
you immediately take her place, according to your 
right, as Mifs Belmont, why, not all that either of 
you can do for her will prevent her being eternally 
{tigmatized as the Bantling of Dame Green, wafh- 
woman and wet-nurfe of Berry Hill, Dorfetthire. 
Now fuch a genealogy will not be very flattering, 
even to Mr. “Macartney, who, all-difmal as he is, 
you will find by no means wanting in pride and 
felf-confequence.”’ 

‘© For the univerfe,” interrupted I, ** I would 
not be acceffary to the degradation you oteaeady 
but furely, Madam, I may return to Berry Hill 

«¢ By no means,” faid fhe ; “* for though com- 
paffion may make us with to fave the poor girl the 
confufion@gan immediate and publick fall, yet juflice 
demands you fhould appear henceforward in no other 
light than that of Sir John Belmont's daughter. 
Befides, between friends, [, who know the world, can 
fee, that half this prodigious delicacy for the hictt 
ufurper is the mere refult of felf-intereft; for while 
her affairs are hufht up, Sir John’s, you hee are 
kept from being brought further to light. Now the 
double marriage we have projected obviates all rati- 
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onal objections. Sir John will give you immediately 
30,000l. ; all fettlements, and fo forth, will be made 
for you in the name of Evelina Belmont:—Mr. Mac- 
artney will at the fame time take poor Polly Green ; 
and yet, at firft, it will only be generally known that 
a daughter of Sir Fohn Belmont’s is married.” 

In this manner, though fhe did not convince me, 
yet the quicknefs of her arguments filenced and per- 
plexed me. I inquired, however, if I might not be 
permitted to again fee my father, or whether I mutt 

sregard myfelf as banifhed his prefence for ever ?” 

«© My dear,” faid fhe, ‘* he does not know you: 
he concludes that you have been brought up to deteft 
him and therefore he is rather prepared to dread 
than to love you.” 

‘This anfwer made me very unhappy: I withed, 
moft impatiently to remove his prejudice, and endea- 
vour; by dutifulaffiduity, to engage his kindnefs ; 
yet knew not how to propofe feeing him, while con- 
{cious he wifhed to avoid me. 

This evening, as foon as the company was en- 
gaged with cards, Lord Orville exerted his utmoft 
eloquence to reconcile me to this hafty plan: but 
how was I ftartled when he told me that next Tue/= 
day was the day appointed by my father to be the 
moft important of my life ! 

« Next Tuefday!” repeated I, qnite out of. 
breath, “* Oh, my Lordi!” 

«« My {weet Evelina,” faid he, “the day which wil] 
make me the happieft of mortals, would probably 
appear awful to you, were it to be deferred a twelve- 
month. Mrs. Selwyn has, doubtlefs, acquainted you 
with the many motives which, independent of my 
eacernefs, require it to be {peedy;. fuffer therefore 
its acceleration, and generouily complete my felicity, 
by endeavouring to fuffer it without repugnance,” 

« Indeed, my Lord, I would not wilfully raife ob- 
jections, nor do I defire to appear infenfible of the 
honour of your good opinion ;—but there is fome- 
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thing in this plan—fo very hafty,—fo unreafonabl 
precipitate :—befides, I fhall have no time to hear 
trom Berry Hill ;—and believe me, my Lord, I fhould 
be for ever macrohie. were I, inan affair fo important, 
to aét without the fanétion of Mr. Villar’s advice.” 

He offered to wait on you himfelf ; but I told him 
I had rather write to you. And then he propofed, 
that, initead of my immediately accompanying him 
to Lincolnfhire, we fhould firft pafs a month a¢ my 
native Berry Hill. 

This was, indeed, a grateful propofal to me, ae 
Tliftened to it with undifeuifed pleafure.. And, 
fhort, I.was obliged to confent toa compromife, in 
merel y.deferring the day till ‘Thurfday ! He readily 
undertook.to engage my father’s concurrence in this 
little delay ; and I befought him, at the fame.time, 
to make ufe of his influence to obtain me a: fecond 
interview, and;to reprefent the deep concern I felt 
in being ae banifhed. his fight. 

He would then have {fpoken of fettlements; but I 
afflured him I was almoft ignorant even of the word. 

And now, my deareft Sir, what is your opinion 
of thefe hafty proceedings ? Believe me, I half re- 
gret the finple facility with which. | ee {uffered 
myfelf to be hurried into. compliance ; and fhould 
you ftart but the fmalleft objection, I will yet: infitt 
upon being allowed more time.:, 

I muft now write a concife account of the ftate of 
my affairs to Howard Grove, and to Madame Duval. 

‘Adieu, deareft and mof ft honoured Sir ! every thing 
at prefent depends upon your fingledecifion; to w hich, 
though I yieldin trembling, I yield implicitly. 

ne ne Se EE Ee 


LETTER: XXXV, 
EvELINA. in Continuation. 
O&. 12 
YesTrerpAy morning, as foonas breakfaft 
was over, Lord Orville went to the Hot-wells, to 


wait upon my father with my double petition. 
Mrs. 


228 EVELINA. 


Mrs. Beaumont then, in general terms, propo- 
fed a walk in the garden. Mrs. Selwyn faid the had 
letters to write; but Lady Louifa arofe to ac- 
company her. 

I had had fome reafon to l.nagine, from the notice 
with which her Ladyfhip had honoured me during 
breakfaft,that her brother had acquainted her with my 
prefent fituation: and her behaviour now confirmed 
my conjectures ; for when I would have gone up 
ftairs, inftead of fuffering me, as ufual, to pafs dif- 
regarded, fhe called after me with an affected fur- 
prife, ** Mifs Anville, don’t you walk with us?” 

There feemed fomething fo little-minded in this 
fudden change of condu@, that, from an involuntary 
motion of contempt, I thanked her with a coldnefs 
like her own, and declined her offer. Yet, obferving 
that the blufhed extremely at my refvfal, and recol- 
lecting fhe was fifter to Lord Orville, my indigna- 
tion fubfided ; and upon Mrs. Keaumont’s repeat- 
ing the invitation, I accepted it, 

Our walk proved extremely dull: Mrs. Beau- 
mont, who never fays much, was more filent than 
ufual ; Lady Louifa ftrove, in vain, to lay afide the 
re{traint and diftance fhe had hitherto preferved; and 
as to me; I was too confcious of the circumftances 
to which I owed their attention, to feel either pride 
or pleafure from receiving it. 

Lord Orville was not long abfent: he joined: us 
in the garden with a look of gaiety and good hu- 
mour that revived usall. «* You are juit the party,” 
faid he, ‘ I withed to fee together. Will you, 
Madam,” taking my hand, * allow me the honour 
of introducing you, by your real name, to two of 
my neareft relations? Mrs. Beaumont, give me 
leave to prefent to you the daughter of Sir John Bel- 
mont; a young lady who, I am fure, mutt long 
fince have engaged your efteem and admiration, 
though you were a ftranger to her birth,” 

«« My Lord,” faid Mrs. Beaumont, gracioufly fa- 
luting me, ‘‘ the young lady’s rank ‘in life, your 
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Lordfhip’s recommendation, or her own merit, 
would any one of them have been fufficient to have 
intitled herto my regard : and I hope fhe has always 
met with that refpect in my houfe which is fo much 
her due; though, had I been fooner made acquainted 
with her family, I fhould doubtlefs have better 
known how to have fecured it.” 

“© Mifs Belmont,” faid Lord Orville, «« can re- 
ceive no luitre from family, whatever fhe may give 
toit. Louifa, you will, I am fure, be happy to 
make yourfelf an intereft in the friendfhip of Mifs 
Belmont, whom I hope fhortly,” kiffing my hand, 
and joining it with her Ladythip’s, ‘ to have the 
happinefs of prefenting to you by yet another name, 
and by the moft endearing of all titles.” 

I believe it would be difficult to fay whofe checks 
were, at that moment, of the deepeft dye, Lady 
Louifa’s or my own; for the confcious pride with 
which fhe has hitherto flighted me, gave to her an 
embarrafIment which equalled the confufion that an 
introduction fo unexpected gave tome. She faluted 
me, however; and, witha faint fimile, faid, « I 
fhall efteem myfelf very happy-to profit by the ho- 
nour of Mifs Belmont’s acquaintance.” 

I only courtfey’d, and we walked on ; but it was 
evident, from the little furprife they expreifed, 
that they had been already informed of the ttate of 
the affair, 

We were foon after joined by more company: and 
Lord Orville then, in a low voice, took an opportu- 
nity to tell me the fuccefs of his vifit. In the firft 
place, Thurfday was agreed to ; and, in the fecond, 
my father, he faid, was_much concerned to hear of 
my uneafinefs ; fent me his blefling, and complied 
with my reque(t of feeing him, with the fame rea- 
dinefs he fhould agree to any other I could make. 
Lord Orville, therefore, fettled that I fhould wait 
upon him in the evening, and, at his particular re- 
queft, unaccompanied by Mrs. Selwyn. wa 
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This kind meffage,. and the profpe&: of fo foon 
feeing- him, gave me fenfations of mixed. pleafure 
and pain, which wholly occupiedmy, mind till the 
time of my going to the Hot-well. 


Mrs, Beaumont lent me her chariot,. and Lord, 


Orville abfolutely infifted-upon:attending me, “If 
you go alone,” faid he, «« Mis. Selwyn.wall certainly 
be oftended.; but if you allow me to. conduct: you, 


though fhe may give the freer {cope to her . raillery, , 


{he cannot poflibly. be affronted : , and.we had much 
better fuffer her laughter, than provoke her fatire.” 

Indeed, I muft own, E‘had.no reafon to regret be- 
ing fo accompanied ; for his converfation fupported 
my fpirits from.drooping, .and made the ride feem 
fo fhort, that we actually {topped at my father’s door, 
before | knew he had proceeded ten_yards. 

He handed me from the carriage, and conducted 
me to the parlour; at the door of. which I was met 
by Mr. Macartney...‘ Ah; my dear brother,” cried 
I, ‘<how happy am_I'to fee you: here!” 3 

He bowed, and thanked me. . Lord Orville, then, 
holding out his hand, faid, «¢ Mr. Macartney, I hope 
we fhall be better acquainted ;_ I, promife mytfelf 
much pleafure from cultivating your friendfhip,” 


«Your Lordthip does me but too much honour,” ° 


anfwered Mr. Macartney. 


«« But where,” cried I, ‘is my fitter? for.fo [) 
muft already call, and always confider her :—I am, 


afraid fhe avoids me ;—you mult endeavour, my dear 
brother, to prepoffefs her in my fayour,, and recon- 
cile her to owning me.” 


se Oh, Madam,” cried he, ng you are all goodnefs,’ 
and benevolence! but at prefent I hope you will ; 


excufe her, for I fear fhe has. hardly fortitude fuffi- 
cient to fee you: ina fhorttime, perhaps-——” 

s¢ In a very thort time, then,” faid Lord Orville, 
«« | hope you will yourfelf introduce her, and that 
e fhall have the pleafure of wifhing you both joy : 
low me, my Evelina, to fay we, and permit me, 
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in your name, as wellas my own, to: intreat that 
the firft guefts we fhall have the happinefs of re- 
ceiving, may be Mr. and. Mrs, Macartney..” 

A fervant then came to beg I would. walk up ftairs. 

I] befought Lord Orville to accompany me; but 
he feared the difpleafure of Sir John, who had de- 
fired to fee me alone. He led me,. however, to the 
foot of the ftairs, and made the kindeft efforts to 
give me courage: but indeed he did not fucceed ; 
for the interview appeared. to: me in all its terrors, 
and left me no feeling but apprehenfion. 

Themoment I reached the landing-place, the draw- 
ing-room door was opened ;, and my father, with a 
voice of kindnefs, called out, “ My child, is it you!” 

«Yes, Sir,” cried I, f{pringtng forward, and 
kneeling at his feet, ‘*it is your child if you will 
own her |” 

He kneeled by my fide, and folding me in hts arms, 
‘«¢ Own thee,” repeated he, ** yes, my poor girl, and 
Heaven knows with what bitter contrition!” Then 
raifing both himfelf and me, he brought me into 
the drawing-room, fhut the door, and took me to the 
window ;_ where, looking at me with great earneft+ 
nefs, “¢ Poor unhappy Caroline!” cried he ; and, tomy 
inexpreflible concern, he burft into tears. Need I tell 
you, my dear Sir, how mine flowed at the fight ? 

I would again have embraced his knees ; but, 
hurrying from me, he flung himfelf upon a fopha, 
and, leaning his face on his arms, feemed for fome 
time abforbed in bitternefs of grief. 

I ventured not to interrupt a forrow I fo much re- 
{pected ; but waited in filence, and ata diftance, till he 
recovered from its violence.. But then it feemed ina 
moment to give way to a kind of frantic fury ; for, 
tarting fuddenly, with a fternnefs which at once fur- 
prifed and frightened me, ‘* Child,” cried he, “ haft 
thou yet fufficiently humbled thy father ?—if thou 
haft, be contented with this proof of my weaknefs, 
and no longer force thyfelf into my prefence !” 

Thunder- 
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Thunderftruck by a command fo unexpected, I 
ftood {till and’ {peechlefs, and doubted whether my 
own ears did not deceive me. 


** Oh, go, go!” cried he paffionately ; ** in pity - 


—in compaflion,—if thou valueft my fenfes, leave 
me,—and for ever !”’ ' 
«¢ T will, I will,” cried I, greatly terrified ; and 
I moved haftily towards the door: yet {topping 
when [I reached it, and, almoft involuntarily, 
dropping on my knees, ‘* Vouchfafe,” cried I, 
‘© oh, Sir, vouchfafe but once to blefs your daugh- 
ter, and her fight fhall never more offend you!” 

‘«¢ Alas,” cried he, in a foftened voice, ‘* I am 
not worthy to blefs thee !—I am not worthy to call 
thee daughter !—I am not worthy that the fair light 
of heaven fhould vifit my eyes!—oh God! that I 
could but call back the time ere thou waft born,— 
or elfe bury its remembrance in eternal oblivion!” 

«« Would to Heaven,” cried I, « that the fight 
of me were lefs terrible to you! that inftead of irri- 
tating I could footh your forrows !—Oh Sir, how 
thankfully would I then prove my duty, even at the 
hazard of my life !” 

«* Are you fo kind?” cried he, gently ; «« come hi- 
ther, child ;—rife, Evelina:—Alas, it is for me to 
kneel—, not you;—and I would kneel,—I would 
crawl upon the earth,—I would kifs theduft,—could 
I, by fuch fubmiffion, obtain the forgivenefs of the 
reprefentative of the moft injured of women !” 

«¢ Oh, Sir,” exclaimed I, ** that you could but read 
my heart !—that you could but fee the filial tender- 
nef{sand concern with which it overflows!--you would 
not then talk thus,—you would not then banifth me 
your prefence, and exclude me from your affe€tion!” 

“¢ Good God,” cried he, ** is it then poflible that 


you do not hate me ?—Can the child of the wronged | 


Carolinelook at,—and not execrateme? Waftthou 
not born to abhor, and bred to curfe me? did not 
thy 
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thy mother bequeath thee her bleffing, on condition 
that thou fhould{t dete{t and avoid me?” 

« Oh no, no, no!” cried 1; «* think not fo un- 
kindly of her, nor fo hardly of me.” I then took 
from my pocket book her la{t letter; and, prefling 
it to my lips, with a trembling hand, and {till up- 
on my knees, I held it out to him. 

Hafttily fnatching it from me, ‘* Great Heaven !” 
eriedhe, ‘’tis her writing—Whence comes this ? 
—~who gave it you ?—why had | it not fooner ?” 

I made no anfwer ; his vehemence intimidated 
me, and [| ventured not to move from the fuppliant 
pofture in which I had put myfelf. 

He went from me to the window, where his eyes 
were for fome time rivetted upon the direction of 
the letter, though his hand fhook fo violently he 
could hardly hold it. Then, bringing it to me, 
*«« Open it,” —cried he,— for I] cannot!” 

Thad myfelf hardly ftrength to obey him; but when 
I had, hetook it back, and walked hattily up anddown 
the room, as if dreading to readit. Atlength, turning 
tome, ** Do you know,” cried he, ‘* its contents!” 

‘s No Sir,” anfwered I, “it has never been 
unfealed,” 

He then again went to the window, and. began 
reading. Having haftily run it over, hecaft up his 
eyes with a look of defperation ; the letter fel] from 
his hand, and he exclaimed, ‘* Yes ! thou art faint- 
ed !—thou art bleffed !—and I am curfed for ever!’ 
He continued fome time in this melancholy poli- 
tion ; after which, cafting himfelf with violence up- 
on the ground, ‘* Oh wretch,” cried he, ‘* unworthy 
life and light, in what dungeon canft thou hide thy 
head ?” 

I could reftrain myfelf no longer; I rofe and 
went to him; I did not dare fpeak, but with pity 
and concern unutterable, I wept and hung over him. 

Soon after, ftarting up, he again feized the letter, 
exclaiming, ‘* Acknowledge thee, Caroline !—— 
yes, with my heart’s beft blood would I acknow- 

ledge 
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ledge thee !—Oh that thou could’f{t witnefs the ago- 
ny of my foul!——Ten thoufand daggers could not 


4 oD 
have have wounded me like this letter!” 


Then, after again reading it, «« Evelina,” he cried,, 
3 db Sb , 


‘the charges’ me to receive thee ;—wilt thou, in obe- 
dience to her will, own for thy father the deftroyer 
of thy mother?” 


What a dreadful queftion!—I fhuddered, but 


could not fpeak. 

‘« To clear her fame, and receive her child,”’cons 
tinued he, looking fteadfaftly at the letter, ‘<are the 
conditions upon which fhe leaves me her forgivenefs: 
her fame I have already cleared:;—andioh, how wil- 
lingly would F take her child to my bofom, fold: her 
to my heart,—call upon her to mitigate my. anguifh, 
and-pour the balm of comfort on my wounds, were 
I not confcious | deferve not to receive it, and that 
all my affli€ion is the refult of my, own guilt!” 


It was in vain [L attempted.to {peak } horror and; 


grief took from me all power of utterance. 

He then read aloud: from the letter, ** Zook not 
like thy unfortunate mother I’ Sweet foul, with what 
bitternefs of fpirit haft thou written ?—-Come hither, 
Evelina: GraciousHeaven !”’ looking earneftlyat me, 
*““ never was Iikenefs more ftriking !—the eyes—the 
face—the form—Oh, my child, my child!” Ima- 


gine, Sir,—-for I can never defcribe my feelings,. 
g 


when I. faw him fink upon his knees before me! 
‘Oh, dear refemblanc of thy murdered mother!— 
Oh, all that remains of the moft injured of women! 
behoid thy father at. thy feet !—bending thus lowly 
to implore you would not hate him.—QOh, then, 
thou reprefentative of my departed wife, fpeak to 
mein her name, and fay that the remorfe which: 
- tears my foul, tortures me not in vain!” 

«©Oh, rife, rife, my beloved father,” cried |, at-. 
tempting to affilt him ; “*I cannot bear to fee you 
thus ; reverfe not the law of nature; rife yourfelf, 
and blefs your kneeling daughter !” 
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«« May Heaven blefs thee, my child—!” cried he, 
“ for J dare not.” He then rofe; and embracing 
me moftt affectionately, added, “I fee, I fee that 
thou art all kindnefs, foftnefs, and tendernefs ; I need 
not have feared thee, thou art all the fondeft father 
could with, and I will try to frame my mind to lefs 
painful fenfations at thy fight. Perhaps the time may 
come when I may know the comforts of fuch a 
daughter ;—at prefent, I am only fit to be alone: 
dreadful as are ny reflections, they ought merely to 
torment myfelf.—Adieu, my child ;—be not angry, 
—I cannot ftay with thee;—Oh, Evelina! thy 
countenance is a dagger to my heart!—juft fo thy 
mother looked,—jutt fo" 

Tears and fighs feemed to choak him !—and 
waving his hand, he would have left me ;—but, 
clinging to him, ‘ Oh, Sir,” cried I, ‘* will you fo 
foon abandon me?—am I again an orphan 1h; 
my dear, my long-loft father, leave menot, I befeech 
you! take pity on your child, and rob her not of 
the parent the fo fondly hoped would cherifh her !” 

«© You know not what you afk,” cried he; * the 
emotions which now rend my foul are more than my 
reafon can endure : fuffer me, then, to leave you ;— 
impute it not to unkindnefs,but think of me as wellas 
thou canft. Lord Orville has behaved nobly ;—I 
believe he will make thee happy. Then, again em- 
bracing me, ‘‘God blefs thee, my dear child,’ ‘cried he, 
«« God blefs thee, my Evelina !—endeavour to love, 
—at leaft not to hate me,--and to make me an intereft 
inthy filial bofom, by thinking of me as thy father.” 

I could not fpeak ; I kifled his hands on my 
knees ; and then, with yet more emotion, he again 
bleffed me, and hurried out of the room,—leaving 
me almoft drowned in tears. 

Oh, Sir, all goodnefs as you are, how much wilk 
you feel for your Evelina, during a fcene of fuch 
agitation! I pray Heaven to accept the tribute of 
his remorfe, and reftore him to tranquillity ! 

When I was fufficiently compofed to return to the 

parlour, 
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parlour, I found Lord Orville waiting for me with 
the utmoft anxiety :—and then a new fcene of emo- 
tion, though of a far different nature, awaited me ; 
for I learned by Mr. Macartney, that this nobleft of 
men had infifted the fo-long fuppofed Mifs Belmont 
fhould be confidered, indeed, as my fifter, and as the 
co-heirefs of my father ! though not in Jaw, in juftice, 
he fays, fhe ought ever to be treated as the daughter 
of Sir John Belmont. 

Oh, Lord Orville !—it thall be the fole ftudy of 
my happy life, to exprefs, better than by words, 
the fenfe I have of your exalted benevolence and 
greatnefs of mind! 


Li ECT RR. AVE: 
EVELINA in Continuation. 
Clifton, O&. 12. 


Tis morning early, I received the fol- 
lowing letter from Sir Clement Willoughby. 


To Mi/s Anville. 


I HAvE this moment received intelligence that 
preparations are actually making for your marriage 
with Lord Orville, 

Imagine not that I write with the imbecile idea of 
rendering thofe preparations abortive. No, I am not 
fo mad, My fole view is to explain the motive of my 
conduét ina particular inftance, and to obviate the ac- 
cufation of treachery which may be laid to my charge. 

My unguarded behaviour, when I laft faw you, has, 
probably, already acquainted you, that the letter I 
then faw you reading was written by myfelf. For 
your further fatisfaction, let me have the honour of 
informing you, that the letter you had defigned for 
Lord Orville, had fallen into my hands. 

However I may have been urged on by a paffion 
the moft violent that ever warmed the heart of man, I 
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can by no means calmly fubmit to be ftigmatifed for 
an aétion feemingly fo difhonourable ; and it is for 
this reafon that I trouble you with my juftification. 

Lord Orville,—the happy Orville, whom you are 
fo ready to blefs,—had made me believe he loved 
you not ;—nay, that he held you in contempt. 

Such were my thoughts of his fentiments of you, 
when I got pofleflion of the letter you meant to fend 
him. I pretend not to vindicate either the means I 
ufed to obtain it, or the action of breaking the feal ; 
but I was impelled by an impetuous curiofity to dif- 
cover the terms upon which you wrote to him. 

The letter, however, was wholly unintelligible te 
me, and the perufal of it only added to my perplexity. 

Atame fufpenfe I was not born to endure,and I de- 
termined to clear my doubtsat all hazards and events. 

I anfwered it, therefore, in Orville’s name. 

The views which I am now going to acknow- 
ledge, mutt, infallibly, incur your difpleafure ;—yet 
I fcorn all palliation. 

Briefly, then, I concealed your letter to prevent a 
difcovery of yourcapacity; and I wrote you an anfwer, 
which I hoped would prevent your wifhing for any 
other. 

I am well aware of every thing which can be faid 
upon this fubjeét. Lord Orville will, poflibly, think 
himfelf ill-ufed ; but I am extremely indifferent as 
to his opinion ; nor do I now write by way of offering 
any apology to him, but merely to make known to 
yourfelf the reafons by which I have been governed. 

I intend to fet off next week for the Continent 
Should his Lordfhip have any commands for me in 
the mean time, I fhall be glad to receive them. I fay 
notthis by way of defiance,—I fhould bluth to be fuf= 
pected of fo doing through an indireét channel; but 
fimply that, if you fhow him this letter, he may 
know I dare defend, as well as excufe, my conduét. 

CLEMENT WILLOUGHBY. 


What a ftrange letter! how proud and how piqued 
does its writer appear! ‘To what alternate meanne/s 
and 
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and ra/bne/s do the paffions lead, when reafon and 
felf-denial do not oppofe them! Sir Clement is con- 
{cious he has a&ted difhonourably ; yet'the fame un- 
bridled vehemence, which urged him to gratify a 
blameable curlofity, will fooner prompt him to rifk 
his life, than confefs his mifcondu@. The rudenefs 
of his manner of writing to me, {fprings from the 
fame caufe: the proof he has received of my indif- 
ference to him, has ftung him to the ‘foul, and he 
has neither the delicacy nor forbearance to difguife 
his difpleafure. 

I determined not to fhow this letter to Lord Or- 
ville, and thought it moft prudent to let Sir Cle- 
ment know I fhould not. I therefore wrote the 
following note. 


Zo Sir Clement 1 loughby. 

ER, 

Tue letter you have been pleafed to addrefs to me, 
is fo little calculated to afford Lord Orville any fatis- 
faction, that you may depend upon my carefully keep- 
ing it from his fight. I will bear you no refentment 
for what is palt; but I muft earneftly intreat, nay im- 
plore, that you will not write again,while in your pre- 
fent frame of mind, by any channel, direct or indirect. 

I hope you will have much pleafure in your pro- 
mifed expedition ; and I beg leave to aflure you of 
my good withes. 


Not knowing by what name to fign, I was oblig- 
ed to fend it without any. 

The preparations which Sir Clement mentions, go 
on juft as if your confent were arrived: it is in vain 
that I expoftulate ; Lord Orville fays, fhould any ob- 
jections be raffled, all fhall be given up, but that, as 
his hopes forbid him to expect any, he muft proceed 
as if already aflured of your concurrence, 

We have had, this afternoon, a moft interefting 
converfation, in which we have traced our fentiments 
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of each other from our firft acquaintance. I have 
made him confefs how ill he:thought of me upon 
my foolifh giddinefs at Mrs, Stanley’s ball; but 
he flatters me with affurances, that every fucceed- 
ing time he faw me, I appeared to fomething lefs 
and lefs difadvantage. 

When I exprefs my amazement that he could ho- 
nour with his choice a girl who feemed fo infinitely, 
in every refpe@, beneath his alliance, he frankly 
owned, that he had fully intended making more 
minute eae into my family": ind conneétions ; 
and particularly concerning tho/e people he faw me 
with at Marybone, before he acknowledged I lis pre- 
potlet ffion in my favour: but the fuddennefs of my 
intended j journey, and the uncertainty of feeing me 
again, put him quite off his guard ; and, * diver ting 
Him of prudence , left him nothing | but love.” Thefe 
were his words ; and yet, he has. repeatedly aflured 
me, that his partiality has known no bounds from 


the time of my refiding at Clifton, 


* * * * * 


Mr. Macartney has juit been with me, on an em- 
bafly fron my father. He has fent me his kinde(t 
love and aifurances of favour; and defired ‘to know 
if I am happy in the profpect of changing my fitu- 
ation, and if there is any thing | can name which . 
he can do for me. And, at the fame time, Mr. 
Macartney delivered to me a craneet on my father’s 
banker for a thoufand pounds, which he infifted 
that I {hould receive entirely for ny own ufe, and 

xpend in equipping myfelf properly for the new 
rank of life to which I feem deftined. 

I am fure I need not fay how much I was pene- 
trated by this goodnefs ; I wrote my thanks, and ac- 
siewaeet Fs frankly, that if I could fee him reftored 
to tranguillity, my heart would be without a wilh, 
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THe time approaches now when I hope we 
fhall meet ;—yet I cannot fleep ;—great joy is as 
reftlefs as forrow,—and therefore I will continue 
my journey. 

As I had never had an opportunity of feeing Bath, 
a party was formed laft night for fhowing me that ce- 
lebrated city ; and this morning, after breakfaft, we 
fet out in three phaetons. Lady Louifa andMrs. Beau- 
mont with Lord Merton ;_ Mr. Coverley, Mr. Lo- 
vel, and Mrs.Selwyn, and myfelf,with Lord Orville. 

We had hardly proceeded half a mile, when a 
gentleman from the poft-chaife, which came gallop- 
ping after us, called out to the fervants, ‘ Holla, 
my lads!—pray, is one Mifs Anville in any of them 
thing-embobs 2” 

Timmediately recolle&ted the voice of Captain 
Mirvan 3 and Lord Orville ftopped the phaeton. 
He was out of the chaife, and with us ina moment. 
“« So, Mifs Anville,” cried he, ** how do you do? 
fo I hear you’re Mifs Belmont now ;——pray, how 
does old Madame French do ?” 

‘‘MadameDuval, ’faid I, «is, I believe, very well.” 

«‘ Thope fhe is in good cafe,” faid he, winking 
fignificantly, ‘and won’t flinch at feeing fervice : 
fhe has laid by long enough to refit and be made 
tight. And pray how does poor Monfeer Doleful 
do? is he as lank-jawed as ever ?” 

«¢ Theyare neither of them,” faid I, «in Briftol.” 

« No!” cried he, with a look of difappointment ; 
«¢ but furely the old dowager intends coming to the 
wedding! “twill be a moft excellent Opportunity to 
fhow off her beft Lyons filk. Befides, I purpofe to 
dance a new-fafhioned jig with her. Don’t you 
know when fhe’ll come?” 
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“ [ have no reafon to expec her at all.” 

«« No!—’Fore George, this here’s the worft news 
Z’d with to hear!—why I’ve thought of nothing alf 
the way, but what trick I fhould ferve her !” 

«You have been very obliging!” faid I, laughing. 

« O, I promife you,” cried he, «« our Moll would 
never have wheed!led me into this jaunt, if I’d known 
fhe was not here; for, to let you into the fecret, I 
fully intended to have treated the old buck with ano- 
ther frolic.” 

«© Did Mifs Mirvan, then, perfuade you to this 
journey?” 

“© Yes, and we've been travelling all night.” 

“*We!” cried 1: ‘Is MifsMirvan, then, with you?” 

«« What, Molly ?—yes, fhe’s in that there chaife.” 

“Good God, Sir, why did not you tell me 
fooner?” cried 1; and immediately, with Lord 
Orville’s affittance, [| jumped out of the phaeton, 
and ran to the dear girl, Lord Orville opened the 
chaife-door; and lam fure I need not tell you what 
unfeigned joy accompanied ‘our meeting. 

We both begged we might not be parted during 
the ride ; and Lord Orville was fo good as to invite 
Captain Mirvan into his phaeton. 

I think Twas hardly ever more rejoiced than at 
this fo feafonable vifit from my dear Maria; who 
had no fooner heard the fituation of my affairs, than 
wiih the afliftance of Lady Howard, and her kind 
mother, fhe befouglt her father with fuch earneft- 
nefs to confent to the journey, that he had not been 
able to with{tand their united intreaties ; though fhe 
owned that, had he not expected to have met with 
Madame Duval, fhe believes he would not fo readily 
have yielded. They arrived at Mrs. Beaumont’s 
but a few minutes after we were out of fight, and 
overtook us without much difficulty. 

I fay nothing of our converfation, becaufe you 
may fo well fuppofe both the fubjeéts we chofe, and 
our manner of difcufling them, 

VOL. Il. M We 


Sk 


i: 
cE} 
Pl 
it 
i 


i 


EVELINA. 


We all ftopped at a great hotel, where we were 
obliged to enquire for a room, as Lady Louifa, fa- 
tigued to death, defired to take fomething before we 
began our rambles, 

As foon as the party was affembled, the Captain, 
abruptly faluting me, faid «* So, Mifs Belmont, I 
with you joy; fo I hear you’ve quarrelled with your 
new name already?” : 

«¢ Me !—no, indeed, Sir.” 

<« Then pleafe for to tell me the reafon you’re in 
fuch a hurry to change it.” 

«© Mifs Belmont!” cried Mr. Lovel, looking around 
him with the utmoft aftonifhment: ‘* I beg pardon; 
—but, if it isnot impertinent,—I mutt beg leave to fay 
I always underftood that Lady’s name was Anville.” 

«© ’Fore George,” cried the Captain, ‘¢ it runs in 
my head, I’ve feen you fomewhere before! and now I 
think on’t ; praya’n’t you the perfon I faw at the play 
one night, and who didn’t know, all the time, whether 
it was atragedy or acomedy, or a concert of fiddlers?” 

«© [ believe, Sir,” faid Mr. Lovel, ftammering, 
«© ] had once,—I think—the pleafure of feeing 
you laft fpring.” 

«« Aye, andif I live an hundred {prings,” anfwered 
he, ‘I fhall never forget it; by Jingo, it has ferved 
me for a moft excellent good joke ever fince. Well, 
howfomever, I’m glad to fee you {till in the land of the 
living,” thaking him roughly by the hand. «* Pray, 
if a body may be fo bold, how much a night may you 
give at prefent to keep the undertakers aloof?” 

« Me, Sir!” faid Mr. Lovel very much difcom- 
pofed; “I proteft I never thought myfelf in fuch 
imminent danger as to—really, Sir, I don’t under- 
ftand you.” 

«<Q, you don’t! why then I'll make free for to 
explain myfelf. Gentlemen and Ladies, I'll tell you 
what ; do you know this here gentleman, {imple as 
he fits there, pays five fhillings a-night to let his 
friends know he’s alive !” 


«¢ And 
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«« And very cheap too,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, ‘cif 


we confider the value of the intelligence,” 

Lady Louifa, being now refrefhed, we proceeded 
upon our expedition. 

The charming city of Bath anfwered all my expec- 
tations. “The Crefcent, the profpeét from it, and the 


<legant fymmetry of the Circus, delighted me. The 


Parades, I own, rather difappointed me; one of 
them is fcarce preferable to fome of the beft paved 
{treets in London ; and the other, though it affords 
a beautiful profpect, a charming view of Prior Park 
and of the Avon, yet wanted fomething in it/e/f of 
more ftriking elegance than a mere broad pavement, 
to fatisfy the ideas I had formed of it. 

At the pump-room, I was amazed at the public 
exhibition of the ladies in the bath: it is true, 
their heads are covered with bonnets ; but the very 
idea of being feen, in fuch a fituation, by whoever 
pleafes to look, is indelicate. 

««’Fore George,” faid the Captain, looking into 
the bath, “‘ this would be a moft excellent place 
for old Madame French to dance a fandango in! 
By Jingo, I wou’dn’t with for better fport than to 
{wing her round this here pond !” 

‘«« She would be very much obliged to you,” faid Lord 
Orville, ‘‘ for foextraordinary a mark of your favour,” 

«« Why, to let you know,” anfwered the Cap- 
tain, ‘* fhe hit my fancy mightily ; I never took fo 
much to an old tabby before.” 

«© Really now,” cried Mr. Lovel, looking alfo 
into the bath, ** I muft. confefs it is, to me, veri 
incomprehenfible why the ladies choofe that fright- 
ful unbecoming drefs to bathe in! I have often 
pondered very ferioufly upon the fubje&t, but could 
never hit upon the reafon.” 

«< Well, I declare,” faid Lady Louifa, « I thould 
like of all things to fet fomething new a-going; I 
always hated bathing, becaufe one can get no pretty 
drefs for it! now do, there’s a good creature, try 
to help me to fomething.” 
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«« Who me!—O dear Ma’am,” faid he, fimper- 
ing, I can’t pretend to affift a perfon of your Lady- 
fhip’s ta{te ; pees I have not the leaft head fcr 
fafhions.—I really don’t think I ever invented above 
three in my life! but I never had the le: - turn for 
drefs,—never any notion of fancy or elegance,” 

««O fie, Mr. Lovel! how can you talk “fo ?>—don’t 
we all know that you lead the ¢ow in the beau monde ? 
I declare, I think you drefs better than any body.’ 

“«Q dear Ma’am, you confufe me to the jatt 
degree! / drefs well!—I prote{t I don’t think I’m 
ever fit to be feen!—I’m often fhocked to death to 
think what a figure I go. If your Ladythip will 
believe me, I was full half an hour this morning 
thinking what I fhould - on!”’ 

46 Odds my ‘pad cried the Captain, “I with I’d 
been near you! I warrant I’d have quickened your 
mations a little! Half an hour thinking what you'd 

nut on! and who the deuce do you think cares the 
{nuff of a candle whether you've a ny thing on or not?” 

«<Q pray, Captain,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, “« don’t 
be angry with the gentleman for “inking, whatever 
be the caufe, for I ailure you he makes no common 

ractice of offending in that Way. 

‘¢ Really, Ma’am, you're prodigioufly kind,” faid 
Mr. Lovel, angrily. 

«© Pray now,” faid the Captain, “ did you ever 
get a ducking in that there place yourfelf?’ 

«« A ducking, Sir!” repeated Mr. Lovel; «I pro- 
teft I think that’s rather an odd term !—but ifyou mean 
‘a bathing, it is an honour I have had many times.” 

« And pray, if a body may be fo bold, what do 

ou do with that frizle-frize top of your own? 

hy, I'll lay you what you will, there is fat and 

greale enough on your crown to buoy you up, if you 
were to go in head downwards.” 

“s And I don't know,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, « but 
that might be the eafieft way ; for I’m fure it would 
be the lighteft.” 
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For the matter of that there,” faid the Captain, 
*« you muit ‘make him a foldier, before you can tell 
which is lizhteft, heador heels. Howfomever, I’d lay 
ten pounds toa thilling, I could whifk him fo dexte~ 
rouily over into the pool, that he fhould light plump 
upon his foretop, and turn round like a tetotum.” 
*“¢ Done!"*cried Lord Merton; «I take your odds.” 
‘Will you?” returned: he; « why then, ’fore 
George, I’d do it as foon as fay Jack Robinfon.” 
‘He, he!” faintly laughed Mr. Lovel, ashe moved 
abruptly from the window ; « ‘pon honour, this is 
pieafantenough ; but I don’t fee what right any body 
has to lay wagers about one, without one’s confent.”” 
«There, Lovel, youare out,” cried Mr. Coverley ; 
*any man may lay what wager about you he will ; 


your.confent is nothing to the purpofe: he may lay - 


that your nofe is a {ky-blue, if he pleafes.” 

“Ay,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, ‘* or that your mind is 
more adorned than your perfon ;—or any abfurdity 
whatfoever.” 

««] proteft,” faid Mr. Lovel, © I think it’s a very 
difagreeable privilege, and I mutt beg that nobody 
may take fuch a liberty with me.” 

«« Like enough you may,” cried the Captain ; 
¢* but what’s' that to the purpofef Suppofe I’ve a 
mind to lay that you’ve never a tooth in your head? 
—pray, how will you hinder me?” 

«« You'll allow me, at leaft, Sir, to-take the liberty 
of afking how you'll prove it?” 


‘‘ How?—why, by knocking them all down’ 


your throat.” 

*« Knocking them all down my throat, Sir!” re- 
peated Mr. Lovel, with a look of horror, «| proteft f 
never heard any thing fo fhocking in my life; and I 
muft beg leave to obferve, that no wager, in my 
opinion, could juftify fuch a barbarous aétion.” 

Here Lord Orville interfered, and hurried us to 
our carriages. 

We returned in the fame order we came. Mrs. 

Beaumont 
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Beaumout invited all the party to dinner, and has 
been fo obliging as to beg Mifs Mirvan may conti- 
nue at her houfe during her ftay. The Captain will 
lodge at the Wells. 

The firft half-hour after our return was devoted 
to hearing Mr, Lovel’s apologies for dining in his 
riding-drefs. ° 

Mrs. Beaumont then, addreffing herfelf to Mifs 
Mirvan and me, inquired how we liked Bath? 

‘«« | hope,”. faid Mr. Lovel, ‘* the Ladies do not 
call this feeing Bath.” 

«© No ?——what fhouldail ’em ?” cried the Captain ; 
‘‘do you fuppofe they put their eyes in their 
pockets?” 

«‘ No, Sir; but I fancy you will find no perfon, 
—that is, no perfon of any condition,—call going 
about a few. places in a morning feeing Bath. 

«« Mayhap, then,” faid the literal Captain, ‘* you 
think we thould fee it better by going about at 
midnight ?” 

«© No, Sir, no,” faid Mr. Lovel, with a fuperci- 
lious fmile, ‘I perceive you don’t underftand 
me ;—we fhould never call it feeing Bath, without 
going at the right feafon.”’ 

«« Why, what a plague, then,” demanded he, 
‘“« can you only fee at one feafon of the year?” 

Mr. Lovel again fmiled ; but feemed fuperior to 
making any an{wer, 

«©The Bath amufements,” faid Lerd Orville 
«have a famenefs in them, which, after a fhort 
time, renders them rather infipid: but the greateft 
objection that can be made to the place, is the en- 
couragement it gives to gametfters.”” 

« Why, [hope, my Lord, you would not think of 
abolifhing gaming,” cried Lord Merton; ‘*’tis the very 
zef? of life! Devil take me if I could live without it.” 

«| am forry for it,” faid Lord Orville, gravely, 
and looking at Lady Louifa. 

«« Your Lordthip is no judge of this fubje&,” con- 
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tinued the other ;—“ but if once we could get you to 
a gaming-table, you'd never be happy awa ay from it!"* 

««T hope,my oar cried Lady Louifa,*“that nobo ly 
hereever occafions you’d never be happy away fromit. 

«© Your Ladythip,” faid Lord Merton, recolleQting 
himfelf, «* has power to make me quit any thing.” 

«« Except her/e/f,” faid Mr. Coverley. ‘* Egad 
my Lord, I| think I’ve helpt you out there.” 

«You men of wit, ares an{wered his Lord- 
fhip, ‘* are always ready ;—for my part, I don’t 

retend to any talents that way.” 

‘¢ Really, my Lord?” afked the farcaftic Mrs. 
Selwyn; ‘ well, that is wonderful, confidering 
fuccefs would be fo Much i in your power.’ 

«© Pray, Ma’am,” faid Mr. Lovel to Lady Lout- 
fa, ** has your Ladyfhip heard the news?’ 

«* News !—what news ?” 

«« Why, the report circulating at the Wells con- 
cerning a certain perfon.” 

« O Lord, no; pray tell me what it is ?” 

se O no, Ma’ atk I beg your La’fhip will excufe 
me; ‘tis a profound fecret, and I would: not have 
mentioned it, if I had not thought you knew it.’ 

‘¢ Lord, now, how can you be fo monftrous? I 
declare, now, you’re a provoking creature! But 
come, I know you'll tell me ;—won't you, now ?” 

‘Your La’fhip knows I am but too happy to obey 
you ; but ’pon honour I can’t fpeak a w ord, if you 
won't all promife me the moft inviolable fe crecy.” 

«¢ T with you’d: wait for that from me,” faid the 
Captain, ‘«¢ and I'll give you my word you *"d be dumb 
for one while. Secrecy, quoth a!—’Fore George, I 
wonder you a’n’t afhamed to mention fuch a w vord, 
when you talk of telling it toa woman. ‘Though, for 
the matter of that, Id as lieve blab it to the whole fex 
at once, as to go for to tell it to fuch a thing as you.” 

«« Such a thing as me, Sir!” faid Mr. Lovei, let- 
ting fall his knife and fork, and looking very im- 
portant : : « T really have not the honour to under- 
{tand your exprellion. 
¢Tt’s 
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** It’s all one for that, faid the Captain; ** you 


may have it explained whenever you like it.” 
) 


‘* Pon honour, Sir,” returned Mr. Lovel, ‘* I muft# 


take the liberty totell you, that I fhould be extremely 
offended, but that I fuppofe it to be fome fea-phrafe ; 
and therefore I'll Jet it pafs without further notice.”’ 

Lord Orville, then, to change the difcourfe, 
afked Mifs Mirvan if fhe fhould fpend the enfuing 
winter in London ? 

‘‘ No,to be fyre,” faid the Captain, ‘* what fhould 
fhe for? fhe faw all that was to be fe 

| 


f 


een before.” 

“Is London, then,” faid Mr. Lovel, {miling at 
Lady Louifa, “ only to be regarded as a fight ¢” 

“Why, pray, Mr. Wifeacre, how are you pleafed 
for to regard it yourfelf ?—Anfwer me to that.” 

““OSir, my opinion, I fancy, you would hardly 
find intelligible. I don’t under{tand /ea-phrafes enough 
to define it to your comprehenfion. Does not your 
La’thip think the tafk would be rather difficult ?” 

‘¢ O Eard, yes,” cried: Lady Louifa ; “I declare 
I'd as foon teach my parrot to talk Welth.” 

** Ha! ha! ha! admirable!—’Pon honour your 
La’fhip’s quite in luck to-day ;—but that, cadaad, 
your La’thip is every day. Though, to be fure, it is 
but candid to acknowledge, that the gentlemen of 
the ocean have a fet of ideas, as wellas a diale&, fo 
oppolite to our’s, that it is by no means furprifing, 
they thould regard London as a mere /how, that may 
be feen by being decked at. Ha! ha! ha! 

‘‘Ha! ha!” echoed Lady Louifa: « Well, I 
declare you are the drolleft creature!” 

“« He! he! ’pon honour I can’t help laughing at 
the conceit of /eeing London in a few weeks!” 

«© And what a plague fhould hinder you?” cried 
the Captain ; ‘¢ do you want to fpenda day in every 
{treet ?”’ 

Here again Lady Louifa and Mr. Lovel inter- 
changed fmiles, 

‘© Why, I warrant you, if I had the fhowing it, 
I'd 
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I’d haul you from St. James’s to Wapping the very 
firft morning.” 

The fmiles were now, with added contempf, 
repeated; which the Captain obferving, looked 
very fiercely at Mr. Lovel, and faid, « Hark’ee, my 
foark, none of your grinning!—'tis a lingo I don't 
inderftand; and if you give me any more of it, I 
fhall go near to lend you a box o’ the ear.” 

‘<T proteft, Sir,” faid Mr. Lovel, turning ex- 
tremely pale, “I think it’s taking avery particular 
liberty with a perfon, to talk to one in fuch a ftyle 
as this!” 

s+ It’s like you may,” returned the Captain; ‘* but 
give a good gulp, and 1’ll warrant you'll {wallow it.” 
Then, calling for a glafs of ale, witha very provoking 
and fignificant nod, he drank to his eafy digeftion. 

Mr. Lovel made no anfwer, but looked extremely 
fullen: and foon after we left the gentlemen to 
themfelves. 

I had had then two letters delivered to me ; one 
from Lady Howard and Mrs. Mirvan, which con- 
tained the kindeft congratulations; and the other 

rom Madame Duval ;—but not a word from you,— 
to my no fmall furprife and concern. 

Madame Duval feems greatly rejoiced at my late 
intelligence: a violent cold, fhe fays, prevents her 
coming to Briftol. The Branghtons, fhe tells me, are 
all well; Mifs Polly is foon to be married to Mr. 
Brown; but Mr. Smith has changed his lodgings, 
‘* which,” the adds, ‘* has made the houfe extremely 
dull. However, that’s not the worft news ; pardi, | 
withit was! but I’ve been ufed like nobody,—for 
Monfieur Du Bois has had the bafenefs to go back 
to France without me.” In conclufion, fhe affures 
me, as you prognofticated fhe would, that thall be 
fole heirefs of all the is worth, when Lady Orville. 

At tea time we were joined by all the gentle- 
men but Captain Mirvan, who went to the hotel 
where he was to fleep, and made his daughter ac-~ 
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company him, to feparate her trumpery, as he called 
it, from his clothes, 

As foon as they were gone, Mr. Lovel, who ftill 
appeared extremely fulky, faid, «I proteft, I ne- 
ver faw fuch a vulgar, abufive fellow in my life, as 
that Captain: ‘pon honour, I believe he came here for 
no purpofe in the world but to pick a quarrel; how- 
ever, for my part, I vow I wo’n’ humour him.” 

** I declare,” cried Lady Louifa, « he put me in 
a monttrous fright ;—I never heard any body talk fo 
fhocking in my life !” 

<¢ T think,” faid Mrs, Selwyn, with great folemni- 
ty, ‘* he threatened to box your cars, Mr. Lovel ; 
—did not he?” 

«* Really, Ma’am,” faid Mr. Lovel, colouring, 
‘© if one was to mind every thing thofe low kind 
of people fay,—one fhould never be at reft for one 
impertinence or other; fo I think the beft way is 
to be above taking any notice of them.” 

“What,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, with the fame gra- 
vity, ‘‘and fo receive the blow in*filence !” 

During this difcourfe, L heard the Captain’s chaife 
{top at the door, and ran down ftairs to meet Maria. 
She was alone, and told me that her father, who, 
fhe was fure, had fome f{cheme in agitation againft 
Mr. Lovel, had fent her on before him. We con- 
tinued in the parlour till hisreturn, and were joined 
by Lord Orville ; who begged me not to infift on a 
patience fo unnatural, as fubmitting to be excluded 
our fociety. And let me, my dear Sir, witha grate- 
ful heart let me own, I never before paifed half an 
hour in fuch perfect felicity. 

I believe we were all forry, when the Captain re- 
turned; yet his inward fatisfa€tion, from however 
different a caufe, did not feem inferior to what ours 
had been. He chucked Maria under the chin, rubbed 
his hands, and was fcarce able to contain the fullnefs 
of his glee. We all attended him to the drawing- 
room; where, having compofed his countenance, 
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without any previous attention to Mrs. Beaumont, 
he marched up to Mr. Lovel, and abruptly faid, 
‘«¢ Pray, have you e’er a brother in thefe here parts ay 

«© Me, Sir?—no, thank Heaven, I’m free from 
all encumbrances of that fort.” 

«« Well,” cried the Captain, “I met a perfon 
juft now, fo like you, I could have fworn he had 
been your twin-brother.” 

«< It would have been a moft fingular pleafure to 
me,” faid Mr. Lovel, «if I alfo could have feen him ; 
for, really, I have not the leaft notion what fort of a 
perfon Iam, and I have a prodigious curiofity to 
know.” 

Juft then, the Captain’s fervant opening the door, 
faid, «* A little gentleman below defires to fee one 
Mr. Lovel.” 

‘«‘ Beg him to walk up {tairs,” faid Mrs. Beaumont. 
«« But pray, whatis the reafon William is out of the 
way?” 

The man fhut the door without any anfwer. 

«JT can’t imagine who it is,” faid Mr. Lovel 
«© T recollect no little gentleman of my acquaint- 
ance now at Briftol,—except indeed the Marquis of 
Charlton ;—but I don’t much fancy it can be him. 
Let me fee, who elfe is there fo very little?” 

A confufed noife among the fervants now drew 
all eyes towards the door: the impatient Captain 
haftened to open it; and then, clapping his hands, 
call'd out, “ Fore George, ‘tis the fame perfon I 
took for your relation !” 

And then, to the utter aftonifhment of every body 
but himfelf, he hauled into the room a monkey, full- 
drefled, and extravagantly d /a mode ! 

The difmay of the-company was almoft general. 
Poor Mr. Lovel feemed thunderftruck with indigna- 
tion and furprife: Lady Louifabeganafcream, which 
for fome time wasinceffant; MifsMirvanand I jumped 
involuntarily upon the feats of our chairs , Mrs. Beau- 
mont herfelf followed our example; Lord Orville 
laced himfelf before me asa guard ; and Mrs. Selwyn, 
Lord Merton, and Mr. Coverley, burft into a loud, 
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they were Joined by the C iptain, till, unabie to lup- 
port himfelf. he ralled ‘ 
port nimieif, he rolled on the hoor. 

% we: } 
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The firft voice which made Its way tnrougn this 


general noife, was that of Lad Louifa, which her 

right and fcreaming rendered extremely fhrill. 
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lake it aw iy!” cried fhe, “© take the montter 
lall faint if you don’t!” 
Mr. Lovel, irritated b ‘yond endurance, angrily 
demanded of the C iptain what he meant? 
a¢ Me 
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capable to {peak 
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proper cojours.” Then rifing, and pointing to the 
monkey, ‘* Why now, Ladies and Gentlemen, [ll 
be judged by you all!—Did you ever fee any thing 
more like? Odds my life, if it wasn’t for this here: 
tail, you wouldn’t know one from t’other.” 

«« Sir,” cried Mr, Lovel, itamping, ‘I fhall take 
a tine to make you feel my wrath.” 

“« Come now,” continued the regardlefs Captain, 
*¢ juft for the fun’s fake, doff your coat and waiitcoat, 
and f{wop with Monfieur Grinagain here; and I'll 
warrant you'll not know yourfelé which is which.” 

‘«Not know myfelf from a monkey ?—I affure 
you, Sir, I’m not to be ufed in this manner, and L 
won't bear it ;—curfe me if I will!” 

«Why, heyday,” cried the Captain; “ What, 
is Mafter in a paflion?—well, don’t be angry :— 
come, he fha’n’t hurt you ;—here, fhake a paw 
with him :—why he'll do you no harm, man !— 
come, kifs and be friends !”’ 

“© Whol?” cried Mr. Lovel, almoft mad with 
vexation; ‘as I'm a living creature, I would not 
touch him for a thoufand worlds!” 

«« Send hima challenge,” cried) Mr. Coverley ; 
‘¢and I'll be your fecond.” 

“« Ay, do,’ faid the Captain; ** and I'll be fe- 
cond to my friend Monfieur Clapperclaw here. 
Come, to it at once!—tooth and nail!” 


(s \ 


“ God 


jmMmoade ;hooUvernohlo-Li 7 L eee > ieee 
Imimoderate, ungovernable fit of laughter, Im WilICI 


W 


EVELINA, 


253 

** God forbid!” cried Mr. Lovel, retreating, ‘* I 
would fooner oe my perfon with a mad bull ! “4 

** T don’t like the looks of him myfelf,’ ” {aid 
Lord Merton, « for he erins mol (t horril bly. “4 

“©Oh, I’m frichtened out of my fenfes!” cried 
‘Lady Louifa, ** t ike him at Way, Or T fhall die!” 

“Captain,” faid Lord Orville, “ the ladies are 
alarmed ; and I muft beg you would fend the mon- 

cey away.’ 

“¢ Why, where can be the mi: ghty harm of one 
monkey more than another?’’ anfwered the Cap- 
tain: ‘* howfomever, if it’s agreeable to the ladies, 
fuppofe e we turn them out together Ee 

« What do you mean by that, Sir?” cried Mr. 
Lovel, lifting up his cane. 

«« What do you mean?” cried the Captain 
fiercely: “*:be fo good as to down with your cane.’ 

Poor Mr. Lovel, too nich intimidated to ftand 
his ground, yet too much enraged to fubmit, turned 
hattily round, and, forgetf ubot cooteqie ices, vent- 
ed his paffion by givinga ful los boty to the monkey. 

The creature darting ferwards, {prung in{tantly 
upon him ; and, clinging round hee nec E. fattened 
his teeth to one of his ears. 

I was really forry for the poor man; who, though 
an egregious fop, had committed no offence that 
meritec ‘" fuch chaftifement. 

It was impoflible now to diftinguifh whofe 
{creams were loude(t, thofe of Mr. Lovel, or of the 
terrified Lady Louifa, who, I believe, thought her 
own turn was approaching: but the unrelenting 
Captain roared with joy. 

Not fo, Lord Orville: ever humane, generous, 
and benevolent, he quitted his charge, who he faw 
was wholly out of danger, and feizing g the monkey 
by the collar, made him loofen the ear ; and then, 
with a fudden fwing, flung him out of the room, 
vand fhut the door. 

Poor Mr. Lovel, almoft fainting with terror, 
funk upon the floor, crying out, ‘* Oh, I thall die, 
‘J fhall die!—Oh, I’m bit to death !” 


254 EVELINA. 


«¢ Captain Mirvan,” faid Mrs. Beaumont, with 
no little indignation, ‘* I muft own I don’t per- 
ceive the wit of this aGtion; and I am forry to have 
fuch cruelty practifed in my houfe.” 

«« Why, Lord, Ma’am,” faid the Captain, when 
his rapture abated fufficiently for fpeech, ‘‘ how | 


could I tell they’d fall out fo?—By jingo, I brought | 
him to be a mefimate for t’other.” 

«< Egad,” faid Mr. Coverley, ‘* I would not have 
been ferved fo for a thoufand pounds!” 

«¢ Why, then, there’s the odds of it,” faid the 
Captain; ‘* for you fee he is ferved fo for nothing. 
But come,” (turning to Mr. Lovel) * be of good \ 
heart, all may end well yet, and you and Monfeer | 
Longtail be as good friends as ever.” < 

«I’m furprifed, Mrs. Beaumont,” cried Mr. Lo- ; 


vel, ftarting up, ‘ that you can fuffer a perfo 
under your roof to be treated fo inhumanly.” j 


«« What argufies fo many words?” faid the un- ¢ 
feeling Captain; ‘ it is but a flit of the ear; it 
only looks as if you had been in the pillory.” fot 


«« Very true,” added Mrs. Selwyn; “ and who 
knows but it may acquire you the credit of being an 
anti-minifterial writer?” 

‘«¢ T proteft,” cried Mr. Loyel, looking ruefully 
at his drefs, ‘« my new riding fuit’s all over blood!” 

«« Ha, ha, ha!” cried the Captain, ** fee what a 
comes of ftudying for an hour what you fhall puton!” 
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Mr. Lovel then walked to the glafs; and looking ¢ 
at the place, exclaimed, ‘* Oh Heaven, what a c 
monitrous wound! my ear will never be fit to be ; 
feen again !” ; 

«« Why, then,” faid the Captain, * you muft 4 
hide it ;—’ts but wearing a wig.” 4 

«« A wig!” repeated the affrighted Mr. Lovel; | 
«« [ wear a wig?—no, not if you would give me a Bi 4 
thoufand pounds an hour!” | 


fuch a fhocking propofal in my life!” 
Lord Orville then, feeing no profpe@ that the al- 
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tercation would ceafe, propofed to theCaptaintowalk. 
He affented ; and having given Mr. Lovel a nod of 
exultation, accompanied his Lordthip down ftairs. 

‘© *Pon honour,” faid Mr. Lovel, the moment 
the door was fhut, ** that fellow is the greateft 
brute in nature! he ought not to be admitted into a 
civilized fociety.” 

** Lovel,” faid Mr. Coverley, affefting to whif- 
per, ‘* you muft certainly pink him: you muft not 
put up with fuch an affront.” 

“ Sir,” faid Mr. Lovel, ‘* with any common 
perfon I thould not deliberate an inftant ; but really 
with a fellow who has done nothing but fight ail 
his life, *pon honour, Sir, I can’t think of it!” 

** Lovel,” faid Lord Merton, in the fame voice, 
€* you muf? call him to account.” 

‘« Every man,” faid he pettifhly, “ is the beft 
judge of his own affairs ; and I don’t afk the honour 
of any perfon’s advice.” 

«« Egad, Lovel,” faid Mr, Coverley, you're in 
for it!—you can’t poflibly be off!” 

‘* Sir,” cried he very impatiently, upon any 
proper occafion, I fhould be as ready to fhow my 
courage as any body ;—but as to fighting for fuch a 
trifle as this—I proteft I fhould blufh to think of it!” 

« Atrifle!” cried Mrs. Selwyn, ‘* good Heaven! 
and have you made this aftonifhing riot about atrifle?” 

«« Ma’am,” anfwered the poor wretch, in great 
confufion, ** I did not know at firft but that my 
cheek might have been bit ;—but as ’tis no worfe, 
why, it does not a great deal fignify. Mrs. Beau- 
mont, I have the honour to with you a.good even- 
ing; I’m fure my carriage muft be waiting.” And 
then, very abruptly, he left the room. 

W hat a commotion has this mifchief-loving Cap- 
tain raifed! Were I to remain here Jong, even the 
fociety of my dear Maria could fcarce compenfate 
for the diflurbances which he excites, 

When he returned, and heard of the quiet exit of 

Mr. 
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Mr. Lovel, his triumph was intolerable. «I think, 
I think,” cried he, ‘* I have peppered him well! I'll 
warrant he won’t give an hour to-morrow morning 
to fettling what he thall put on ; why, his coat,” 
turning to me, ‘* would be a moft excellent match 
for old Madame Furbelow’s beft Lyons filk! ’Fore 
George, I'd defire no better fport than to have that 
there “old cat here to go her fnacks?’ 

All the company hee, Lord Orville, Mifs Mir- 
van, and myfelf excepted, played at cans: and we 
—oh how much better did we pafs our time! 

While we were engaged in a moft delightful 
converfation, a fervant brought me a letter, which 
he told me had by fome accident been miflaid, 
Judge of my feelings when I faw, my deareft Sir, 
your revered hand-writing! My emotions foon 
betrayed to Lord Orville whom the letter was 
from; the importance of the contents he well 
knew ; and, afluring me I fhould not be feen by 
the card-players, he befought me to open it with- 
out delay. 

Open it, indeed, I did—but read it I could 
not ;—the willing, yet awtul confent you have 
granted—the tendernefs of your. expreflions—the 


certainty that no obftacle remained to my eter-. 


nal union with the loved owner of my heart, gave 
me fenfations too various, and, though joyful, too 
little placid for obfervation. Finding myfelf un- 
able to proceed, and blinded by the tears of grati- 
tude and delight, which ftarted into my eyes, I 
gave over the aitempt of reading till I retired to my 
own room; and, having no voice to anfwer the 
inquiries of bend Orvil fe, J put the letter into 
his hands, and left it to fpeak both for me and 
itfelf. 

Lord Orville was himfelf affe€ted by your kind- 
nefs: he kifled the letter‘'as he returned it ; and, 
prefling my hand affe€tionately to his heart, “You 
are now,” faid he, ina low voice, ‘all myown! 
Oh, my Evelina, how will my foul find room for 
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its happinefs ?—it feems already burfting !” I could 
make no reply: indeed I hardly fpoke another 
word the reft of the evening ; fo little talkative is 
the fulnefs of contentment. 

O, my deareft Sir, the thankfulnefs of my heart 
I muft pour forth at our meeting, when, at your 
feet, my happinefs receives its confirmation from 
your blefling; and when my noble-minded, my 
beloved Lord Orville, prefents to you the highly- 
honoured and thrice-happy Evelina. 

A few lines I will endeavour to write on Thurf- 
day, which fhall be fent off exprefs, to give you, 
fhould nothing intervene, yet more certain affurance 
of our meeting. 

Now then, therefore, for the firft—and proba- 
bly the laft time I fhall ever own the name, permit 
me to fign myfelf, 


Mott dear Sir, 
Your gratefully affeCionate, 


EveLtina BELMONT, 


Lady Louifa, at her own particular defire, will 
be prefent at the ceremony, as well as Mifs Mirvan 
and Mrs. Selwyn: Mr. Macartney will, the fame 
morning be united to my fofter-fifter ; and my fa- 
ther himfelf will give us both away. 


LETTER XXXVI. 


Mr, Vrivars to EveELina. 


Every with of my foul is now fulfilled— 
for the felicity of my Evelina is equal to her wor- 
thinefs! 

Yes, my child, thy happinefs is engraved in 
golden characters upon the tablets of my heart; 
and their impreflion is indelible: for, fhould the 
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rude and deep fearching-hand of Misfortune at- 
tempt to pluck them from their repofitory, the 
fleeting fabric of life would give way ; and in tear- 
ing from my vitals the nourifhment by which they 
are fupported, fhe would but grafp at a fhodow in- 
fenfible to her touch. 

Give thee my confent?——Oh thou joy, comfort, 
and pride of my life, how cold is that word to eX= 
prefs the fervency of my approbation ! yes, I do 
indeed, give thee my confent; and fo thankfully, 
that, with the humbleft gratitude to Providence, I 
would feal it with the remnant of my days. 

Haften then, my love, to blefs me with thy pre- 
fence, and to receive the bleflings which my 
fond heart overflows!—And oh, my Evilina, hear 
and affift in one only humble, but ardent prayer, 
which yet animates my devotions ; That the height 
of blifs to which thou art rifing may not render 
thee giddy, but that the purity of thy mind may 
form the brighteft fplendor of thy profperity !— 
and that the weak and aged frame of thy almoft 
idolizing parent, nearly worn out by time, paft 
afflictions, and infirmities, may yet be able to fuf- 
tain a meeting with all its better part holds dear ; 
and then, that all the wounds which the former fe- 
verity of fortune inflicted, may be healed and puri- 
fied by the ultimate confolation of pouring forth 
my dying words in bleflings on my child !—clofing 
thefe joy-{treaming eyes in her prefence, and breath- 
ing my laft faint fighs in her loved arms ! 

Grieve not, oh child of my care! grieve not at 
the inevitable moment! but may thy own end be 
equally propitious! Oh may’ft thou, when full of 
days, and fall of honour, fink down as gently to 
re(t!—be loved as kindly, watched as tenderly, as 
thy happy father! And may’ft thou, when thy 
glafs isrun, be {weetly, but not bitterly, mourned 
by fome remaining darling of-thy affelions—fome 
yet furviving Evelina ! 

ARTHUR VILLARS. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


Evewina zo the Rev. Mr, Vitvars. 


ALL is over, my deareft Sir; and the fate 
of your Evelina is decided! This morning, with 
fearful joy and trembling gratitude, the united her- 
felf for ever with the object of her deareft, her eter- 
nal affection. 

I have time for no more; the chaife now waits 
which is to.condu& me to dear Berry Hill, and to 
the arms of the beft of men. ' 


EVELINA. 
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HE LONDON COMPANION, or, Citizen 
and Srrancer’s Guipe through the Metropolis 
and its Environs; being a Lift of the various Streets, 
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moft remarkable Public Buildings, Offices, Places, &c. 
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great Trading Companies; Affurance and Fire Offices ; 
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3. In One Volume Quarto, illuftrated with coloured Charts, 
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SKETCH of the REVENUE and FINANCES 
A of IRELAND, and of the appropriated Funds, 
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ment: with Abftraéts of the principal Heads of Receipt 
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